
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 




.,.-../ 



-^ 




6000623340 



THE 



'l 



WORKS 



OF 



HANNAH MORE, 

IN EIGHT VOLUMESt 

INCLUDING ' 

Several Pieces never before publiflicd. 



VOL. 1 




LONDON: 

Printed by A. Strahan, Printers-Streeft 

FOR T. CADELL JUN. AND W. DAVlESj IN THK 8TRANB« 

I 

i8oi. 



sp. f 



i? / ^- 



STORIES 



FOR 



PERSONS OF THE MIDDLE RANKS. 



A 2 



CONTENTS 



OF 



THE FOURTH VOLUME. 



Mr. Fan TOM ; or, the Hlftory of the New 
Fafhioned Philofopher, and his Man 
WiUiam . - . Page i 

The Hiftory of Mr. Bragwell; or, the Two 

Wealthy Farmers - , 6$ 

^Tis all for the Bed - - . 288 

A Cure for Melancholy - . 325 

The Sunday School - - - 35^ 

ALLEGORIES. 

The Pilgrims - . - 3S7 

The t^'alley of Tears • - - 415 

The Strait Gate and the Broad Way - 430 

Parley the Porter . , , 454 



^ ADVERTISEMENT. 

1 HESE Stories, which were firft publiflied, 
among a great number of others, in the 
Cheap Repofitory, under the fignature Z, 
are here prefentcd to the Reader, much 
enlarged and improved. Such of them as 
are comprifed in this volume being adapted 
to perfons in a fuperior ftation to thofe 
which are contained in the Fifth Volume, 
it was thought better to feparate and clafs 
them accordingly. A brief account of the 
inftitution here referred to will be given in 
the fubfequent volume. 
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HISTORY 

O F 

Mr. F A N T O M, 

THE NEW FASHIONED PHILOSOPHER, 

AND 

HIS MAN WILLIAM. 



Mr. Fantom was a retail trader in the 
city of London. As he had no turn to 
any expenfive vices, he was reckoned a 
fober decent man, but he was covetous 
and proud, felfifh and conceited. As 
foon as he got forward in the world, his 
vanity began to difplay itfelf, though not 
in the ordinary method, that of making a 
figure and living away; but ftill he was 
VOL, IV. ' B tormented 



2 HISTORY OF MR. FANTOM. 

tormented with a longing defire to draw 
public notice, and to diflinguifh himfelf. 
He felt a general fenfe of difcontent at 
what he was, with a general ambition 
to be fomething which he was not ; but 
this defire had not yet turned [itfelf to 
any particular objed. It was not by his 
money he could hope to be diftinguiflied, 
for half his acquaintance had more, and a 
man muft be rich indeed to be noted for 
his riches in London. Mr. Fantom^s mind 
was a prey to vain imaginations. He de- 
fpifed all thofe little a£ts of kindnefs and 
charity which every man is called to per- 
form every day ; and while he was contriv- 
ing grand fchemes^ which lay quite out of 
his reach, he negleOied the ordinary du- 
ties of life, which lay direftly before him. 
Selfiftmefs was his governing principle* 
He fancied be was loft in the mafs of 
general fociety : and the ufual means of 
attaching importance to inCgnificance oc- 
curred to him i that of getting into clubs 
and fpcij^tiea. To be connedled with a 

party 
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party wtmld at leaft make him known to 
that party, be it ever fo low and contempt- 
S>Ie ; and this local importance it is which 
draws off vain minds from thofe fcenes of 
general ufefulneis, in which, though they 
are of more value, they are of lefs dif* 
tindion. 

About this time he got hold of a £i- 
mous little book written by the New Phi* 
LosopHEK., whofe peftilent do6trines have 
gone about feeking whom they may de- 
ftroy; thefe dodrines £3und a ready en-^ 
trance into Mr. Fantom's mind ; a vmi 
U once ihallow and inquisitive) fpi^cu^ 
lative and vain, ambitious an4 ^i^tif*^ 
fied. As ^dmoH: ^yery bpok was new to 
him, be f^l into the common error of 
ihofe who begin to read late in life^-^that 
of thinking that what he did uot know 
himfelf, was equally new to oth^sj an4 
he was apt to fancy that he and the 
author he was reading were the only tw9 
people in the world who knew any thing* 
Thif bp<* Jed <o th^ giwd 4ife>v«ry j b^ 
B 2 had 
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had now found what his heart panted af- 
ter, — a way to dtjlinguijh himfelf. To ftart 
out a full grown philofopher at onccy to 
be wife without education, to difpmte with- 
out learning, and to make profelytes with- 
out argument, was a fhort cut to fame, 
which well fuited his vanity and his igno- 
rance. He rejoiced that he had been fo 
clever as to examine for himfelf, pitied his 
friends who took things upon truft, and 
was refolved to affert the freedom of his 
own mind. To a man fond of bold no- 
velties arid daring paradoxes, folid argu- 
ment would be flat, and truth would be 
dull, merely becaufe it is not new. - Mr. 
Fantom believed, not in proportion to the 
ftrength of the evidence, but to the impu- 
dence of the aflertion. The tramplmg oh 
holy ground with dirty fhoes, the ftiiearing 
the fanfluary with filth and mire, the call- 
ing prophets and apoftles by the mofl fcur- 
rilous names was new, and dafliing, and 
dazzling. Mr. Fantom, now being fet free 
from the chains of flavery and fuperftirion, 
i was 
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was refolved to fhow his zeal in the ufual 
way, by trying to free others ; but it would 
have hurt his vanity had he known that he 
was the convert of a man who had written 
only for the vulgar, who had invented 
nothing, no not €ven one idea of original 
wickednefs; but who had ftooped to rake 
up out of the kennel of infidelity, all the 
loathfome dregs and offal dirt, which po- 
liter unbelievers had thrown away as too 
grofs and offenfive for their better bred 
readers. 

Mr. Fantom, who confidered that a phi- 
lofopher mufl: fet up witb a little fort of 
ftock in trade, now picked up all the conir 
mon-place notions againfl Chriftianity, 
which have been anfwered a hundred times 
over; thefe he kept by him ready cut and 
dried, and brought out in all companies 
with a zeal which would have done honour 
to a better caufe, but which the friends to 
i better caufe are not fo apt to jdif- 
cover. He foon. got ail the cant of the 
nisw fchppl. He prated about narrownefs^ 
3 3 an4 
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znd ignoraneey and bigotry ^ and prejudice, 
and priejkrafty on the on« hand ; afid on 
the other, of public goo(i, the love of mart'- 
kind^ ^Tid. liberality^ 2x16. candour, zmSi^tde^ 
ration, and above all, benevolence. Bene* 
voience, he faid, made up the whole of 
religion, and all the other parts of it were 
nothing but cant, and jargon, and hypo- 
crify. By benevolence he undcrftood a 
gloomy and indefinite anxiety about the 
happinefs of people with whom he was 
utterly difconnefted, and whom Provi- 
dence had put it out of his reach either to 
ferve or injure. And by the happinefs 
this benevolence was fo anxious to "pro* 
mote, he meant an exemption from the 
power of the laws, and an emancipation 
from the reftraints of religion, confcience, 
and moral obligation. 

Finding, however, that he made little 
impreffion on his old club at the Cat and 
Bagpipes, he grew tired of their company^ 
This club confided of a few fober citizens^ 
who met of an evening for a little bann- 

lefs 
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Icfs recreation after bufinefs : their objeft 
was, not to reform parliament, but their 
own ftops ; not to correft the abufes of 
government, but of pariih officers; not 
to cure the excefies of adminiftration, but 
of their own porters and apprentices ; to 
talk over the news of the day without 
a^iring to dired the events of it. They 
read the papers with that anxiety which 
every honeft man feels in the daily hillory 
of his country* But as trade, which they 
did underftand,. flourifhed, they were care- 
ful not to reprobate thofe public meafures 
by which it was protefled, and which they 
did not underftand. In fuch turbulent 
times it was a comfort to each to feel he 
was a tradefman, and not a ftatefman; 
that be was not called to refponfibility for 
a truft for which he found he had no 
talents, while he was at full liberty to eou 
ploy the talents he really poflfeffed, in fairly 
amafling a fortune, of which the laws 
would be the beft guardian, and govern^ 
ment the bed: fecurity. Tlxos a legitimate 
B 4 felf* 
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felf-Iove, regulated by prudence, and rcr 
ilrained by principle, produced peaceable 
fubjefts and good citizens; while in Fanr 
torn a boundlefs felfifhnefs and inordinate 
vanity converted a difcontented trader into 
a turbulent politician. 

There was, however, one member of 
the Cat and Bagpipes whofe fociety he 
could not refolve to give up, though they 
feldom agreed, as indeed no two men in 
the fame clafs and habits of life could lefs 
refemble each other. Mr.Trueman was 
an honcft, plain, fimple-hearted tradefman 
of the good old cut, who feared God and 
followed his bufmefs ; he went to church 
twice on Sundays, and minded his fhop all 
the week, fpent frugally, gave liberally, 
and faved moderately. He loft, however, 
fome ground in Mr. Fantom*s efteem, be- 
caufe he paid his taxes without difputing, 
and read his Bible without doubting. 
:. Mr. Fantom now began to be tired of 
every thing in trade except the profits of 
it; for the more the word benevolence 

wa^ 
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jieas in his mouth, the more did felfiflinefs 
gain dominion in his heart. He, how- 
.ever, refolved to retire for a \yhile into the 
country, and devote his time to his new 
plans, fehemes, theories, and projefts for 
the public good. A life of talking, and 
reading, aixd writing, and difputing, an4 
teaching, and prpfejyting now ftruck him 
as the only life ; fp he foon fet out for the 
country with his family; for unhappily 
Mr. Fantom had been the hufband of a 
very worthy woman many years before the 
new philofophy had difcovered that mar- 
riage was a Ihameful infringement on hu- 
man liberty, )and an abridgment of the 
fights of man. To this family was now 
added ;his pew footman, William Wilfon, 
whom he had taken with a good charafter 
put of a fober family. Mr. Fantom was 
>io fooner fettled than he wrote to invite 
Mr. Trueman to come and pay him a vifit, 
for be would have burft if he could not 
Jiave got fome one to whom he might dif- 
play his new knowledge j he knew that if . 

on 
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on the one hand Trueman was no fcholar, 
yet on* the other he was no fool; and 
though he defpifed his prejudices^ yet he 
thought he might be made a good decoy 
duck ; for if he could 6nce bring True- 
man over, the whole club at the Cat and 
Bagpipes might be brought to follow his 
example ; and thus he might fee himfelf 
at the head of a fociety of his own profe- 
lytes ; the fupreme objeft of a philofopher*s 
ambition, Trueman came accordingly. 
He foon found that however he might be 
Ihocked at the impious doftrines his friend 
maintained, yet that an important leflbn 
might be learned even from the worft ene- 
mies of truth ; namely, an ever wakeful 
attention to their grand objeft. If they 
fet out with talking of trade or politics, 
of private news or public affairs, ftill Mr. 
Fantom was ever on the watch to hitch in 
his darling doArines ; whatever he began 
with, he was fure to end with a pert fquib 
at the Bible, a vapid jeft on the clergy, 
the miferies of fupcrftition, and the bleff- 

ings 
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ings of pWlofophy. " Oh !'* faid True- 
man to himfelf, ** when fhall I fee 
** Chriftians half fo much in earned ? 
" Why is it that almoft all zeal is on the 
** wrong fide ?'* 

^ Well, Mr. Fantom/' faid Trueman 

one day at breakfaft, " I am afraid you 

•* are leading but an idle fort of life here.'* 

~« Idle, fir !*' faid Fantom; « I now firft 

*' begin to live to fome purpofe ; I have 

^ indeed loft too much time, and wafted 

** my talents on a little retail trade, in 

•* which one is of no note ; one can't 

" diftinguilh one's felf." — " So much the 

** better," faid Trueman; *' I had rather 

" not diftinguifli myfelf, unlefs it was by 

^ leading a better life than my neighbours. 

•• There is nothing I fhould dread more 

" than being talked .about. I dare fay 

" now heaven is in a good meafure filled 

" with people whofe names were never 

^ heard out of their own ftreet and village. 

** So I beg leave not to diftinguifli myfelf.'* 

— " Yes, but one may, if it is only by 

" figning 
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** figning one's name to an effay or para^- 
'/ graph in a newfpaper/* faid Fantom. 
^ Heaven keep John Trueman's name out 
of a newfpaper,*' interrupted he in a 
fright ; " for if it be there, it muft either 
*' be found in the Old Bailey or the Bank- 
*' rupt Lift, unlefs indeed I were to remove 
^' fhop, or fell off my old ftqck. Well, but, 
V Mr. Fantom, you, I fuppofe, are now as 
^' happy as the day is long ?*' — " O yes," 
replied Fantom with a gloomy figh, which 
gave the lie to his words, " perfeftly happy! 
** I wonder you do not give up all your for- 
" did employments, and turn philofopher!'* 
- — " Sordid indeed !" faid Tru^man ; " do 
*' not call names, Mr, Fantom ; I fhall 
•^ never be afhamed of my trade. What 
*^ is it has made this country fo great ? a 
*' country whofe merchants are princes ? 
^* It is trade, Mr. Fantom, trade. I can- 
*' not fay indeed, as well as I love bufi- 
*^ nefs, but now and then, when I am 
** over-worked, I wifli I had a little more 
^' fime to k)ok after my foul j but the fear 



HISTORY OF MR. FANTOM. 1 3 

" that I fliould not devote the time, if I 
*' had it, to that heft purpofe, makes me 
" work on : though often, when I am 
** balancing my accounts, I tremble, left 
*' I (hould negledl to balance the grand 
*' account. But ftillj fince, like you, I 
'' am a man of no education, I am more 
" afraid of the temptations of leifure, than 
*' of thofe of bufmefs. I never was b^ed 
*' to read more than a chapter in the Bible, 
" or fome other good book, or the Maga- 
" zirie and Newfpaper ; and all that I can 
. " do now, after fhop is fhut, and take a 
" walk with my children in the fields be- 
" fides. But if I had nothing to do from 
^' morning to night, I might be in danger 
*' of turning politician or philofopher. 
^* No, neighbour Fantom, depend upon it, 
** that where there is no learning, next to 
" God's grace, the beft prefervative of 
*' human virtue is bufinefs. As to our 
*^ political focieties, like the armies in the 
*' Gave of Adullam, * every man that is in 
*' diftrefs, and every man that is in debt, 

" and 
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** and every man that is difcontented, wHl 
*' always join themfekes unto them." 

Fantom. You have narrow views. True- 
man. What can be more delightful, than 
.to fee a paper of one's own in print 
againft tyranny and fuperAki(»i, con- 
trived with fo much ingenuity that, though 
the law is on the look-out for treafon and 
blafphemy, a little change of name de- 
feats its fcrutiny. For uiftance; you 
may ftigmatize England under the name 
oi R^mey and Chrijiianity under that of 
'Popery. The true way is to attack what- 
ever you have a mind to injure, under 
another name, and the heft means to de- 
i^roy the ufe of a thing, is to produce a 
few incontrovertible fafts againft the abufes 
of it. Our late travellers have inconceiv^ 
ably helped on the caufe of the new Phi- 
iofophy, in their ludicrous narratives of 
credulity, miracles, indulgences, and pro- 
ceffions, in popifli countries, all which they 
ridicule under the broad and general name 
of Religion, Chriftianity, and the Church. 
7 "And 
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^^ And are not you afliamed to defend fuch 
" knavery ?'' faid Mn Trueman. " Thofc 
*^ who have a great objedt to accomplilh," 
replied Mr. Fantom, " muft not be nice 
" about the means. But to return to 
" yourfelf, Trueman ; in your little con- 
<• fined fitgation you can be of no ufe.*'— 
** That I deny/* interrupted Trueman; " I 
^^ have filled all the pariih offices with 
^.' fome credit. I never took a bribe 9(, 
^ an eledion, no not fo ^luch as a treat j 
.^> I take c;are of my apprentices, and do 
^^ not fet them a bad example by running to 
^' plays smd Sadler's Wells in the week, 
^Vor jaunting about in a gig all day ou 
^^ Sundays; for i look upon it that the 
** country jaunt of the mafter on Sundays 
" exRofes his fervants to more danger thaa 
^^ their whole week's temptations in tradp 
*' put together.'* 

Fantm* I oace had the fame vulgar 
prejudices about the Church and the Sab- 
bath,, and all that antiquated ftuff. But 
even on your own narrow prmciples, how 

can 
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can a thinking being fpend bis Sunday 
better (if he muft lofe one day in feven 
by having any Sunday at all) than by go- 
ing into the country to admire the works 
of nature? 

Trueman. I fuppofe you mean the works 
of God : for I never read in the Bible 
that nature made any thing. I Should 
rather think that {he herfelf was made by 
Him who made all things ; by Him, who, 
when he faid " thou fhalt not mutder,** 
faid alfo, " thou flialt keep holy the Sab- 
*^ bath-day.*' But now do you reially 
think that all that multitude of coacheis', 
chariots, chaifes, vis-a-vis, booby-hutches, 
fulkies, fociables, phaetons, gigs, cufrides, 
cabrioles, chairs, ftages, pleafure carts, and 
horfes, which crowd our roads ; all thofe 
country houfes within reach, to \\ hith the 
London friends pour in to the gorgeous 
Sunday feaft, which the fervants are kept 
from church to drefs ; all thofe public 
houfes under the figns of which you read 
thefe. allurmg words, an ordinary on 

SUNDAYS J 
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S0KDATS; I fay» do you really believe 
that all thofe houfes and caniages are 
crammed with philofophers^ who goon 
Sundays injLo the country to admire the 
works of nature as you call it? Indeed, 
from the reeling gait of fome of them 
when they ga back at night, one might 
take them for a certain fed called the 
tippling philofophers. Then in anfwer to 
your charge, that a little tradefman can do 
no good, it is not true ; I muft tell you 
that I belong to the fick man's friend^ 
and to the fociety for relievmg prifimere 
for fm^l debts. 

Famtam. I hare no attentiofi to fpare to 
that bufinefe, though I would pledge my«^ 
Ua to produce a phut by which the na^ 
tional debt might be paid off in fix months : 
but all yours are petty occupations* 

Trueman* Thai they are better fuited 
to petty men of petty fortune. I had ra* 
ther have an ounce of real good done with 
nly own hands, and feen with my own 
eyes, tfaaa ^fpecubte about domg a tpn in 

roii#':Fr« c a wild 
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a wild \Yay, which I know can never be 
brought about. 

Fantom. I defpife a narrow field. O for 
the reign of univerfal benevolence! I want 
to make all mankind good and happy. 

Trueman. Dear me ! fure that muft be 
a wholefele fort of a job: had not you 
better try your hand at a town or a parifh 
firft? 

Fantom. Sir, I have a plan in my head 
for relieving the miferies of the whole 
world. Every thing is bad as it now 
ftands. I would alter all the laws, and 
do away all the religions, and put an end 
to all the wars in the world. I would 
everywhere redrefs the ihjuftice of for- 
tune, or what the vulgar call providence. 
I would put an end to alljpunifhments ; I 
would not leave a fingle prifoner on the 
face^ of the globe. This is what I call 
doing things on a grand fcale. ^^ A fcale 
** with a vengeance!" faidTruema|i. ** As 
" to releafing the prifoners, however, I 
<^ do not Co much like that, as it would be 

*«libcrat- 
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*' liberating a few rogues at the expence 
" of all honeft men; but as to the reft of 
" your plan, if all Chriftian countries 
" would be fo good as turn Chriftians, it 
" might be helped on a good deal. There 
" would be*ftill mifery enough left indeed ; 
" becaufe God intended this world fhould 
" be earth, and not heaven. But, Sir, 
'^ among all your abolitions, you muft abo- 
** lifh human corruption before you can 
^^ make the world quite as perfect as you 
" pretend. You philofophers feem to me 
^^ to be ignorant of the very firfl: feed and 
** principle of mifery — fin, Sir, fin : your 
" fyftem of reform is radically defedive ; 
** for it does not comprehend that finfiil 
** natiire from which all mifery proceeds. 
*' You accufe government of defeds which 
^^ belong to man, to individual man, and of 
*^ courfe to man coUeftively. Among all 
" your reforms you muft reform the hu- 
" man heart ;. you are only hacking at the 
^^ branches, without ftriking at the root. 
^^ Banifhing impiety out of the world, 
Q 2 " would 
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^ would be like ftriking (^ all the pounds 
** ift'om an overcharged bill; and all the 
>^ troubles whkh would be left, would be 
^ reduced to mere fliiUings, pence, and 
** iarthingg, as one may lay.** 

Tantam. Your piojed would rivet the 
thains which mine is defigned to break. 

Trueman. Sir, I have no projefts. Pro- 
jefts are in general the o&pring of reft- 
Mhels, vanity, and idlenefs. I am too 
bufy for prbjefts, too contented for tbeo- 
iies, and, I bop^, have too much honefty 
and humility for^i lAilofopher. The utmoft 
extent of my ambitioQ at prdent is, to 
tedrefs the wrongs of a parifli apprentice 
who has been crujelly ufed by his mafter: 
indeed I have another little fchraie, which 
Is to profecute a fellow in our ftreet who 
iias fuflfered a poor wretch in a work-h6ufe, 
of which he had the care, to perifli through 
negled, and you muft aflift me. 

Faniom. The parifli muft do that. You 
TOUft not apply to me for the redrefs of 
fudh petty grievances. I own that the 

wrongs 
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wrongs of the Poles and South Amtf leaii$ 
To fill nty oiifid, as to leave me no tiUkt 
to attend to the petty forrows of work- 
houfci$ and parifh apfM'entices. It is pr(v 
vinces, empires, contineats, that the benor 
volence of the phibfopher embracer; 
every one can do a little paltry good to hit 
next neighbour. 

Trueman. £v>ery« one csui, but I db not 

fee that every one does. If they wouiii^ 

indeed, your bufinefe would be ready done 

to your hands, and your grand ocean of 

benevolence would be filled with the drops 

which private charity would throw into it. 

1 am glad, however, you are fuch a friend 

to the prifooers, becaufe I am juft noxf 

getting a little fubfcription from our club^ 

to fet free your poor old friendTom Saun* 

ders, a very honeft brother tradefmsm, 

W^^o got firft into debt, and then into 

gaol, through no fault of his own,, but 

merely through the prefiure of the timesi 

We have each of us albwed a trifle every 

week towards n^aintaining Tom's young 

c 3 family 
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family fiiice he has been in prifon ; but we 
think we (hall do much more fcrvice to 
Saunders, and indeed in the end lighten 
our own expence, by paying down at once 
a little fum to reftore to him the comforts 
of life, and put him in a way of main- 
taining his family again. We have made 
up the money all except . five guineas : I 
am already promifed four, ^d you have 
nothing to do but givq me the fifth. And 
fo for a fingle guinea, without any of the 
trouble, the meetings, and the looking 
into his affairs, which we have had ; which, 
let me tell you, is the belt, and to a man 
of bufinefs the deareft part of charity, you 
will at once have the pleafure (and it is no 
fmall one) of helping to faye a worthy 
family from ftarving, of redeeming an old 
friend from gaol, and of putting a little 
of your boafted benevolence into aftion. 
Realize ! Mafter Fantom : there is nothing 
like realizing. " Why, hark ye, Mr. True- 
man,'' faid Fantom ftammering, and look- 
ing v^ry black,' " do not think I value a 

"guinea J 
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^^ guinea; no Sitj I defpife money ; it is 
^* trafli, it is dirt, and beneath the regard 
^< of si wife man. ' It is one of the unfesel* 
** ing inventions of artificial fociety. Sir, 
•* I could talk to you for half a day on 
** the abufe of riches, ' and on my own 
** contempt of money.*' 

Trueman. O pray do not give yourfelf 
the trouble; it will be an eafier way by 
half of vindicating yourfelf from one, ahd 
of proving the other, juft'to put your 
hand in your pocket and give me a guinea, 
without fayirig a word about it : and theii 
to you who value time fo much, and mo^ 
ney fo little, it will cut the matter ihert. 
But come now, (for I fee you will give 
nothing,) I fhould be mighty glad to know 
what is the fort of good ybu. do your- 
felves, fixice you always objeft to what 
is done by others. " Sir," laid Mr. Fan- 
tom, ^ the objeS: of a true philofopher is 
^ to difiufe light and knowledge. I wifli 
** to fee the whole world enlightened.*' 

c 4 Trueman, 
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Trwmm> Ameul jf ydu meait with the 
light of tberGorpe}. But if you mo^ tjiat 
doe teligipn is as good as aoodi^^ and 
that no religion is bdO; of all^ ^d that 
^9f^ Aall beconie . wifer and better jby ^ttjng 
afide the very means which Providence 
beftowed to makeiis wife and good: in 
ihort, if you want tp make th^ whole 
world philofophers, why they had better 
(by as th^y ^re* But as to the orue light, 
J,j;i?i/^(h it to re^jqji thp very |owe(^ and I 
tiber^fore blefe God for charity-iicbocfls, 
gs inftruments of dify^n^ it; among the 

. .£»itp^, who had i^p/e^on tQ ^ped 
jhjit bisfri^ei^d wjfisigqiQg to pajl uponWm 
|br 4 Aibicriptipn r,on this acqonnt, Ten«' 
tW45d ^ praife Ahwi ; paying, .*^ I:aH> no 
^'teeaay to tjiefo inftit^ions*. . I would 
^iadeed chaise the obje^ of loftruc- 
f^ tioti^ but I wonJd have the wl»le world 

Her$: Mrs* Fantom, who^lwilh her 

daughter, had quietly fat by at their work, 

ventured 
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ventured to put in a wordy a liberty Ihe 
feldom took with her hufband i who^ in 
liis zeal to make the whole i^rid free and 
happy^ was too prudent to mclude his wife 
among the objeds on whom he wiflied 
to confer freedom and happinefs, ** Then, 
•*' my dear,*' faid fhe, " I wonder you do 
** not let your own fervants be taught a 
*f Kttle. The tnaids can fcarccly tell a 
^ letter, or lay the Lord's Prayer ; and 
^' you know you will not allow them time 
** to learn- 'Williani too has never been at 
^' church fince we came out of town. He 
"was at firft very orderly and obedient, 
/^ but now he is feldom fober of an even- 
^^ ing ; and in the morning when he fliouM 
** be rubbing the tables in the parlour, he 
^^ is generally lolling upon them, and read- 
^ ing yoiftr fittle manual of the new philou 
^^ fophy."--^ Mrs. Fantom/' faid her hut 
band angrily, ^* you know that my labours 
^ for the public good, leave me little time 
^' to think of my own frimily» Imiift have 

" a great 
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^ a great field, I like to do good to hun- 
•* dreds at once/* 

" I am vcfy glad of that, pappa," faid 
Mifs Polly ; " for then I hope you will not 
** reftife to fubfcribe to all thofe pretty 
*^ children at the Stinday-fchool, as you 
** did yefterday, when the gentleman came 
"a begging, becaufe that is the very thing 
^* you were wifliing for j there are two or 
^* three hundred to be done good to at 
«^once/' 

Trtieman. Well, Mr, Fantom, ydu are 
a wonderful man to keep up^ fuch a ftock 
of benevolence at fo fmall an expence. To 
love mankind fo dearly, and yet avoid all 
opportunities of doing them good ; to have 
fuch a noble zeal for the millions, and to 
feel fo little compafSon fot the units ; to 
long to free empires and enlighten king- 
doms; and yet deny inftruftion to your 
own village, and comfort to your own 
family. Surely none but a philofopher 
could indulge fo much philanthropy and 

fo 
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fo much frugality at the fame time. But 
come, do aflift me in a petition I am mak- 
ing in our poorhoafe, between the old, 
whom I want to have better fed, and 
the young, whom I want to have more 
worked. 

Fantom. Sir, my mind is fo engrofled 
with the partition of Poland, that I can- 
hot bring it down to an objed of fuch in- 
iignificance. I defpife the man whofe be- 
nevolence is fwallowed up in the narrow 
concerns of his own family, or pariih> or 
country. 

Trueman. Well, now I have a notion 
that ic is as well to do one's own duty, as 
the duty of another man ; and that to do 
good at home, is as well as to do good 
abroad. For my part, I had as lieve help 
Tom Saunders to freedom as a Pole or a 
South American, though I (hould be very 
glad to help them too. But one mufl: 
begin to love fomewhere, and to do good 
fomewhere; and I think it is as natural 
to love one's own femily, and to do good 

in 
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lOf onefft own tie%hbc»irhido^ aa .tojaQy 
body clfi; And if every man .in cycry 
falmily,. pariih, aoid county did ihefatne, 
why then aU the fcbtmes would meet, and 
the end of one pariih, wheve I was doing 
good, would be the beginning of another 
parifli where fomebody > die was doing 
good.; fo my ic&emes would jut into hiy 
neighbour's ; his proje^ wopki unite 
with thofe of fome other locai ?efwrmer ; 
and all would fit with a fo^it of dqvertail 
e^aftnefs. And what is b^tfer^. ail. would 
join in furniftiing a living comment oa ths^t 
praftical precept: " Tb<bi| fliaU lave the 
** Lord thy God with all. thy heart;, and 
*' thy neighbour as thyfelf/* 

Fantom* Sir, a man of large views will 
be on the watch for great occafions to 
prove his benevolence. . 

Trueman. Yes, Sir^ but if they are fo 
diftant that they cannot reach them, or fo 
vaft that he cannot grafp them, h^ may 
let a thoufand little, fiiug, kind, good 
actions flip through his fingers iathe mean- 
while : 
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wfaUe : and fo between the great things 
tiiat he caanot do, and the Iktle ones that 
he wiU not do, life paifes and nothing wilt 
he done. 

Juft at this moment Mifs Polly Fantom 
(whofe mother had gone out fome time 
before) ftarDed iq), let £dl her work, 
and ciied oat, ^^ O pappa, do but look 
^' what a monft^otts ^reat fire there is 
" ponder on the common ! If it were the 
^^ fifth of November I fliould think it were 
"a bonfire. Look how it blazes!" — I 
"*fec plain enough what it is," faid Mr* 
Fanton, fitting down again without the 
leaft emotioji* ^^ It is Jenkins's cottage 
" on fire/'—" What, poor John Jenkins, 
" who works in our garden, pappa ?'' faid 
the poor girl in great terror. " Do not 
"he frightened, child," anfwered ^an» 
torn, " we ^re fafe enough ; the wind 
" Wows the other way. Why did yott 
" dillurb us for fuch a trifle, as it was fo 
" diftant ?" Come, Mr. Trueman,. fit 
" dpwn.*^^« Sit down," faid Mr. True- 
,15 man. 
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man, *^ I am not a ftock^ Sir, nor a ftone, 
f^ but a man; made of the fame common 
^ nature with Jenkins, whdfe houfe is 
*^ burning. Come along — let us fly to helpi 
"him," continued he, running' to the 
door in fuch hafte that he forgot to take 
his hat, though it hung juft before him— 
** Come^ Mr. Fantom — come, my little 
*^ dear — I wifh your mamma was here— 
" I am forry fhe went out juft now— we 
** may all do fome good ; every body may 
" be of life at a fire. Even you, Mifs 
^* Polly, may fave fome of thofe poor 
** people's things in your apron, while 
** your pappa and I hand the buckets.*^ 
All this he faid as he run along with the 
young lady in his hand ; not doubting 
but Fantom and his whole family were fol- 
lowmg clofe behind him.^ — But the prefent 
diftrefs was neither grand enough nor far 
enough from home to fatisfy the wide- 
ftretched benevolence of the philofopher, 
who fat down within fight of the flames 
to work at a new pamjAlet, which now 

fwallowed 
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fwallowed up his whole foul, on univerfal 
benevolence. 

His daughter, indeed, who happily was 
not yet a philofopher, with Mr. Trueman, 
followed by the maids, reached the [fcene 
of diftrefs. William Wilfon, the footman, 
refufed to afTifl:, glad of fuch an oppor- 
tunity of being revenged on Jenkins^ whom 
he called a furly fellow, for prefuming to 
complain, becaufe William always pur- 
loined the beft fruit for himfelf before 
he fet it on his mafter's table. Jenkins 
alfo, whofe duty it was to be out of doors, 
had refufed to leave his own work in the 
garden, to do Will's work in the houfe 
while he got drunk, or read the Rights of 
Man. 

The little dwelling of Jenkins burnt very 
furioufly. Mr. Trueman's exertions were 
of the greateft fervice. He direfted the 
willing, and gave an example to the floth- 
ful. By living in London, he had been 
more ufed to the calamity of fire than the 
country people, and knew better what was 

to 
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to be done. In the midft of the biiffle 
he faw one woman only .who never at- 
tempted to be of the leaft ufe. She ran 
backwards and forward, wringing her 
hands, and crying out in a tone of pierdog 
agony, *' Oh, my child ! ihy little Tommy ! 
** Will no one fate my Tommy ?'* Any 
woman might have uttered the fame words, 
but the look which explained them couli 
only come from a mother. Trueman did 
not- ftay to a& if flie were owner of the 
honfe, and mother of the child. It was 
his way to do all the good which could be 
done firft, and then to afk queftions. All 
he faid was,^' Tell me which is the room ?*' 
TTie poor Woman, now fpeechlefs through 
terror, could only point up to a little win- 
dow in the thatch, and then funk on the 
ground. 

Mr. Trueman made his way through a 
thick fmoke, and ran up the narrow ftair- 
cafe which the fire had not yet reached. 
He got fafely to the loft, fnatched up the 
little creature, who was fweetly fleeping in 

its 
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Its poor hammock, and brought him down 
iiaked in his arms : and as.be gave him to 
the half-di(lra£ted mother, he felt that het 
joy and gradtnde would have been no bad 
pay for the danger hehad run^ even if no 
higher motive had fee him to work. '. Foot 
Jenkins, half ftupified by his itaisfortun^, 
had nev^ thought of his child ; and his 
^e, whb expeded ev^y hour to make 
him father to a fecond,: had not been able 
to do any thing towards faving little 
Tommy; 

Mr. Triieman now put the child into 
Mfs Fantom's apron, faying, " Did not I 
** tcU you, my dear, that every body could 
'' be of ufe at a fire ?'' Hi then defired 
her to carry the child home, and ordered 
the poor woman to follow her ; faying, he 
would return himfelf as fooh as he had 
feen all fafe in the cottage. 

When the fire was quite oiit, and Mt^ 

Trueman eould be of no further ufe; 

he went back to Mr. Fantom's. The 

mftant he opened the parlour door he 

VOL. IV. D eagerly 
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cagBtJiy! criai ootv ^ Where is thflti.ppar 
*• womsm^ Mr. JSanto^^^**««*^ Not i» my 
<^ IiQufe, I iaflbri^ )MMiiy^ anfwercd tkd phif 
fefopher# ^^ Gdfie: me leaw tOi ttjj y^ou, it 
^ Tiiras a very romantic tfamg. toi fond her 
^ ami her chtM.to.mfi: yoit ftoidd: H^Ytf 
f^prcmded for Aem at onca^ Hk^atprtv 
•• dent iijaiu***-^^i I thought I had dooe 
^ fo/' repUad Troeitiai^ ^ bf fe^dii^J 
^ them to the naaceft and the beiQ: houft 
^mths parifi)^ aa the pqorwonpan feemed 
•* to ftand in need of immediate aftfl- 
•^-anGC.'*'^** Saiiaapn>ediatc,** fiddFaatom, 
<* that I woul4^ ^^ l^ her. come into my 
^^ houi^ fc(p fear what n|i^\t happem 
^ So^I'paeked her oflf^ with her. oiuUti hi 
^^ her arms, to* the w>tkhoufe; with or^ 
^ d^s to the overfec«^s not to kit her want 
•^ for- any thing/* 

" And what right have y€»x^ IMtef 5!»t 
^ tom,^* cried Ti^wian in a. highitftne, 
*' to expeft thafc thfto^e^foeri willh^fflfeore 
^^ hmnanetbaayourfelfi But is itpoffUf 
^ you can have fcnt that-h§^ef8icr«*wfc 

^^ not 



"not qnly: to wal^ but t(^.ciixy: a nak^ed 
^' child^ at fucb a time of ojghi^ t^:2k placa 
^^ ib did^at^ fi> Ifi proiddsed, and in iucb » 
" coodkioxi ? Z hope at lead yon have 
' ^ fuiniihedth)emmth doa^hs^ for alltheit 
^ own Hfctle. flxMres were humt.'* — ^ Not i 
"^ indeed^'' fiddEantoQU '"rWhat i» dm 
'^ufeof parilh-afiicer&9 but ta look aftoo 
^ thefe petty thingtP'* 

It was Mn TrmmaaV \?ayt, when ho 
b^n to- &et yery^ sHtgry, not to. alhmt 
hittif;^ tofpeadc y becaufe, . heufed ta %j 
^: if I'gfte vent to: nyy. feein^^ P'am fim; 
^* by fcttn«-h»<ly wopd, tt> cur tixyfelf ont 
^'wbi^^ fiir< rppdnkanca^ 9b. wttfaool 
obJ&bq^ any an£»^9 bt enreiLGhangiBg/hSfi 
cloaths, whkk' ^ere. very ! w«t ' aiiid> .dit^ 
fiom.baving veosked-jfe habdant&ef&re^ 
lB3-vitaS^ed(o«i|t agaii^ havi]i)g> fblbinqnired 
the road.^da&^woman hadtakdiii' ^^ At' the 
4po^lftemdtIU!bti!Ebrit^I^ vmiThln^fyotnb»$ 
^Ult. H<^ tol4 her hi& tate; ^litih-fliii had 
no Ibonssr'heai^ il^{^ fh^ khidfy- VdlSbWed 
tO' aeeoHipa!^ him^ ii$ fibardl-^i^'JMk^^ 
D 2 wife. 
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^ife. She had a wide common to walfe 
over befora flie could feach either the? 
worfchoufe or the neareft cottage. Shef 
had x:rawled along with her baby as faf 
as fhe was able ; but having met with nc^ 
refrefliment at Mr.Fantom'sy and hef 
ftrength 4«ite' failing her, Jfie'had funk 
down on' the middle of the. common. 
Happily, Mr. Trueriian arid. Mrs^ Fantonr 
came up at this/very time.. The former had 
had the precau^on to bring a! cordial ; and 
the lattbi: (had: gone back* said (luffed her 
pockets ;.wth old. baby linen>: Mr. True^ 
man ifoon procured the affift«iice..i:)f a la- 
bourer, who hzippened to; pafs-iby, t0 helpf 
him p6 eacr^ the mother, and'Mrs; Fantoxa 
carried tlie:little,fhiv^ing baby; j 

,\ JlsibonasijAey were (afely lodged, Mr; 
TinemaiiTell oS^in fearch.of poor Jenkins^ 
wbpi^as diftre£Ced to know^wbiat was b6-» 
come of -hi^ wife and. child:; for haying 
heard thftl'th/eyiit^ere feen going toward^^ 
Mrv: Fant^'jS, ht d^fpair0d:.P.f .any affift- 
83lQ$v£ronli that, quarter*. Mr.Truemaj) 
.; . ' ' felt 
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felt no fmall fatisfadion in uniting this 
poor man to his little family. There 
^as fomething very moving in this meet- 
ing, and in the pious gratitude they ex^ 
preffed for their deliverance* They feemed 
to forget they had loft their all, in the joy 
they felt that they had not Iqft each othen 
And {ome difdainful great ones might have 
fmiled to fee fo much rapture exprefled at 
the fafety of a child bom t6 no inheritance 
but poverty. Thefe are among the feelings 
with which Providence fometimes over- 
pays the want of wealth. The good 
pfpplp alfo poured out prayers and blefT- 
ings oh their deli verier, who, not being a 
philofopher, was no more afliamed of pray- 
ing with them than he had been of work-p 
ing for them. Mn Trueman, while affift- 
ing at the fire, had heard that Jenkins 
^d his wife were both very honeft, and 
very pious people j fo he told them he 
would not only pay for their new lodging, 
but undertook to raife a little fubfcription 
^ong his friends at the Cat and Bagpipe^ 
D 3 towards 
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torlvards Tebufldmg their dottage ; asxd 
farther engaged, diat if they wcKild "pro^ 
nSiSfe to toing tip ifbe child in ^ fear tff 
God, he ti^ould -ftaftd'godfaAfer. 

TWs jexetcife -df 'Chriftian tihai^ity had 
given ^ttch a cfeeerftil 'Qdw to Mr. Trtiie- 
injffiL*s ipirits, fliat ^long before he vgot 
htttie ijd bad loft cv^ery trace of fllAu^ 
iridttT. « Wdl, Mr. Tantom/* Talid fee 
gaily, as^hc openedth^ door, *' ndw do t«il 
**.«ie liow'y<>« could poffibly reftrfe going 
^^^o help me to ptot out the fire at pocfr 
♦* Jenkhis^s ?*'-—« Becattfe,^^ faid Fantom, 
** I was engaged, Sir, in a far ndbler pro- 
<* jeO: ^han putting out a <ire m a Iktie 
♦* thatched cottage. Sir, I was contriving 
•* to put out a fire too ; a conflagration 
^«*of a far more dreadfirl kind, — 2l f^e, 
•* Sir, in the extinftion of which univerfal 
** mafli IS concerned ; — I was contriving ^ 
^ fchetijie to qftinguifli the firfes of the 
" inqtrifition.*^ — ^* Why,4na.n, they don't 
^ blaze that I ^know of,^ retuirned True- 
|][Uin. ^ I ovfn^t that of all the abominable 

^< engine? 
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•* ntvgmes in^hicJi the devil ever iarented 
^n> 'xi^4oe retlgion 3Md pbgne omn- 
*^ fatid, ttiat m^^uiAtidti vnt^ (he ^ery m^fttt. 
** But I do not believe papery lias Wh^ 
^* tared at^tefe dtobolioal tricks fitice the 
<^ ^ftrth^ake a(t JLifbon, Sotlidt abacket 
** •©¥ «real vmcr^ carried to i*ie veal -fife dt 
^ Jwfciift's cottage, KPould hav^ done more 
^^ good than :a wiU pian to jnit out an 
^^ xms^iflary ibme i^luch no longer bums. 
^ iUid let me uR yw, Srr, dreaJ&d as 
^' that evfl was, God can ieod his judg- 
^ 'inexirg ^dti either fms befides iftiperftitbn': 
'^ fo it behoves us 4o take heed cE the 
**«iier ex^iKine, or we may ba»t t)ur 
^ cartfaquake^ ttK>. ^ The hand df KSiod is 
'^ ndtrftorteaed,' Sn-, ^ that it i^mnot d6- 
^ ihroy^ any more than thatit cannot &ve/ 
^^ in the meanwne, I nraft ispeat it ; yot 
*' and I ore rather called «pon to -fcrve a 
^^ neighbour from perifting in ^ jSames 
'^ iof rhis houfe, juit under our own vmsu 
^^ dowV than «o wiJte about the fires of 
^^ theioquifilion ; iwhichi if fear^orihaone, 
D 4 *^ or 
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5* or the reftoration of common fenfe hacj 
** not already put out, would have hardly 
f* received a check from fuch poor hands 
f^ as you and I." 

" Sir/* faid Fantom, " Jenkins is an 
f ^ impertinent fellpw ; and I owe him a 
f' grudge, becaufe he fays he had rather 
f * forfeit the favour of the heft mafter in 
*' England, than work in my garden on a 
^' Sunday. And when I ordered him to 
*^ read the Age of Reafon, iriftead of 
** going to church, he refufed to work for 
** me at all, with fome impertinent hint 
** about God and Mammon.'* 

« Oh, did he fo ?'* faid Mr. Trueman. 
*^ Now I will (land godfather to his child, 
** and make him a handfome prefent into 
** the bargain. Indeed, Mr. Fantom, a 
*' man muft be ia philofopher with a venge- 
*' ance, if when he fees a houfe on fire, 
** he ftays to confider whether the owner 
*' has offended him. Oh, Mr. Fantom, 
** I will forgive you ftill, if you will pro- 
*' duce me, out of all your philofophy, 

«« fuch 
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f^ fuch a fentence as, * Love your enemy— 
?' do good to them that hate you — if thine 
*^ enemy hunger, feed him ; if he thirfl:, 
5' give him drink;' I will give up the bleff* 
f ' ed Gofpel for the Age of Reafon, if you 
5* will only bring me one fentiment equiva- 
** lent to this/' 

Next day Mr, Trueman was obliged to 
go to London on bqfinefs, but returned 
foon ; as the time he had allotted to fpend 
with Mr. Fantom was not yet elapfed. 
He came down the fooner indeed, that he 
might bring a fmall fum of money which 
the gentlemen at the Cat and Bagpipes 
had cheerfully fubfcribed for Jenkins. 
Tryeman did not forget to defire his wife 
to make up alfo a quantity of cloath- 
ing for this poor family, to which he 
did not negleft to add a parcel of good 
books^ which indeed always made a part 
of his charities ; as he ufed to fay, there 
was fomething cruel in that kindnefs which 
was anxious to relieve the bodies of men, 
but was negligent of their fouls. He flood 

iu 
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in perfoa to the jievir-born ciiiU, and ob. 
fcrved with much pleafore, that Jenkins 
and Ills wife thought a chriftendig, not a 
feafon for meny-making, tmt^a folemn aft 
of religioa. And they dedicated their 
infant to his Maker with beconfflg feri- 
oufnefs. 

Trueman left the <:ottage, and got back 
to Mr.Fantom's juft as the &imly were 
going to fit down to dinner, as hie had 
promifed. 

When they fat'down, Mr. Fantom wais 
not a Kttle out of humour to fee his tabte 
hi fome dMbrder. William wa« aiffi) rather 
more negligent than ufiiaL If the com- 
pany called for bread, 'he gave them beer, 
and he took away the ^leftn plates, and 
gave dicm dirty ones,^ Mr. Fantom foon 
difcovered that bis fervant was very drunk; 
he flew into a violent pafiion, and ordered 
him oat di tlie Toom, charging that be 
(bould not app^r in hrs pref^nce in that 
condition, WiUiam obeyed ; but having 
(lept an bour or two, and got id>ODt half 

fober, 
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fdfeer, he again made his appearance. His 

mafter gave him a -moft fevere reprimand, 

and ^iMtd ^tSm vin idle, dranken, vicious 

fcHow. " Sir,*' faid William, very pertly, 

•* !f 1 4o get drunk now and then, I only 

** ^ it for the good of my country, and 

** in obedience to your wiflies," Mr, 

Fantom, thoroughly provoked, now be- 

gan to fcold htm in words not fit to be 

repeated, and aflced him what he meant. 

-«' Why, Sir,'* fiwd William, « you are a 

** pWldfepher you knew ; and I have often 

-^overheard you fay to your company, 

^^dwt private vices are public benefits; 

^^ and 'fo I thought that getting drunk 

** was ^s plcafant a way of doing good to 

^* the public as any, efpecially when I 

^•could oblige my mafter at the fame 

^ time," 

« (3€t out of my houfe,'* faid Mr. Fan. 
tom in a great rage. '' I do not defire to 
*^ ftay a moment longer,^' feid William, 
^* fo pa£y me my wages."— *^ Not I inr 
♦* deed/' replied ithe mattery " 'nor wiH 1 

*' give 
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f « give you a charafter ; fo never let m^ 
*^ fee your face again." William took 
his mafter at his word, j^nd not only got 
of the hovife, but went out of the couur 
try too as faft as poffible. When they 
found he was really gone, they made a 
hue-and-cry, in order to detain him tiU 
they had examined if he had left every 
thing in the houfe as he had fov^nd it. 
But William had got out of reach, know^ 
ing he could not ftand fuch a fcrutiny. 
On examination, Mr. Fantom found that 
all his old port was gone, and Mrs. Fan- 
tom miffed three of her bell new fpobns. 
William was purfued, but without fuccefs ; 
and Mr. Fantom was fo much difcompofed, 
that he could not, fpr the reft of the day, 
talk on' any fubjed but his wine and hts 
fpoons, nor harangue on any prbjeft but 
that of recovering both by bringing Wil- 
liam to juftice. 

Some days paffed away, in which Mr. 
Fantom, having had time to cool, began 
to be afhamed that he had been betrayed 

into 
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Into fuch ungoverned paffion. He made 
the beft excufe he could; faid no itiaii 
was perfeft, and though he owned he had 
been too violent, yet he ftill hoped Wil- 
liam would be brought to the punifliment 
he deferved. ** In the mean time/' faid 
Mr* Trueman, ** feeing how ill philofophy 
** has agreed with your, man, fuppofe you 
** were to fet about teaching your maids a 
** little religion ?'* Mr. Fantom coolly re- 
plied, ** that the impertinent retort of a 
•* drunken footman could not fpoil a fyf- 
" em.** — " Your fyftem, however, and 
" your own behaviour,*' faid Truemaln, 
"have made that footman a fcoundrel: 
" and you are anfwerable for his of- 
fences.** — ^^ Not I truly,*' faid Fantorti ; 
^ he has feen me do no harm; he has 
" neither feen me cheat, gamble, nor get 
" drunk ; and I defy you to fay I cor- 
" rupt my fervants. I am a moral man, 
« Sir.*^ 

« Mr. Falitotn,** faid Trueman, « if 
« you were to get drunk every day, and 

" game 
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*^ feme way or other, or foihe where 6i 
** other,, for their good ? You forget, 
*^ too, that in a world where there is fin, 
** there muft be mifery. Then, too, I 
•* fuppofe, God permits this Very mifery 
" partly to exercife the fufferers, and partly 
*^ to try the profperous; for by trouble 
*' God correfts foftic and tries otherSr'. 
** Suppofe notir, Tom Saundefs had not 
*' been put in prifon, you and I— nd; 
«« I beg pardon, y$u faved youf guinea j 
*' well then, our club and I could not have 
*' fhown our kindnefs in getting him outj 
*^ nor would poor Saunders himfelf have 
*^ had an opportunity of exercifing hii 
*' own patience add fubmiffion under want 
^^ and iraprifonment. So you fee orife 
*^ reafon why God permits mifery, is, that 
^' good men may have an opportunity 
*' of leflening it/* Mr. Fantom replied, 
** There is fto objeft which I have more 
*' at heart ; I have, as I told you, a plan 
•* in my head of fuch univerfal benevo- 
lo lence as to include the happinefs of all 

" man- 



HISTORY OF MR. FANTOM. 49 

«* mankind/'— «* Mr. Fantom/' faid Tyie- 
man, " I feel that I have a general good- 
*• Will to all my brethren of mankind ; 
'^ and if I had as much money in Aiy purfe 
*^ as I have love in my heart, I truft I 
^^ &ou\d prove it : alt I fay is, that, in a 
** ftation of Bfe where I cannot do much, 
*^ I am more called upon to procure the 
** hai4>inefs of a poor neighbour, who has 
** no one elfe to look to, than to form 
^« wild plans for the good of mankind, 
*« too extenfive to be accomplifhed, and 
" too chimerical to be put in pradice. 
** It is the height of folly for a little igno- 
** rant ttadefman to diftraft himfelf with 
" projefting fchemes which require the 
^ wifdom of fcholars, the experience of 
** ftatefmen, and the power of kings to 
** accomplifl). I cannot free whole coun- 
« tries, lior reform the evils of fociety at 
^* large, but I can free an aggrieved wretch 
*« m a workhoufe ; I can relieve the dif- 
«^ trefles of one of my journeymen j and I 
vou IV. E " can 
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*^ game every night, you would^ io^ 
" de/Q^ endanger yoijr own fowi, ajadgive 
^ a dreadful exa^aiple to your family ; btuft 
••^g^eat a3 tbofe fins* are5 and G04 £^^ 
*^ bid that I ibould attempt to leS^ them ) 
*i' ftilt they are not wopfej nay,, tfeey aW 
^' not fo bad a^ the pefliieat doffcrines w^lil 
" which you infeft your koufe s^ JQV» 
*^ neighbourhood* A ba4 adioie^ is like a 
" fio^Je m^urder- The eca>fe^\wpce xaay 
^' er^d with the crime,- ta aljl bui- the pi$r« 
*^petratorj but a wAcfccd piiaciple is 
*' throwing lighted gunpowder intaa towa? 
"it is poifoning j^ river j tl^ere are nc? 
*' bounds, no certainty, n.o end to its mifr 
*^ chief. The ill efFefts of the wwft aflttoif 
^^ may ceafe in time, and thec<miequaKeft 
*^ of your b^ example may end with your 
*^ life ; but fouls may be brought Jo pei?- 
** dition by a wicked principle after th» 
** author of i^ has been dead foi? ages." 

Fanto7n. You talk like an ignoramus; 
who has, never read the new philofpphy. 
AH this nonfcnfe of future punifementr ia 

now 



now done aw?y« It^ i^ our be^evplence 
\Khkbi n^^is^s us rc^A youiF creed ; we can 
no a^or^Q l>€li^« ia a Deity who peraiks 
fo much av9 In &q preftnt world, than 
0m whfit ihieaiena eternal punUhment in 

. "Ifr^fenm. Whiaifil ftaU mcurtal man be 
mQfe n^^^iful tha^.. God? Do yo« pre- 
tmd, t« h^ sAQica compafSonate tiiajot that 
gifwaous. F^riier, wlw fcnt hk own Son 
iato the WKiKfid to die fi»r finner&f 

Fanttffru You tike. aU your nodon& of 
jhft Ddi^y from the vulgar viewa your 
:Sb|e giv^fi you of hinpi. «< To ^ fur-e I 
do/' fei4 Trueman; ^^ ca^ you tell me 
•^-wy w^. of g^Uog a hetier notion of 
*^ him? I do. not want any of your 
^ &;tbing*caiidle ptilofisf>by in the boroad 
*' fminftrino of the? Cofpd;, Mi* FantQm'. 
^ My Bibk tells rm that • God k loYe;^ 
*< BQt merely loving^ but Lovit. NefW de 
** you think a Beings whofe very effence is 
*^ love, would permit any mifery among 
^^ his chUdjren here^ if it was bo$ to bo, 
15 " fome 
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** Others, which, you know, is one grand 
^^ advantage of puniihments ; and, befides, 
^ we may afford him fome little comfort/^ 
— ** As to comfort, he defer ves none from 
"me,** faid Fantomj "and as to his 
•♦ confcffions, they can be of no ufe to me, 
^* iMit as they give me a chance of getting 
** my fpobns ; fo 1 do not much care if I 
** do take a ride \yith you." 

When they came to the prifon Mr. 
"Tr&emaA^s tender heart • funk within . him. 
He deplored the corrupt nature of man, 
which makes fuch rigorous confinement 
ind?fpenfably needful, riot merely for the 
punifhment of the offender, but for the 
fafety of fociety. Fantom, from mere trick 
Sind habit, was juft preparing a fpeech on 
general benevolence, and the cruelty of 
imprifonment : for he had a fet of fenti- 
ments collefted from the new philofophy 
which he always kept by him. The nam- 
ing a man in power brought out the 
ready cut and dried phrafes againfi: op- 
preflion. The idea of rank included every 
5 vic^i 
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Vke^ that of poverty .every virtue; :^nd 
he was farniihed with all the iAve^ives 
agaioit the crueUy of law^, pumdjuneats, 
and prifonSy^ which the. new lexicon has 
produced. But his m^hanical benevo- 
lence was fuddenly checked; the recol- 
le£tion of his old port and his new fpoons 
cooled his ardour^. and he went on without 
fay^lg a word, , . _- 

When .they ueach^.the cell where the 
unhappy William wa4 . confined, . ■ they 
(lopped at the dopr» The poor wretch 
had thrown himlelf on the ground, as 
well as his chains would permit. He 
groaned piteoufly; and was Jfo fwal« 
lowed up with a fenfe of his own miferies, 
that he neither heard the door open, nor 
faw the gentlemen. He was attempting 
to pray, but in an agony which made his 
words hardly intelligible. Thus much- 
they could make out — " God be merciful 
" to me a finner, the chief of fmnersT* 
then, fuddenly attempting to ftart up, but 
prevented by his irons, he roared out, 
E3 "OGod! 
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•< O God ! thou canft not be merdful t6 
^^ tat J for I have denied thee ; I have ridi- 
** culed my Saviour who died for me ; I 
^^ have broken his laws ; I have derided 
" his word ; I have refitted his fpirit ; I 
"have laughed at that heaven which is 
" fliut againft me ; I have denied the truth 
" of thofe torments which await me. To- 
** morrow ! to-morrow ! O for a longer 
" fpace for repentance ! O for a Ihort re- 
" prieve from hell !'* 

Mr. Trueman wept fo loud that it drew 
the attention of the criminal, who now 
lifted up his eyes, and caft on his late 
matter a look fo dreadful, that Fantom 
wifhed for a moment that he had given up 
all hope of the fpoons, rather than have ex- 
pofed bimfelf to fuch a fcene. At length 
the poor wretch faid, in a voice that would 
have melted a heart of ftone ? " O, Sir, 
'' are you there ? I did indeed wifti to 
" fee you before my dreadful fentence is 
'* put in execution. Oh, Sir! to-morrow! 
^' to-morrow ! — But I have a confeffion to 
13 " make 
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** make to you." This revived Mr. Fan- 
torn, who again ventured to glance a hope 
at the fpoons. " Sir/' faid William/ 
'* I could not die without making my con- 
•* feffion.*'— " Aye, and reftitution too, I 
•'hope," replied Fantom . " where are 
** my fpoons ?" — " Sir, they are gone with 
•^ the reft of my wretched booty. But 
^ oh. Sir ! thofe fpoons make fo petty an 
^ article in my black account, that I hardly 
•* think of them. Murder! Sir, murder is 
" the crime for which I am juftly doomed 
** to die. Oh, Sir ! who can abide the 
" anger of an offended God? Who can 
" dwell with everlafting burnings ?" As 
this was a quefUon which even a philo- 
fopher could not anfwer, Mr. Fantom was 
going to fteal off, efpecially as he now 
gave upi all hope of the fpoons ; but Wil- 
liam called him back: " Stay, Sir, ftay, 
" I conjure you, as you will anfwer it at 
** the bar of God. You mud hear the 
" fins. of which you have been the occa- 
"fion. You are the caufe of my being'. 
E 4 " about 
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^^ about tci fofib* a fiiamefalclaatb. Y^Sy 
^^ Sir, yoM teade meadrunkard^ a thief, 
*' a«id a(;mwderer/' — ^^ How dawe you, 
" WiUiaia^" i3wd Mr. Faatom, wiab great 
emotio% ^ accufe me with being tlie caufe* 
** of fiich horrid crimes ?/'—" Stf," an- 
fwercd the crimmal, *^ fro«i you I learned 
" the ptindpfes which kad to thofe crimes*- 
'^ By the grace of God I fliould never- 
"have fatten into fins deferving of the-' 
" gallows^ if t had not overheard you- fay 
" there was no hereafter, no judgment, no* 
" future reckonings Q, Sir 1 there is a' 
" hell, dreadful, inconceivable, eternal I'*"* 
Here, through the excefs of ahguiik, the 
poor fellow fainted away. Mr. Famtom, 
who did not at all relifli this fcene, faid to 
liis friend, " Well, Sir, wewiU go, if yott 
'' pleafe, for you fee there is nothing to 
'' be done.'' . • . 

" Sir,'* replied Mr. Trueraan mourn- 
fully, " you may go if you pleafe, but I' 
*' fhall ftay, for I fee there is a great deat 
" to be done;" — ** \5rhat !" rejoined the 

other^ 



HISTORY OF MR. FANTOM. 57 

Other, " do you think it poffiblc his life 
« can be favcd."~« No^ indeed," laid 
Trueman; " but I hope it is poffible his 
•* foul may be faved.^*— ^ I do not under- 
" (land thefe things,'' faid Fantom, mak- 
ing toward the door.—** Nor 1 neither,*' 
faid Trueman ; ^^ but, as a fellow-finner, 
**i-am bound to do what I can for this 
" poor man. Do you go home, Mr. Fan- 
" torn, and finifh your Treatife on Uni- 
** verfal Benevolence and the BlefTed Ef- 
" feSts of Philofophy ; and hark ye, be 
** fure you let the frontifpiece of your 
•* book reprefent William m the gibbet ; 
** that will be what our minifter calls a 

** PRACTICAL ILLUSTRATION. YoU kllOW 

** I hate theories j this is realizing; this is 
'* PHILOSOPHY made eafy to the meaneft 
•* capacity. This is the precious fruit 
** which grows on that darling tree, fo 
** many flips of which have been tr?inf- 
" planted from that land of liberty of 
" which it is the native, but which, with 

«aU 
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"all your digging, planting, watering, 
^ dunging, and dreffing, will, I truft, never 
•* thrive in this bleffed land of ours/* 

Mr. Fantom fneaked off to finifh his 
work at home ; and Mr. Trueman (laid, to 
finifh his in the prifon. He paffed the 
night with the vinretched convift ; he prayed 
with him and for him, and read to him the 
penitential pfalms, and fome portions of 
the Gofpel. But he was too humble and 
too prudent a man to venture out of his 
depth by arguments and confolations, 
which he was not warranted to ufe : this 
he left for the clergyman ; but he preffed 
on William the great duty of making the 
only amends now in his power to thofe 
whom he had led aftray. They then drew 
up the following paper, which Mr. True- 
man got printed, and gave away at the 
place of execution. 



ne 
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The Iq/i Wards j ConfeJJioriy and dying Speech 
cf William Wilson, who was executed 
at Chelmsford for murder. 

* I was bred up in the fear of God, and 

* lived with credit in many fob^r families, 
^ in which I was a faithful fervant \ but 

* being tempted by a little higher wages, 
^ I left a good place to go and live with 

* Mr. Fantom, who, however, made good 
^ none of his fine promifes, but proved a 

* hard mafter. Full of fine words and 
^ charitable fpeeches in favour of the poor j 

* but apt to opprefs, overwork, and under- 

* pay them. In his fervice I was not 

* allowed time to go to church. This 

* troubled me at firft, till I overheard my 
, * mafter fay, that going to church was a 

* fuperftitious prejudice, and only meant for 

* the vulgar. Upon this I refolved to go 

* no more ; for I thought there could: not 

* be two religions, one for the mafter, and 
^ one for the fervant. Finding my mafter 

* never 
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* never prayed, I too left off praying ; this 

* gave Satan great power dver me, fo that - 

* I from 'that tinie fell into almoft e^ery 

* fin. I was very uneafy at firft, and my 

* confcience gave me no reft; but I was 

* foon reconciled by overhearing my mafter 
^ and another , gentleman Tay, that death 

* was only an eternal fleep, and* hell and 

* judgment were but an invention of priefts 

* to keep the ^oor in order. 1 mention 

* this as a warning to all mafters and mif- 
^ treffes to take care what they converfe 

* about while fervants ate waiting iat table. 

* They cannot tell how many foUls they 

* have fent to perdition by fiich lobfe talk* 

* The crime for which I die is the natural 

* confequence of the principles I learnt of 

* my mafter. A rich man, indeed, who 

* throws off religion, may efcape the gal- 
^lows, becaufe want does not drivie him 
^ to commit thofe crimes which lead to 

* it; but what fliall reftrain a needy man, 

* who has been taught that there is no 

* dreadful reckoning ? Honefty is but a 

* dream 
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* dream tvithotit the awful fanftions of 
*. heaven and helL Virtue is but a ftiadow, 
^ if it be dripped of the terrors and the 

* prqmifes of the GofpeU Morality is but 

* an enipty name, if. it be deftitutc of the 

* principle and pov^er of Chriftiaijity. Oh, 

* my dear fellow-feryants ! take warning 

* by my fad. fijite^. never be tempted away 
^ from a fober fcryjce for th^ fake of a 

* little more wages : never ; venture your 

* immortal fouls in houfes where God is 

* not feared. And now hear me, O my 

* God, though I have blafphemed thee ! 

* forgive me, O my Saviour, though I 

* have denied thee ! O Lord moft holy^ 
^ O God iiloft mighty, deliver me from 

* the. bitter pains of eternal death, and 

* receive my foul for His fake who died 

* for finners. 

' William Wilson/ 

Mr. Trueraan would never leave this 
poor penitent till he was launched into 
^eternity, but €ittended him with the minifter 

ia 
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in the cart. This pious clergyman never 
cared to lay what he thought of William's 
ftate. When Mr. Fantom ventured to 
mention his hope, that though his peni- 
tence was late, yet it was fincere, and 
fpoke of the dying thief on the crofs as a 
ground of encouragement, the minifter, 
with a very ferious look, made this an- 
fwer : " Sir, that inftance is too often 
*' brought forward oh occafions to which 
** it does not apply : I do not chufe to 
•' fay any thing to your application of it 
" in the prcfent cafe, but I will anfwer 
*' you in the words of a good man fpeak- 
** ing of the penitent thief: * There is one 
^' fuch inftance given that nobody might 
^^ defpair, and there is but one, that no- 
^^ body might prefume/* 

Poor William was turned oflFjuft a quar- 
ter before eleven ; and may the Lord hfive 
had mercy on his foul ! 
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PART I. 
The VtftL 

]M[r. Bragwell and Mr. Worthy hap- 
pened to meet laft year at Weyhill-feur. 
They were glad to fee each other, as they 
had but feldom met of late ; Mr. Bragwell 
having removed fdihe years before from 
Mr. Worthy's neighbourhood, to a diftant 
village, where he had bought an eftate. 

Mr. Bragwell was a fubftantial Farmer 
and Grazier. He had rifen in the world 
by what worldly men call a run of good 
fortune. He had alfo been a man of great 

VOL. IV. JF induftry ; 
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induftry ; that is, he had paid a diligent 
and conftant attention to his own intereft. 
He underftood bufihefs, and had a knack 
o{. tupjiqg ^Imoft ^y^esy thiog to his own 
advantage." He had that fort of fenfe, 
which good men call cunning, and knaves 
call wifdom. He was too prudent ever to do 
any thing fo wrong that the law could take 
hold of him ; yet he Ws Jiot over fcrupu- 
lous about the mpralitv^of an adion, when 
the profpeft of enriching himfelf by it 
was very^^i^f^t, 3jad <Jj^ change of hujfing 
his charafit^r \yas fmall,. ,Th^ corn he fent 

home to hj^ cuftom^rs yas not al^ayi^ 

• ■ ... . ■ • . -.;•*■ . /^ . J* < 

quite fp good as t^e faRipJ^^ t^ had prp*.- 
duced at market y and .h^ now and tbe^t 
forgot to naipe fpme capital blemifli in the 
horfes he fold at fair. H|e fcorned to be 
guilty of the petty frauds of ch^ting in 
weight's and meafures j f0r he thought that 
was a beggarly fin ; but he valued himfelf 
T)n his ifcilf hi making a bargain, and 
"fancied rt fcewed ins fuperior knowledge 
. V . - of 
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of th^ woi4d to tnk^ tdvant^g^^ of the 
Ignofync^ of a 4eal^r. 

It was his conftaat rule to undervalue 
every thing he wa^ about to buy, and to 
overvalue every thing he was about to fell ; 
bat as be fdd^m loft fight of his diC- 
cietion, be avoided every thing that i^as 
very iba(nefttl{ fo that he was confidered 
merely as a hard dealer, and a keen hand 
^t a bargain. Now apd then, when he 
bad been caught in pufliing his own 
advantage too far, he contrived to get 
out of the fcrape by turning the whole 
into a jeft, faying it was a good take in, 
a rare jqke, and that he had only a mind 
to divert himfelf with the folly of his neigh- 
bour, who could be fo eafily impofed on. 

Mr. Bragwell, however, in his way, fet 
a high value on charader : not indeed that 
be had a right fenfe qf its worth ; he did 
not confider reputation as defirable becaufi^ 
it increafes influence, and for that reafpu 
ftrengtbens the hands of a good man^ and 
enlarges his fphere of ufefuln^ff : but he 
JF 2 made 
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Bragweirs father had been ploughBoyan 
.in the family of Mr. Worthy's uncle,. a 
fenflble man, who fanned a fmalt eftare^ 
bis own, and who having no children^ 
bred up young Worthy as his fon, in- 
ftniaed him in the bufmefs of hufbandry, 
and at his death left him his eftate. The 
father Of Worthy was a pious clergyitta^, 
who lived with his brother the farrttet, ih 
order to help out a narrow iiieome; He 
had beftowed much pains on the itiftru6^ 
tion of his fon, and ufed frequently to re- 
peat to him a faying, which he had picked 
up in a book Written by one of the greateft 
men this country ever produced— Tteit 
there were two things with which every 
man ought to be acquainted. Religion 
AND HIS OWN BUSINESS.— While he there* 
fore took care that his fon (hould be made 
an excellent Farmer, he filled up his Idfure 
hours in improving his mind j fo that 
young Wottfey had read more good books, 
and underftood them better, than moft 

men 
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men in bis ftation.. His reading, bowdver 
had been chiefly Goniined to buCbandrj 
and divinity^ tfae>;t^tPofabjeds which were 
of the moft immediate knportaoce to him. 
The reader will fee by thift time that 
Mr. Bragwell aikl Mr. Worthy wei^e likely 
to be as oppofite to each other as two men 
codld well b^, who were nearly of the 
Tame age and condition^ and who were 
neither of them iKHfthoot credit ia the 
world. Bragwell indeed made hr the 
greater figure ; fbr he liked to cut a da^j 
as he called it« it was his delight to make 
the anttent gentry of the ntigbbqurhood 
ftare, at feeing a grazier vie with them in 
ihovr, and exceed them in expence* And 
while it was the ftndy of Worthy to con- 
form to his ftation, and to fet a good ex- 
ample to thofe about him, it was the de- 
light of Bragwell to eclipfe, in his way of 
life» men of larger fortune. He did not 
fee how much this vanity raifed the e;nvy 
of his inferiors, the ill- will of his equaU, 
and the contempt of his betters. 

F 4 His 
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His wife was a notable ftining womaii, 
but vain,. vk>lent, and ambitious; very 
ignorant, and very high-minded. She had 
married Bragwell before he was worth a 
flMlling, and as (he had brought him a 
good deal of money, flie thought herfelf 
the grand caufe of his rifing in the world ; 
and thence took occafion to govern him 
mo& completely. Whenever he ventured 
to oppofe her, flie took care to put him in 
mind that be owed every thing to her ; that 
had it not been for her he might (till have 
been (tumping after a plough-tail, or fenr- 
ing hogs in old Worthy's farm-yard ; but 
that it was (he who had made a gentleman 
of him. In order to fet about making him 
a gentleman (he had begun by teazing him 
till he . had turned away all his poor rela- 
tions who worked in the farm : (he next 
drew him off. from keeping company with 
his old acquaintance ; and at laft perfuaded 
him to remove from the place where he 
had got his money. Poor woman! (he 
h^id not fenfe and virtue enough to fee 

how 
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how honourable h is for a man to raife 
birafdif in the world by. fair, means, and 
dien to help forward bis poor relations 
and friends } engaging their fervices by his 
kindnefs, and endeavouring to turn his 
own advancement in life to the bed ac- 
count, that of making it the inftrument 
of adi/Ung thofe who had a natural claim 
to his protection. 

Mrs. Bragwell was an excellent miftreis, 
according to her own notions of excel- 
lence ; for no one could fay that fhe ever 
loft an opportunity of fcolding a fervant, 
or was ever guilty of the weaknels of 
oyerlooking a fault. Towards her two 
daughters her behaviour was far otherwife. 
In them (he could fee nothing but perfec- 
tions; but her extravagant fondnefs for 
thefe girls was full as much owing to pride 
as to affedlon. She was bent on making 
a £unily, and having found out that fhe 
was too ignorant, and too much trained 
to the habits of getting money, ever to 
hope to make a figure herfelf, fhe looked 

to 
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to her daughters as the perfons who were 
to raife the family of the Bragwells ; tadf 
in this hope fhe fboliihly fubmitted ten 
any drudgery for their fakes, and bore 
every kind of impertinence from them. 

The firft wifli of her heart was to fct 
them above their neighbours ; for (he ufcd 
to fay, what was the ufe of having fub*^ 
ftance, if her daughters might not carr^ 
themfelves above girls who had nothing ? 
To do her juftice, fhe herfelf wouId.be 
about early and late to fee that the bufineis 
of the houfe.was not negleOied. She had 
been bred to great induftry; and continued 
to work when it was no longer necefiary, 
both from early habit, and the defire of 
heaping up money for her daughters. Tet 
het whole notion of gentility was, that it 
confifted in being rich and idle ; and though 
ihe was willing to be a drudge herfelf, fhe 
refolved to make her daughters gentle- 
women on this principle. To be well 
dreffed, to eat elegantly, and to do no- 
things or nothing which is of any ufe^ 

was 
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Was what fhe faoickd diftmgutflied people 
in genteel life* And this is too common ft 
notion of a (iM eduesition aitiottg a certain 
dafs; they do liotefte^m things by their 
ufej but by their ihow. They eftimatc 
the value of their childrcil's edddtion by 
the money it cofts, aiid riot by the ktiowt 
ledge and goodnei^ it be(l:ow«. People 
of this ftamp oft^n take ik pride in the ex- 
pence of learnings inftead of taking ple»> 
fure in the advantages of it. And the 
filly vanity of Ifttlng others fee that they 
can afford any things 9ften fets parents on 
letting their daughters learn not only things 
of no ufe, but things which may be really 
hurtful iathdr fituation } either by fetting 
them above their proper duties, or by takr 
ing up their time in a way inconfident 
with them. 

Mrs. Bragweil fent her daughters to a 
boarding fchool, where (he inftru6led them 
to hold up their heads as high as any 
body ; to have more fpirit than to be ptU 
upm by any one ; never to be pitiful about 

money. 
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\and ^o thjU hppfi fhtr conft^iriy referred » 
^1 bcr qp^verf^tjons witb them i afluiiiMf 
them that^^all her^hs^ppi^^ dcpen4e4,6fi 
their futufie dcyation. ; . >• 

Their. £wh«r hop^, with far mor^ judg- 
ment, thw tbcy w«uW he ^ comfort, to 
\^ta botb' \n . ficknefe a04 in hi^Ub. Ijfe 
had had nqi?>le4rniiig hirnf(^fji 9n4 could 
write but poorly, and owecjl wji?it flcil} .Kp 
had in iigure« to hh n^Mr^l turn i^ 
bufinefs* IJe veafonably bqped tt^at hki 
<!augbters, lifter ^U tl>e.,rooo«y be had 
/pent on dlcm, would ftpw l^rite bi3 l^tt^w 
and keep bis accounts^ And a3 he was 
tiow and then laid up with a fit of the 
gout, he was enjoying th$ profpeft of 
havmg two aflFeOionate children to nwrfc 
him^ as well as two.fkilfui ai&dants to re- 
lieve him. 

When they came home, however, he 
had the mortification to find, that though 
he had two fmart Ihowy ladies tovifit hin^ 
he had neither dutiful daughters to nurfe 
him, nor faithful ftewards to keep his 

books. 
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hooks, nor prodexit chUdren to manage bis 
houihk They neither foothed him by thetr 
kindnefs .when he was fick, nor helped 
him by their indiiftry when he was^ bufy. 
Hiey thought the maid might take care of 
Mm fai the gout'as Ihe did before; for 
tfacf '£EUicied that^ndrfing was a coarfe and 
fppfUte empioypient : ' and as to their ikill in 
cyphering, he ioon foiind, to his coft, that 
though they knew how toj^^wrf both 
pounds, fhilHng^, and pence, yet they did 
not know fo welt how to ca(t them up* 
Indeed it is to (be regretted tha; women in 
general, efpedally in the middle clstis, are 
Id little grounded iri fo indifpenfable, folid, 
and valuable an acquirement as arith- 
mietic. 

- Mrs. Bragwell being one day very bufy 
19 preparing a great dinner for the neigh- 
bours, ventured to requefl: her daughters 
to alliil in making the paftry. They aflced 
her with a foornful fmile,. whether (he had 
ient them to boarding fchool to learn to 
•cook } and added, that they fuppofed (be 
: - I would 



# 
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would cxpe& tbem next to make haft]r* 
puddings for the bay-makers. So faying 
they coolly marched oflF to their mufic. 
When the mother found her girls were too 
polite to be of ady ufe, (he urould take 
comfort in obferving how her parlour was 
fet out with their fillagree and jBoweci» 
their embroidery and cut paper. They 
fpent the morning in bed» the noon in 
drefling, the evening at the harpfichord, 
and the night in reading novels. 

With all thefe fine qualifications it i^ 
eafy to fuppofe, that as they defpifed theiir 
fober duties, they no lefs defpifed then: 
plain neighbours. When they could not 
get to a horfe-race, a petty ball, or a ftroU 
ling play, with fome company as idle and 
as fmart as themfelves, they were driyen 
for amufement to the circulating library. 
Jack, the plough-boy, on whom they had 
now put a livery jacket, was employed half 
his time in trotting backwards and for 
wards with the moft wretched trafh tb 
little neighbouring book-fhop could fiirnif 

T 
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The choice was often left to Jack, who 
<X)uld not read^ but who had general or« 
4ers to bring all the new things, and a 
great many of them. 

It was a misfortune, that at the fchool 
:it which they had been bred, and at fome 
others, there was no fyftem of education 
which had any immediate reference to the 
ftation of life to which the girls chiefly 
belonged* As perfons in the middle 
fine, for want of that acquaintance with 
books, and with life and manners, which 
the great pbflefs, do not always fee the 
cpnnexion between remote confequences 
and their caufes, the evils of a corrupt and 
inappropriate fyftem of education do not 
ftrike them fo forcibly ; and provided they^ 
can pay for it^ which is made the grand 
criterion between the fit and the unfit, 
they are too little difpofed to confidcr the 
value, or rather the worthleffnefs, of the 
thing which is paid for ; but literally go 
on to give their money for that^ "wk^fl^k k Vpi 
bread. 

V0I4. IV. o Their 
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Their fubfequent courfe of reading ferves 
to eftablifh all the errors of their educa^ 
tion. Inftead of fuch books as might help 
to confirm and ftrengthen them in all the 
virtues of* their ftation; in humility, (Eco- 
nomy, meeknefs, contentment, felf-dehial, 
and induftry; the ftudies now adopted 
are, by a graft on the old (lock, made- 
to grow on the habits acquired at fchooL 
Of thofe novels and plays which are fo 
eagerly devoured by perfons of this de«. 
Icription, there is perhaps ftarce one which, 
is not founded upon principles which would 
k^d } oung women of the middle ranks to 
be difcontented with their ftation. It is 
rsni — it is elegance — it is beatay — it is/en* 
Omental feelings— it \% fenftbility — ^it is fome 
needlefs, or fome fuperficial, or fome qua* 
lity hurtful, even Jn that fafliionable pafon 
to whom the author afcribes it, which is 
the ruling principle. This quality tranfl 
ferred into the heart and the condufl of 
an illiterate woman in an inferior ftation 
becomes impropriety, becomes abfurdity, 
l)ecomes finfulnefs. 

Tbingsi 
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Things were in this flate in the family 

We are defcribing, Or rather growing worfe ; 

for idlenefs and vanity are never at a 

ftand; when thefe two wealthy farmers^ 

Bragwell and Worthy met at Weyhll fair^ 

as was faid before. After many hearty 

&lutations hadpafTed between them, it was 

agreed that Mr. Bragwell fhould fpend the 

next day with his old friend, ^hofe houfe 

was not many miles diftant. Bragwell 

invited himfelf in the following manner: 

" We have not had a comfortable day's 

** chat for years/' laid he, " and as I am 

** to look at a drove of lean beads in your 

^^ neighbourhood, I will take a bed at your 

^^ houfe, and we will pafs the evening in 

<< debating as we ufed to do* Tou know 

^^ I always loved a bit of an argument, 

*^ and am reckoned not to make the worft 

•* figure at our club : I had notj to be 

•* fure, fuch good learning as you had, 

«< becaufe your father was a parfon, and 

** you got it for nothing ; but I can bear 

** my part pretty, well for all that* When 

Q 2 •* any 
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^^ any man talks to me: about his learmhg, 
^^ r afk if it has helped him to get a good- 
" eftate ; if he fays no, then 1 would noC 
*^ give him a rufli for it ; for of what u(e 
'* is all the learning in the world, if it 
** does not make a man rich ? But, as i; 
** wafii faying, I will come and fee yoir ttw 
^ morrow ; but now don't let your wifiat: 
** put herfelf into a fufs for me: don^C 
^ diter your own plain way ; for I am not 
** proud, I affure yoUy nor above my old; 
^ friendk; though, I thank God, I am 
^' pi*etty well in the world.** 

To all this flourifliingfpeech Mr. Worthy 
tooUy anfwered, that certainly worUly 
profpcrity ought never to make any mail 
proud, fince it is God who giveth (Irengtb 
tp get riches, and without his bleffing, '//> 
in vain to rife up early y and iv eat the bread 
tf carefulnefs. 

About the middle of the next day Mr. 
Bragwell reached Mr. "Worthy's neat and 
pleafant dwelling. He found every thing 
in it the reverfe of his own* It had not 

fo 
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ib many ornaments, but it had n^prc conP'" 
fort^. And when he faw his friend's goad 
xAd-£aifliioned arm-chair in a \Karm corner, 
ibe gave a figh to think how bis own 
jbad been banifhed to make room for hU 
^daughter's piano forte. Inftead of ma(l^ 
flowers in glafs cafes, and tea-cheds ai\^ 
fcreens too fine to be ufed, which he faw 
,at honxe, and about which he wa^ caution- 
ed, and fcolded as often as he came neat 
them; his daughters watching his mo- 
tions with the fame anxiety as they would 
have watched the motions of a cat in ia 
•China (hop. Inftead of this, I fay, heiaw 
'Ibme neat (helves of good book« for the 
Service of the family, and adTmali mAdtfJOie 
cheft for the benefit of the poor. 

;Mrs. Worthy and her daughters had 

.prepared a plain but neat and good dinner. 

Thc'tarts were fo.excelient, that Bragwell 

Jfclt a fecret kind of regret rthat ,his ow» 

^daughters were tao genteel tp do any thing 

fo very ufeful. Indeed he had been always 

jimwilling to believe >^bat any thing which 

iwas very proper ^d very tl^eflary, could 

03 be 
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be fo extremely vulgar and unbecoming 
as his daughters were always declaring k 
to be. And his late experience of die 
little comfort he found at home, inclined 
him now (till more ftrongly to fufpeft that 
things were not fo right there as he had 
\)een made to fuppofe. But it was in vidn 
to fpeak; for his daughters conftantly 
popped his mouth by a favourite faying of 
theirs, which equally indicated affe£hitio|i 
and vulgarity, that it^was better to be out 
of the world than out of the fafhion. . 
• Soon after dinner the women went out 
to* their feveral employments, and- Mr. 
Worthy being left alone with his gueft, the 
following difcourfe took place. 

BragwelL You have a couple of fober, 
pretty looking girls. Worthy ; but I won- 
der they don't tiff off a little more. Why, 
my girls have as much fat and flour on their 
heads as would half maintain my reapers 
in fuet pudding. 

Worthy. Mr. Bragwell, in the manage- 
ment of my family, I don't confider what 

I might 
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I might afford only, though that is one 
great point ; but I conlider alfo what is 
needful and becoming in a msqi of my* 
fiation ; for there are fo many ufeful ways 
of laying out money, that I feel as if it 
were a fin to fpend one unneceffary (hil- 
ling. Having had the blefling of a good 
education myfelf, I have been able to give 
the like advantage to my daughters. One 
of the beft leffons I have taught them is^ 
to know themfelves ; and one proof that 
they have learnt this leiTon is, that they 
are not above any of the duties of their 
ftaiion. They read and write well, and wheu 
my eyes are bad, they keep my accounts 
in a very pretty manner. If I had put 
them to learn what you call genteel things^ 
thefe might either have been of no ufe to 
them, and fo both time and money might 
have been thrown away ; or they might 
have proved worfe than nothing to them 
by leading them into wrong notions, and 
wrong company. Though we do not wifh 
o 4 them 



tftem ta'd'o the feborious parts of tHedwry 
trofk, '^et they itways alffll their md«lh*« 
in the watiagemeftt of it. As to tfe* 
ii]p|pearance, they are evef y day nearly '4$ , 
you fte them noV, and on Sundays' fchfey 
are^vcfy flatly dreffed, but it' is always' 'ht 
a decefht-atnd'inodeft way. There arc-Wa 
lappets, fringes, furbelows, and tawdry ^^ 
lishAients ; rid trains, tarbahs, and Bounces^,, 
'fluttering iabout among my cheefe-^aiid 
Ijufter. And I (houM feel no vanity, bat 
^uth •mortification, if a fttanger feeing fiir- 
irifer Wotthy's daughters at church, flioiffd . 
^aik Who thofe fine ladies were. 

^''Brarivelh 'Now I o^^n I fhbuld like to 

'hayeTuch a queftion aflced concerning' my 

daughters. I like to make people' flare 

' and envy. It makes one feel one^felf fome* 

fcody. I never feel the pleafure of having 

'ftandfome things fo much as when I fee 

'they raife curiofity : and I enjoy the envy 

'of others W a frefh evidence of my ovnt 

"profperity. "Bbt as to yburfelf, to be filte,. 

4 you 
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'J6U befti know what you can afibrd : and 
indeed there is fome difference betweea 
•your daughters and the Mifs Bragwells. 

Worthy. For my part, before I engage 
in any expence, I always aik myfelf thefe 
two'ihort queftions; Eirft, Can I afford 
it ?— rSecondly, Is it proper for me ? 

JStagwelL Do yon fo? Now I own I 
aik myfelf but one: for if I find I can 
afford it, I take care to make it proper 
forme. If I can pay for a thing, no one 
has a right to hinder me from having it. 

Worthy. Certainly. But a man's own 

I pnidence, his love of propriety and fenfe 

' of :doty, ought to prevent him from doing 

an improper things as effeftually as if there 

' wer6:fomebody to hinder him. 

BragzaelL Now, I think a man is a fool 
who is hindered from having any thing 
he has a mind to ; unlefs, indeed, he is 
In want of money to pay for it. I am 
no friend to debt. A poor man miift 
want on. 

Worthy. 
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Worthy. But I hope my children have 
learnt not to want any thing which is not 
proper for them. They are very induftri- 
ous ; they attend to bufinefs all day, and 
in the evening they fit down to their work 
and a good book. I take care that nei- 
ther their reading nor converfation fhall 
excite any defires or taftes unfuitahle to 
their condition. They have little vanity, 
becaufe the kind of knowledge they have 
is of too fober a fort to raife admiration ; 
and from that vanity, which attends a little 
fmattering of frivolous accomplifliments, I 
have fecured them, by keeping them in 
total ignorance of all fuch. I think they 
live in the fear of God. I truft they are 
humble and pious, and I am fure they 
feem cheerful and happy. If I am fick, 
it is pleafant to fee them difpute which 
Ihall wait upon me; for they fay the 
maid cannot do it fo tenderly as them- 
felves. 

This part of the difcourfe daggered 
Bragwell. An involuntary tear ruflied 

into 
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into his eye. Vain as he was, he could 
not help feeling what a difierence a reli- 
gious and a worldly education made oa 
the heart, and how much the former regu- 
lated even the natural temper. Another 
thing which furprifed him was, that thefc 
girls living a life of domeftic piety, with- 
out any public diverfions, fliould be fo 
very cheerful and happy ; while his own 
•daughters, who were never contradicted, 
and were indulged with continual amufe- 
ments, were always fuUen and ill-tempered. 
That they who were more humoured 
fliould be lefs grateful, and they who were 
more amufed lefs happy, difturbed him 
much. He envied Worthy the tendernefs 
of his children, though he would not own 
it, but turned it off thus : 

Bragwell. But my girls are too fmart to 
make mopes of, that h the truth. Though 
ours is fuch a lonely village, it is wonder- 
ful to fee how foon they get the fafhions. 
What with the defcriptions in the Maga- 
zines, and the pictures in the pocket-books, 

they 
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they have them in a twinkling, and out'^do 
their patterns all to nothing. I ufcd to 
take in the County Journal, becaufe it was 
nfeful enough to fee how Oats went, ,tite 
time of high water, and the price <ff 
Stocks. But when my ladies came hofoc, 
forfooth, I was foon wheedled out of that, 
and forced to take a London paper, that 
tells a deal about caps and feathers, and 
«11 the trumpery of the quality, afid 
the French drefs and the French undref$. 
When I want to know what hops are ^ 
bag, they are fnatching the paper to fee 
what violet foap is a pound. And as tp 
the dairy, they never care how Cow*s miUc 
goeSj as long as they can get fome fluff 
which they call Milk of RofeSr Seeing 
them difputing violently the other day 
about cream and butter, I thought it a fign 
they were beginning to care for the farni, 
till I found it was cold cream for the 
hands, and jeffamine butter for the hair. 

Worthy. But do your daughters never 
read ? 

Bragwell. 
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Bra^welL Read ! I believe they do too. 

"Why our Jack, the plow-boy, fpends half 

his time in going to a (hop in our market 

town, where they let out books to read 

^ith. marble covers. And they fell paper 

with all manner of colours on the edges, 

and gim-cracks, and powder-puffs, and 

wafli-balls, and cards without any pips, and 

every thing in the world that's genteel and 

of no ufe. 'Twas but the other day I met 

Jack with a baiket full of thefe books ; fo 

having ibme time to fpare, I fat down to 

fiec a little what they were about. 

Worthy. Well, I hope you there found 
*rhat was likely to improve your daughters, 
said teach them the true ufe of time. 

Bra^elU Q, as to that, you are pretty 
much out. I could make neither head 
nor tail of it : it was neither fifh, flefli, nor 
good red-herring: it was all about my 
Lord, and Sir Harry^ and the Captain. 
But I never met with fuch nonfenfical 
fellows in my life. Their talk was nq 
mor€: like that of my old Xandlord, ' who 

was 
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was a Lord you know, nor the Captain of 
our fencibles, than chalk is like cheefc. I 
was fairly taken in at Hrft, and began to 
think I had got hold of a godly book j for 
there was a deal about hope and defpaiff 
and death, and heaven, and Angels, and 
torments, and everlafting happinefs. ' But, 
when I got a little on, I found there was 
no meaning in all thefe words, or if any, 
it was a bad meaning. Eternal miferyv 
perhaps, only meant a moment's difap* 
pointment about a bit of a letter; and 
everlafting happinefs meant two people 
talking nonfenfe together for five minutes. 
In fliort, I never met with fuch a pack of 
lies. The people talk fuch wild gibberifll 
as no folks in their fober fenfes ever did 
talk ; and the things that happen to them 
are not like the things that ever happen 
to me or any of my acquaintance^ They 
are at home one minute, and beyond fea 
the' next : Beggars to-day, and Lords tO: 
morrow : Wairing-maids .in the morning^^ 
and ducheffes at night. Nothing happens ii| 

- a na- 
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v^^ natural gradual way, as it does at home ; 
they grow rich by the ftroke of a wand, 
ana poor by the magic of a word; the 
difinheritec^di'phan of this hour is the over- 
grown heir of the" next : now a bride and 
bridegroom turn out to be brother and 
lifter, and the brother and fifter prove to 
be no relations at all. You and I, Mafter 
Worthy, have worked hard many years, 
and think it very well to have fcraped a 
trifle of money together ; you a few hun- 
dreds I fuppofe,. and I a few thoufands. 
But one would think ^very man in thefe 
books had the bank of England in his 
'fcrutore. Then there is another thing 
which I never met with in true life. We 
think it pretty well, you know, if one has 
got one thing, and another has got ano- 
ther. I will tell you how I mean. You 
are reckoned fenfible, our Parfon is learned,, 
the Squire is rich, I am rather generous, 
one of your daughters is pretty, and both 
mine are genteel. But in thefe books, 
(except .here and there one, whom they 

make 
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make worfe than Satan himfelf ) every 
man and woman's child of them, are all 
wife, and witty, and generous, and rich, 
and handfome> and genteel; and alir to 
the laft degree. Nobody is middlihgy or 
good in one thmg,, and bad in aaother, 
like my live acquaintance ;: but it is. alt up 
to the ikies, or down to the dirt. I had 
rather read Tom Hickathrift, or Jack the 
Giant Killer, a thoufand times. 

Worthy. You have fiaund out, Mr. Bra^ 
well, that many of thefe books ai^ ndiU 
culous ; I will go farther, and fay, that 
to me they appear wicked alfo: and I 
(hould account the reading of ihem a great 
mifchief, cfpecially to people in middling 
and low life, if I only took into the ac- 
count the great lofs of time fuch reading 
caufes, and the averfion it leaves behind 
for what is more ferious and folid. But 
this, though a bad part, is not the worft. 
Thefe books give falfe views of hu- 
man life. They teach a contempt for 
humble and domeflic duties ; for induftry, 

frugality 
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frugriity and retirements Wafnt of yc/uth 
and beauty is confidered in them as ridi<> 
culous. Plain people, like you and me, 
are objedls of contempt. Parental antbo^ 
rity k ftt ^t nought. Nay, plots and con- 
trivances againft parents and guardians^ 
fitt half the volmnes. They coiifKiei* love 
als the gi;eat bufmifs of htiman life, and even 
teach that it is impofSble for this love to 
be regulated or^edrained j and to the in- 
dolgence of this paffion evety duty is 
therefore facrificed. A count ly life, with 
a kind Another ot a fober aiint, is de- 
feribed a^ a ftate of intolerable nrifery: 
aifiid one would be apt to fancy from their 
pamtingy that a good country houfe is a 
priibn^ and a worthy father the gaoler. 
Vice is fet oflf with every ornament which 
can make it pleafmg and amiable ; while 
virtue and piety are made ridiculous, by 
tacking to them foniething that is filly or 
abford. Crimes which would be confidered 
as hanging matter at our cou|:ity aflizes,— - 
St leaft if I were a juryman, I fliouW bring 
VOL. IV. H ia 
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in the whole train of heroes, Guilfyy'*^ 
Deaths — are here made to take the appear-: 
ance of virtue, by being mixed with fome* 
wild flight of unnatural generofity, Thofe 
crying fins. Adultery, Gaming, Duels^: 
and Self-Murder, are made fo famiHsu*,: 
and the wickednefs of them is fo difguifed' 
by fine words and foft dcfcriptions, that; 
even innocent girls get to lofe their abhor- 
rence, and to talk with cpmplacency, o£ 
things which Jhould not befo much as named 
by them* ': 

I fhould not have faid fo much on thi» 
mifchief (contmued Mr, Worthy), from 
which, I dare fay, great folks fancy people 
in our ftation are fafe enough, if I did not 
know, and lament that this corrupt read- 
ing is now got down even among fome of 
the lowed clafs. And it is an evil which 
is fpreading every day. Poor induftrious 
girls, who get their bread by the needle 
or the loom, fpend half the night in liften- 
ing to thefe books. Thus the labour of 
one girl is lo(l, and the minds of the reft 
14 are 
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are corrupted ; for though their hands are 
employed in honeft induftry, which might 
help to preferve them from a life of fm, 
yet their hearts are at that very time pol- 
luted by fcenes and djefcriptions which are 
too likely to plunge them into it: and 
when their vain weak heads compare, the 
foft and delicious lives of the heroines in 
the book, with their own mean garb and 
hard labour, the effed is obvious ; and I 
think I do not go too far when I fay, that 
the vain and ihowy manner in which 
young Women, who have to work for their 
bread, have taken to drefs themfelves, 
added to the poifon they draw from thefe 
books, contribute together to bring them 
to deftrudlion, more than almoft any other 
caufe. Now tell me, do not you think 
thefe wild books will hurt your daughters ? 
Bragwell. Why I do think they are 
gtown full of fchemes, and contrivances, 
and whifpers, that's the truth on't. Every 
thing is a fecret. They always feem to 
be on the look-out for fomething, and 
H 2 when 



I CO THE TWO WfiALTHV FARMERS. 

when nothing comes on't, then they »e 
fulky and difappointed. They will not 
keep company with their equals : they de- 
fpife trade and farming ; and I own Fm 
fir ihejhtff. I (hould not like them to 
marry any but a man of fubftance, if he 
was ever fo fmart. Now they will hardly 
fit down with a fubflantial country dealer. 
But if they hear of a recruiting party ih 
our Market Town, on goes the finery— off 
they are. Some flimfy excufe is palcbed 
up. They want fomething at the foook- 
ihop or the milliner's \ becaufe I fu]!^fe 
there is a chance that fome Jack-a-napes of 
an Enfign may be there buying ftickilig- 
plaifter. In ihort, I do grow a little iin- 
eafy ; for I (hould not like to fee all I have 
faved thrown away on a knapfack. 

So faying, they both rofe and walked 
out to view the farm. Mr. Bragwell af- 
feded greatly to admire the good order 
of every thing he faw ; but never forgot 
to compare it with fomething larger, ani? 
handfomer or better of his own. it wa 
7 ca/ 
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eafy to fee that /^ was his ftandard of 
perfeaion in every thing. All he himfclf 
pofleilbd g^nedfbme increafed value in hh 
eyes from b^ing bis } and in furveying the 
proper^ of his friend, be derived food f(^ 
bis vanity, from things which feemed leaft 
ISkdj to raife ii. Every appearance of 
comibirt, of fuccef$» of merit, in any thing 
which belonged «o Mr. Worthy, led him 
to fpeak of fome fuperior advantage of his 
own of the fame kind : and it was ckai 
that the chief part of the fatisfafUon he 
idt in walking over the farm of his friend, 
was caufed by thinking how much largei 
his own was. 

Mr. Worthy, who* fele a kiadnefs for 
him, which all his vanity could not cure, 
was always on the wa^ch bow to tuxti their 
feslk to fome ufeful point. And whenever 
people refolve to go into company with 
this view, it is commonly their own fault 
if hme opportimity o£ turniag it to ac- 
count dpes not offer* 



H3 
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He faw Bragwell was intoxicated with 
pride, and undone by fuccefe; and that 
his family was in the high-road to ruin 
through mere profperity. He thought 
that iC fome means could be found to open 
his eyes on his own character, to which 
he was now totally blind, it might be of 
the utmoft fervice to him. The more Mr. 
Worthy refleded, the more he wiflied to 
undertake this kind office. He was not 
fure that Mr. Bragwell would bear it, but 
he was very fure it was bis duty to at- 
tempt it. As Mr. Worthy was vcfy 
humble himfelf, he had great patience 
and forbearance with the faults of others. 
He felt no pride at having efcaped the 
errors into which they had fallen, for he 
knew who it was had made him to differ. 
He remembered that God had given him 
many advantages ; a pious father, and a 
religious education: this made him humble 
under a fenfe of his own fms, atid cha- 
ritable towards the fins of others, who had 
pot had the fame privileges. 

M 
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Juft as he was going to try to enter into 
a very ferious converfation with his gueft, 
he was flopped by the appearance of his 
daughter, who told them fupper was ready. 
—This interruption obliges me to break 
offalfo, and I (hall refer ve what follows 
to the next month, when I promife to 
give my readers the fecond part of this 
Hillory. 



PART 11. 

A Converfation* ' 

Soon after fupper Mrs. Worthy left the 
room with her daughters, at her hulband's 
defire; for it was his intention to fpeak 
iQore plainly to Bragwell than was likely 
X.Q be agreeable to him to hear before 
others. The two formers being feated 
at their little table, each in a handfome 
old-faflbioned great chair, Bragwell began. 
H4 "I^ 
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^* It is a great comfort, neighbour Worthy, 
*' at a certain time of life to be got above the 
f< world: my notion is, that a man (hould 
*^: labour hard the iirft part of bis days, 
^* that he may then fu down and enjoy him- 
*^ felf for the remainder. Now, though I 
f f hate bqafting, yet as you are my oldefl: 
^ friend, I am about to open my heart %o 
** you. Let me tell you then, I reckon I 
*' have worked as hard as any man in my 
" time, and that I now begin to think I 
" have a right to [indulge a little. I have 
*' got my money with charafter, and I 
** mean to fpenS it with credit. I pay 
** every one his own, I fet a good example, 
*^ I keep to py church, I ferve God, I 
<* honour the kinig, and I obey the la^s 
♦* pf the l^d.** 

^ This i3 doing a great deal indeed,*' 
replied Mr. Worthy ; " but,^* added he, 
^* I doubt that more goes to the making 
^* up all thefe duties than men are con^ 
<^ xftpnly aware of. Suppofe then that 

« you 
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*^ you and I talk the matter over coolly, 
*' we have the evening before us. What 
** if we fit down together as two friends 
** and examine one another.** 

Bragwell, who loved argument, and 
vho was not a little vain both of his fenfe 
and bis morality, accepted the challenge, 
and gave his word that he would take in 
good part any thing that fhould be faid to 
him. Worthy was about to proceed, when 
Bragweit interrupted him for a moment, 
by faying, — ^^ But ftop, friend, before we 
** begin I v^ifh you would remember that 
*^ we have had a long walk, and I want a 
** little refrefhment ; have you no liquor 
*' that is ftronger than this cycler ? I am 
*' afraid it will give me a fit of the gout.** 

Mr. Worthy immediately produced a 
bottle of wine, and another of fpirits -, fay- 
ing, that though he drank neither fprils 
nor even wine himfelf, yet his wife always 
kept a little of each as a provifion in cafe 
of fickneis or accidents. 

Farmer 
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Farmer Bragwell preferred the brandy, 
and began to tafte it. " Why," faid he, 
^' this is no better than Englifh ; I always 
'' ufe foreign myfelf.'* — " I -bought this 
*^ for foreign,'* faid Mr. Worthy. — " No, 
^* no, it is Englifli fpirits I affure you ; but 
^' I can put you into a way to get fo- 

; ^' reign nearly as cheap as Englifih.** Mr. 
Worthy replied that he thought that was 
impofSble. . . 

BragwelL O no ; there are ways and 
means — a word to the wife— there is an 
acquaintance of jnine that lives upon the 
fouth coaft — you are a particular friend, 
and I will get you half-a-dozen gallons for 

.a trifle. 

Worthy. Not if it be fmuggled, Mr. 
Bragwell, though I fliould get it for fix- 
pence a bottle. — " Alk no queftions," faid 
the other, " I never fay any thing to any 
*' one, and who is the wifer ?"— " And 
*' fo this is your way of obeying the laws 
" of the land,** faid Mr. Worthy; — '^ here 
** is a fine fpecimen of your morality.** 

» BragwelL 
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BragwelL Come, come, don't make a 
fufs about trifles. If every one did it 
indeed it would be another thing ; but as 
to my getting a little good brandy cheap, 
why that can't hurt the revenue mpch. 

Worthy. Pray Mr. Bragwell what fhoul4 
you think of a man who would dip his 
hand into a bag and take out a few 
guineas? 

BragwelL Think ! why I think that he 
fhould be hanged to 'be fure. 

Worthy. But fuppofe that bag ftood in 
the king's treafury ? 

BragwelL In the king's treafury ! worfe 
and worfe ! What, rob the king's trea- 
fury ! Well, I hope if any one has done it, 
the robber will be taken up and executed ; 
for I fuppofe we fliall all be taxed to pay 
the damage. 

Worthy. Very true. If one man takes 
money out of the treafury, others muft be 
obliged to pay the more into it. But what 
think you if the fellow fliould be found to 
fiave flopped fome money in its way to the 

treafury. 
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BragwelL Sennon on the mount ! why 
the ten commandments are in the 20th 
chapter of Exodus. Come, come, Mr. 
Worthy, I know where to find the- com- 
mandments as well as you do ; for it hap- 
pens that I am church-warden, and I can 
fee from the altar-piece where the ten com* 
mandments are, without your telling me, 
for my pew direftly faces it. 

Worthy. But I advife you to read the 
fermon on the mount, that you may fee 
the full meaning of them. 

BragwelL What ! do you want to make 
me believe that there are two ways of 
keeping the commandments ? 

Worthy. No ; but there may be two 
ways of underftanding them. 

BragwelL Well, I am not afraid to be 
put to the proof; I defy any man to fay I 
do not keep at lead all the four firft that 
are on the left fide of the altar-piece. 

Worthy. If you can prove that, I fliall 
be more ready to believe you obferve thofc 

of 
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of the Other table ; for he who does his 
duty to God, will be likely to do his duty 
to his neighbour alfo. 

BragwelL What ! do you think that I 
ferve two Gods? Do you think then that 
I make jfraven images, and worfhip (locks 
or ftones ? Do you take me for a Papift 
or an Idolater ? . 

Worthy. Don't triumph quite fo foon, 
matter Bragwell. Pray is there nothing 
in the world yoii prefer to God, and thus 
make an idol of ? Do you not love your 
money, or your lands, or your crops, or 
your cattle, or your own will, and your 
own. way, rather better than you love God? 
Do you never .think of thefe with more 
pleafure than you think of Him, and fol- 
low them more eagerly than your religious 
duty? 

. . Bragwell. O ! there's nothing about that 
in the 20th chapter of Exodus. 

Worthy. But Jefus Chrift has faid, " He 
" that loveth father or mother more than 
" me is not worthy of me/* Now it is 

certainly 
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cettainly a man's duty to lore his father 
and mother ; nay, it would be wicked not 
to love them, and yet we mud not love 
even thefe more than our Creator and our 
Saviour. Well, I think on this princi|rfe) 
your heart pleads guilty to the breach of 
the firft and fecond commandments } let 
us proceed to the third. 

BragwelL That is about fweariilg, is it 
not? 

Mr. Worthy, who had obfervcd Brags- 
well guilty of much profanends in ufing 
the name of his Maker, (though all fuck 
offenfive words have been avoided in writ- 
ing this hiftory,) now told him that he 
had been waiting the whole day for all 
opportunity to reprove him for his fre^ 
quent breach of the third commandment. 
" Good L — d ! I break the third com- 
** mandment V^ faid Bragwell j " no in- 
" deed, hardly ever. I once ufed to fwear 
" a little to be fure, but I vow I never do 
** it now, except now and then when I 
^^ happen to be in a paflioni and in ftich 

" a cafe. 



« a cafe, why, good G— d, you know th^ 
^* fin is with tboiie who provoke me, and 
** not with me ; but, upon my foiil, I 
<^ don't think I have fworn an oath thefe 
^^ three months, no not I &ith, as I hope 
^« to be fared/' 

Worthy. And yet you have broken thfe 
holy law no lefs than five or fix times in 
the hft fpeech you have made. 

Bragwell* Lord blefs me I Sure yoii 
nfiftake. Good heavens^ Mr. Worthy, 
I c^l G— d to witneft, I have ndther 
curfed nor fwore fince I have been in the 
boufe. 

Wettbj. Mr. Bragwell, this is the way 
id ifi^ich many who call tbemfelves 
vary good fort of people deceive them- 
ieltes. What! is it no profanation of the 
name of your Maker to ufe it lightly^ 
krever^tly, and familiarly as you have 
dose ? Our Saviour has not only K)Id u^ 
not to fwear by the hnmediate name of 
God, but he has faid, '' fwear not at all^ 
** neither by heaven. JM>r by the earth," 
vox. IV. 1 and 
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and in order to hinder our inventing any 
other irreligious exclamations or ex- 
preiEons, he has even added, ^^ but let your 
*^ communication be yea, yea^ and nay, 
*' nay; for whatfoever is more than this 
'^' fimple affirmation and denial cometh of 
** evil/' Nay more, fo greatly do I t6- 
verence that high and holy name, that I 
think even fome good people have it too 
frequently in their mouths ; and that they 
might convey the idea without the word* 

BragwelU Well, well, I mull take a 
little more care I believe : I vow to heaven 
I did not know there had been fo much 
harm in it; but my daughters feldom 
fpeak without ufmg fome of thefe words, 
and yet they wanted to make me believe 
the other day that it was monftrous vulgar 
to fweari 

Worthy. Women, even gentlewomen, 
who ought to correft this evil habit in 
their fathers, and hufbands, and children, 
are too apt to encourage it by th«r own 
praSice, And indeed they betray the pro- 

fi^nenefs 
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&nenefs of their own. minds aUb by it$ 
for none who truly venerate the holy name 
of God, can either profane it in thk man^ 
ner themfelyes^ or heat others do fo with- 
out being exceedingly pained at it. 

BrapvelL WeU, fince you are fo hard 
upon me, I believe I muft e*«n give up 
dri$ point J— ^fo let us pafe on to the next, 
iand here i tread upon fure ground; for 
as fliarp as you are upon me> you can't 
tecufe me of being a fabbath-breakei^ 
fince i go to church every Sunday of 
my life, unlets on fome very extraordinary 
occafion. 

Worthy. Fot thofe orcafions the gofpel 
allows, by faying, ^^ the fabbath was made 
** for man, and not man for the fabbath,*^ 
Our own ficknefs-, or attending on. the 
ficknefs of others, are lawftil impediments* 
£ragwelh Yes-, and I am noW and then 
obliged to look at a drove of beafts, or 
to go a journey, or take feme medicine^ 
or perhaps fome friend may call upon me, 

1% Qt 
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ibeip vhea the we»M*cr ig good j and fo 
^1 your miod |iiA before you^o to churdi 
with duovgha of tb^m; and when the 
yeathesr is b^d, don't you fettle an ae- 
cottatf or write a few letters of bufiaefs 
after chuiieh i 

SrajgnueU. I ca&'t lay but I da$ bm 
that « iHQthlag to any bo4yf as loqg«g 
IjiK a , good example by keeping to nqr 
ifoirch. 

Wmrihy.^ And how <do you pa& your 
Sunday-evenings? 

Bra^eH. My ^^-and daughters xgo a 
iridtiiig Stindayvafternoons. My dau^Hert 
we g^d to get out at any rate ; aod «b to 
my wife, (he fays, that being ready-dceiled^ 
it is a pity to lofe the opporfumty;; ho* 
fides, it faves her time on a week day : fi^ 
ihea you fee I have it all my own "iK^y, 
and when I have got rid of the ladies, who 
are ready to faint at the fmell of tobacco, 
X can venture to fmoke a pipe, and drink 
^ fober glafs of punch with half a dozea 

friends« 

I 3 Worthy. 
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Worthy. Which punch being made of 
finuggled brandy, and drunk on the Lord^ 
day, in very vain, as well as profane and 
worldly company, you are enabled to break 
both the law of Ood, and that of yoor 
country at a ftroke : and I fuppofe when 
you are got together, you fpeak of y^oiur 
cattle, or of your crops, aftier which per- 
haps you talk over a few of your ndghL 
bours' faults, and then you brag a litde 
of ypur own wealth or your own atchieve-. 
ments. 

Bragwelf^ Why you fcem to know u$ 
fowell, that any one would think you had 
been fitting behind the curtain; and yet 
you are a little, miftaken top ; for I thmk 
we hs^ve hardly faid a word for fipveral of 
our laft Sundays on any thing but politic^. 

Worthy. And do you find that yott 
much improve your Chriftian charity by 
that fubjeft ? 

BragwelL Why to be fure we do quar- 
rel till we are very near fightings that it 
the word: on't. 

Worthy, 
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Worthy. And then you call names, and 
iwear a little I fuppofe. 

Bragwell. Why when one is contra- 
dlded and put in a paflion you know, 
and when, people, efpedally if they are 
one's inferiors, won't adopt all one's opif 
nions, flefli and blood can't bear it. 

Worthy. And when all your friends ar? 
gone home, what becomes of the reft of 
the evening ? . 

Bragwell. That is juft as it happens, 
fometimes I read the newfpaper ; and as 
one is generally moft tirdi on the days 
one does nothing, I go to bed earlier on 
Sundays than on other days, that I may 
be more fit to get up to py buHnefs the 
next morning. 

Worthy. So you Ihorten Sunday as 
much as you can, by cutting oflF a bit 
at both ends, I ftippofe; for I take 1% 
for granted, you lie a little later in the 
morning. 

Bragwell. Come, come. "We fhan't 

get through the whole ten to-night, if 

1 4 you 
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you (bnd fiiubbiag one at this rate. You 
fnay paTs oVer the fifth ; for my father and 
mother have been dead ever fince I was a 
boy ; fo I am clear of that fcrape. 

Worthy. There are, however, many re^ 
iative duties included in that command' 
ment; unkindnefs to all kindred is fbr^ 
bidden. 

Sragwell. O, if you mean my turning 
off my nephew Tom, the plowboy, you 
muft not blame me for that, it was all 
my wife's fault. He was as good a Ia4 
as ever lived to be fure, and my owi^ bro- 
ther's fon ; but my wife could not bear 
that a boy in a carter's frock fhould be 
about the houfe, calling her aunt. W^ 
quarrelled like dog and cat about it ; and 
when he was turned away (he and I did 
not fpeak for a week. ^ 

Worthy. Which was a frefli breach of 
the commandment J a worthy nephew 
turned out of doors, and a wife not fpoken 
to for a week, are no very convincing 

proof 



TUB TWa WEALTHY ffAilM£aS» 121 

ftookqf Jp^r. obfervaaiie of the fifth com-i 
mandment. 

Bragwell. Well, I long to* come to the 
fixth ; for you don't think I commit mur- 
der I liope. 

Worfby. I am not fure of that. 

Bragwell. Murder! What, I kill any 
fcody? 

Worthy. Why, the laws of the land in- 
deed, and the difgrace attending it, are 
almoft enough to keep any man from 
aftuai murder ; let me a{k, however, do 
you never give way to unjuft anger, and 
paffion, and revenge ? as for inftance, do 
you never feel your refenrment kindle 
^gainfl fome of the poliucians who con- 
tradict you on a Sunday night ? and do 
you never pufh your animofity againft 
fomebody that has affronted you, further 
than the occafion can juftify? 

Bra^ell. Hark'ee, Mr. Worthy, I am 
a man of fubftance, and no man (hall of- 
fend me without my being even with him. 
60 as tQ injuring a man,' if he affronts me 

firft. 
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firft, there's nothing but good reafon iq 
that. 

Worthy. Very well ! only bear in wiad 
that you wilfully break this command- 
ment, whether you abufe your ; fervant, 
are angry at your wife. Watch for a mo- 
ment to revenge an injury on your neigh- 
bour, or even wreak your paflion on a 
l^armlefs beaft; for you have then the 
f^eds of murder working in your breaft ; 
and if there were no law, no gibbet to 
check you, and no fear of difgrace neither, 
I am not fure where you would flop. 

BragwelL Why, Mr. Wprthy, you have 
a ftrange way of explaining the command- 
ments : fo you fet me down for a mur- 
derer, merely becaufe I bear hatred to a 
man who has done me a hurt, and am 
glad to do him a like injury in my turn. — 
I am fure I fliould want fpirit if I did not. 

Worthy. I go by the Scripture rule, 
which fays, " he that hateth his brother 
" is a murderer ;" and again, " love your 
" enemies, blefs them that curfe you, s^d 

*^ pray 
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^' pray fop them that defpitefully ufe you 
** and perfecute you/* Befides, Mr. Brag- 
^ell, you mad^ it a part of your boaft 
that you faid the Lord's prayer every day, 
"wherein yott pray to God to forgive you 
ydiir trefpaflfes ag you forgive them that 
trefpafs againft yoii. — If therefore you do 
|9X>t- forgive theiQ th^t trefpafs againA you, 
in. that tafe, you pray daily that your own 
trefpafles may never be forgiven. — Nov 
dwn the thqth ; Did you iaft night lie down 
iaii:;fpitit of forgivenefe and charity with 
the-wh^le world? 

JBragwell. Yes, I am in charity with 
the world in general ; becaufe the greater 
part of it has never done me any harm. 
But I won't forgive old Giles, who broke 
down my i^ew hedge yefterday for firing. — 
Giles, who ufed to be fo honefti 

Worthy. And yet you eipecl that God 
will forgive you who have broken down his 
iacred laws, and have fo often robbed him 
of his right: — you have robbed him of 
ihe honopr due imto his name : —you have 

robbed 
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robbed him of his holy day, by doings 
your own work, and finding your -own 
pleafure in it : — you have robbed his poor, 
particularly in the inftance of Giles^. by 
withholding from them, as oyerfeer^ fiu^ 
affiftance as (hould prevent their beiis^ 
driven to the fin of dealing. 

Bragwell. "Why, you are now chargii^ 
me with other men's fins as well as my 
own. 

Worthy. Perhaps the fins which we caufe 
other men to commit, through injuftiee, 
inconfideration, and evil example, may 
dreadfully fwell the fum of our refponfi- 
bility in the great day of account. 

BragwelL Well, come let us make haffe 
and get through thefe commandmeHts^ 
The next is, " Thou (halt not commit 
*' adultery." Thank God, neither I nor 
my family can be faid to break the feventh 
commandment. 

Worthy. Here again, remember how 
Chrift himfelf hath faid, " whofo looketh 
^' on a woman to lufl after her, Jhath al- 

" ready 
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^^icady committed adultery nwth her in 
^*hfe hekrt." Thefe are no * far-fetched 
«^prel&ons of ci^ie, Mr. Bragwell, they 
^re the words of Jefus Chrift. I hope 
^tt will not charge him with halving car- 
ried things too£ar; for if you do^ you 
charge bim with being miftaken in the 
rcfigion he tai^^ht; and this can only 
be accounted for, by fttppofing him an 

Bragwell. Why, upon my word, Mr* 
Wbnhy, I don't l^e thefe fayings of hky 
winch yon quote upon me fo often, and 
that is the truth of it, and I can't lay 
I feel much difpofed to believe them. 

Worthy. I hope you believe in Jefus 
Cfarxft. I hope you believe that creed of 
y^iTs, which you alfo boafted of repeating 
fb regularly. 

Bragwell. Well, well. TU believe any 
thing you fay, rather than ftand <|uarrel- 
ling with youi 

." Worthy. I^^hope then, you witt allow, 
thai fince it la commitrillg adultery to look 

at 
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Fm not worfe, I rrufl:^ and I dcm't pre* 
fend to be better. 

Wariby. You muft be tried ber^cer it 
the bar of God, and not by a jury of yanf 
fellow-creatures; and the fcriptares art 
given ns, in order to (hew by what roli 
we (hall be judged. How mady or h6W 
few do as you do^ is qmte afide from ikt 
queftion ; Jefus Chrift has even tokt u» M 
ftrive to enter in at xhtJiraH gate ; fi>tbM 
we ought rather to take fright, frtwi 0«t 
being like the common n>n of peq>le5 tbad 
to take comfort from our being fo. 

BragwelL Come, I don't like all fMi 
clofe work,— k makes ai man feel I daii\ 
know how,— I don't find myfeJf fo happf 
as I did,— I don't like this fifking ift 
troubled waters, — I'm as merry aatheda]^ 
is long when I let thefe things alone^-*^ 
I'm glad we are got to the nisth. But I 
fuppofe I fhall be lugged in there too^ 
bead and (hoolderd. Any one now who 
did not know me, would really think I 
was a great finner^ by your way of puttmg 

things: 



^'ogs : I don't bear falfe witnefs how- 

Worthy. You mean, I fuppofe, you 
Would not f wear away a man^s life falfely 
'before a magiftrate, but do you take equal 
care not to flander or backbite him ? Do 
yod nerer teprefent a good a£lion of a 
man you have quarrelled with, as if it 
.were a bad one ? or do you never make a 
bad one worfe than it is, by your manner 
o^ telling it ? Even when you invfent no 
felfe circumftances^, do you never give fuch 
a colour to thofe you relate, as to leave 
a. falfe impreiGon on the mind of the 
iicarers ? Do you never twift a ftory fo 
as to make it tell a little better for yourfelf^ 
and a little worfe for your neighbour, than 
truth, and juftice warrant ? 

BrapvelL Why,, as to that matter, all 
this^ is only natural. 

Worthy. Aye, much too natural to be 
right, I doubt. Well, now we are got to 
the laft of the commandments* 

VOL. IV. K Bragwell. 
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pure smd fpiritual principle of love tor 
God and Chrift. On this principle, he tf 
upright in his dealings^ true to his wordy 
kind to the poor, helpful to the opprefled* 
In ihort, if he truly loves God, he nta^ 
do juftice, and carCt help loving mercy* 
Chriftianity is a uniform confiftenr thing* 
It does not allow us to make up for the 
breach of one part of God's law, by our 
firidneis in obferving another. There ir 
no fponge in one duty, that can wipe out 
die fpot of another fin. 

BraguxU. Well, but at this rate, I 
ftould be alwap puzzling and blonderiiifgf 
and (hould never know Cor certain whether 
I was right or not ; whereas I am nov 
quite ladsfied with myfelf, and have no 
doubts to torment me. 

Wvihj. One way of knowing wfaetlier 
we rally dcfirc to ob^ the whok law of 
God is this; when we find we bare as 
gnat a r^ard to that partof it, thebrcaKh 
ot' which does not touch ovr own i 
as to that part which does. For 

ai 
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^aman robs me; I am in a violent paffion 

"^di him, and when it k faid to me^ doefi; 

tbou well to be angry ? I anfwer, I do 

'Well. TbouJhaH notjteal is a law of Gop, 

^^and this fdlow has broken that law. Aye, 

l>ut fays confcience, 'tis thy own property 

which is in queftion. — He has broken thy 

hedge, — he has ftolen thy fheep,— he has 

taken thy purfe. Art thou therefore fare 

whether it is his violation of thy property, 

or of God's law, which provokes thee ? 

I will put a fecond cafe :— -I hear another 

fwear mod grievoufly ; or I meet himi 

cdming drunk out of an alehoufe; or I 

find him finging a loofe, profane fong. If 

.1 am not as much grieved for this blaC- 

phemer^ or this drunkard, as I was for 

tbe robber ; if I do not take the fame 

pains to bring him to a fenfe of his fin, 

which I did to brmg the robber to juftice,, 

** how dwelleth the love of God in me ?" Is 

it not clear that I value my own flieep more 

than God's commandments ? That I prize 

my purfe more than I love my Maker ? 

K 3 In 
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In^ Aort, tyhenever I find out that I am 
mdre jealous for my own propfcrty thin 
for Goo*s tew ; more "careful ahout iiiy 
own refmti^tion thdrn bis honour, I alwi^/ 
fu^e£t I am got upon wrong ground^ aid ■ 
thit even my right aftiona aT6 not pro* i 
ceeding from a right princpk. .* . 

BragwelL Why, what in the WQr)4' 
would you : have me do? It would dif*^; 
traft me, if I muft run up every little afUoa 
to its fpring in this manner. 

Worthy. You -muft confefs that your 
furs ^r^ fms. You muft qot merely- oaJX 
tfiem fins,, while you fee no guilt in tt^si^} 
but you muft confefs them fo as to hn^. 
and deteft them ; fo as to be habituaUy . 
huhiblcd under the fenfe of them ; fa a$ - 
to truft for falvation not in your freedottT 
from them, but in the mercy of a Saviour; 
and fo as to make it the chief bufinefs of 
your life to contend againft them, and m 
the main to forfake them. And remember, 
that if you feek for a deceitful gaiety, 
rather than a well-grounded cheerfulnefsj 

if 
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if you prefer a falfe fecuiity to final fafety, 
and now go away to your cattle and your 
farm, and difmlfs the fubjeft from your 
thoughts, left it ihould make you uneafy, 
I am not fure that this fimple difcourfe 
may not appear againft you at the day 
of account, as a frefli proof that you 
'' loved darknefs rather than light,*' and 
fo increafe your condemnation. 

Mr. Bragwell was more affeded than 
he cared to o^n. He went to-bed with 
leis fpirits and more humility than ufual. 
He did not, however, care to let Mr. 
Worthy fee the impreflion which it had 
made upon him ; but at parting next 
iiioming, he fliook him by the hand more 
cordially than ufual, and made him pro- 
"mife to return his vifit in a fliort time. - 

"What befel Mr. Bragwell and his family 
on his going home may, perhaps, make 
the fubjeft of a future part of this hiftory'. 



K 4 
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PART m. 

The Vijit returned. 

jVIk. Bragwell, whea hereturaed homf 
from his vifitto Mr. Worthy, as recorded 
in the Second Part of thi$ Hiftory, foumd 
that he was not quite fo happy as he had 
formerly been. The difcourfes of Mr* 
Worthy had broken in not a little on b» 
comfort. And he began to fufped that 
he was not fo completely in the right at 
his vanity had led him to believe. He 
feemed alfo to feel lefs fatisfa£lion in the 
idle gentility of his own daughters, finc^ 
he had been witnefs to the fimplicity, mor 
defty, and ufefuln^fs of thofe of Bfr* 
.^Worthy. And he could not help feeing 
that the vulgar violence of his wife did no( 
produce To much family happinefs at hornet 
as the humble piety and quiet diligence of 
Mrs. Worthy produced in the houfe of hi^ 

Happy 
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Happy would it have been for Mr. Brag« 
'^ell, if he had followed up thofe new con^ 
TidUons of his own mind, which would have 
led him to ftruggle againft the power of 
^vil principles in himfelf, and to have con^ 
trouled the force of evil habits in his fa« 
Hiily. But his conviftions were juft (Irong 
enough to make him uneafy under his 
errors, without driving him to reform 
them^ The flight impreflion foon wore 
off, and he fell back into his old practices. 
8tiU his efteem for Mr. Worthy was not 
at all abated by the plain dealing of that 
honeOi friend. It is true, he dreaded his; 
piercing eye : he felt that his example hel4 
out a conftant reproof to himfelf. Yet 
fuch is the force of early aflfedion an4 
Tooted reverence, that he longed to fc^ 
him at his houfe. This defire, indeed, zA^ 
18 commonly the cafe, was made up of 
mbced motives. He wiflied for the plea<» 
fure of his friend's company ; he longed 
for that favourite triumph of a vulgar mind, 
gn opportunity of Slewing him his riches i 

and 
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he had completed fuch and fuch a puTt 
chafe^ he would even begin to giv«e fome^ 
thing to the poor, but at prefent he reaU]f 
had little to fpare for charity. The veiy. 
reafon why he fhould have given more» 
was juft the caufe he affigned for not: 
giving at all, namely the hardnefs if th^ 
iims. The true grand fofirce of charity,- 
felf-denial, never came into his head. Spend 
hfs that you may fave more, he would- 
have thought a ihrewd maxim enough* 
But fpend lefs that you may fpare mare^ 
never ^tered into his book of Proverbs. 

At length the time came when Mr» 
Worthy had promifed to return his vifit. 
It was indeed a little haftened by notice 
that Mr. Bragwell would have, in the 
courfe of the week, a piece of land to fell 
by auflion; and though Mr. Worthy be*, 
lieved the price was likely to be above hia 
pocket, yet he knew it was an occafioa 
which would be likely to bring the priSfi. 
dpal farmers of that neighbourhood to^ 
gether, fome of whom he wanted to meet* 

And 
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And it yf2iS on this occafion that Mr. 
Bragwell prided himfelf, that he Khouid 
(hew his naghbours fo fenfible a man as 
his dear friend Mr. Worthy. 

Worthy arrived at his friend^s houfe on 
the Saturday, time enough to fee the houfe^ 
and garden, and grounds of Mr. Bragwell 
by day-light. He faw with pleafure (for 
he had a warm and generous heart) thofe 
evident figns of his friend's profperity, but 
as he was a man of a fober mind, and was 
a mod exa£t dealer in truth, he never aU 
lowed his tongue the licence of immodeflt 
commendation, which he ufed to fay either 
favoured of flattery or envy. Indeed he 
never rated mere worldly things fo highly 
as to beftow upon them undue praife. His 
calm approbation fomewhat difappointed 
the vanity of Mr. Bragwell, who could not 
liclp fecretly fufpedling that his friend, as 
good a man as he was, was not quite free 
from envy. He felt, however, very much 
inclined to forgive this jealoufy, which he 
feared the fight of bis ample property, 

and 
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on plate or on wine j but he will f egref^ , 
as I do, that many of tht{6 taxes are fo ^ 
much evaded, that new taxes are conti* . 
Dually brought on to make up the defir • 
ciencies of the old. 

During fupper the young ladies iat in a 
difdamful filence, not deigning to l>eflx>w ^ 
the fmalleft civility on fo plain a man as :: 
Mr. Worthy. They left the toom witJl^K 
their Mamma as foon as poffible ; beings 
impatient to get away to ridicule their 
father's old->fa(hioned friend at fuU & 
berty. 

The Dance; or^ the Chri/imas Merry- 
making: Exemplifying the Effe£ls jf 
modem Education in a Farm-houfe* 

As foon as they were gone, Mr. Worthy 
alked Bragwell how his family comforts 
ftood, and how his daughters, who, he 
faid, were really fine young women, went 
on. O, as to that, replied Bragwell, pretty 
much like other men's handfome daugh^ 

tersy 
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XevBj I fuppofe; that is, worfe and worfe. 
1 really begin to apprehend that their fan- 
radical notions have gained fuch a head^ 
that after all the money I have fcraped 
together, I (hall never get them well mar- 
Tied. 

Betfey has juft loft as good an offer as 
any girl could defire ; young Wilfon, an 
boneft, fubftantial grazier as any in the 
country. He not only knows every thing 
proper for his ftation, but is pleafing iii 
his behaviour, and a pretty fcholar into 
the bargain ; he reads hiftory books and 
voyages, of a winter's evening, to his in- 
firm father, inftead of going to the card* 
affembly in our town; he neither likes 
drinking nor fporting, and is a fort of fa- 
vourite with our Parfon ; becaufe he takes 
in the weekly numbers of a fine Bible with 
Cuts, and fubfcribes to the Sunday School^ 
and makes a fufs about helping the poor ; 
and fets up foup-(hops, and fells bacon at 
an underprice, and gives odd bits of 
ground to his labourers to help them in 

VOL. IV. t thefe 
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thefe dear limes, as they call them ; but I 
think they are good times for wj, Mr. 
Worthy. 

Well, for all this, Betfey only defpifed 
him, and laughed at him ; but as be is 
both handfome and rich, I thought (he. 
might come round at laft ; and fo I in- 
vited him to come and flay a day or two 
at Chriftmas, when we have always a little 
fort of merry-making here. But it would 
not do. He fcorned to talk that palaver- 
ing fluS* which ihe has been ufed to in the 
marble-covered books I told you of. He 
told her, indeed, that it would be the 
happinefs of his heart to live with her; 
which I own I thought was as much at 
could be expeded of any man. But Mifr 
had no notion of marrying one who was 
only defirous of living with her. No, no, 
forfooth, her lover muft declare himfelf 
ready to die for her, which honeft Wilfon 
was not fuch a fool as to offer to do. In 
the afternoon, however, he got a little into 
her favour by making out a Rebus or two 

in 
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ih the Lady's Diary ; and fhe condefcended 
to fay, (he did not think Mr. Wilfoh had 
been fo good a fcholar ; but he foon fpoih 
all again. We had a little dance in the 
evening. The young man, though he hs^ 
not much tafte for thofe fort of gambols, 
yet thought he could foot it a little in the 
old-fafliioned way. So he aflced Betfey 
to be his partner. But when he afked 
what dance tKey (hould call, Mifs drew 
up her head, and in a ftrange gibberifh, 
faid Ihe fliould dance nothing but a Menuet 
de la Cour^ and ordered him to call it. 
Wilfon ftared, and honeftly told her fhe 
muft call it herfelf ; for he could neither 
fpell nor pronounce fuch outlandifh words, 
nor affift in fuch an outlandifh perform- 
ance. I burft out a laughing, and told 
him, I fuppofed it was fomething like 
queftions and commands ; and if fo, that 
was much merrier than dancing. Seeing 
her partner ftanding ftock ftill, and not 
knowing how to get out of the fcrape, the 
L 2 girl 
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girl began by herfelf, and fell to fwimmk^, 
and finking, and capering and flourifii- 
ing, and pofturing^ for all the world jufl: 
like the man on the flack rope at our fair. 
But feeing Wilfon (landing like a Aiick 
pig, and we all laughing at her, fhe re- 
folved to v/reak her malice upon him^ 
fo, with a look of rage and difdain, ihe 
advifed him to go down country bumkia, 
with the dairy maid, who would make a 
much fitter partner, as well as wife, for 
bim, than fhe could do. 

I am quite of your mind, Mifs, faid he, 
with more fpirit than I thought was in 
him ; you may make a good partner for a 
dance, but you would make a fad one tx> 
go throu };h life with. I will take my leave 
of you, Mifs, with this fhort ftory. I had 
lately a pretty large concern in hay-job- 
bing, which took me toliondon. I waited 
a good while in the Hay-market for my 
dealer, and, to pafs away the time, I ftep. 
pctl into a fort of foreign finging f^y- 

houfe 
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houfe there, where I was grieved to the 
heart to fee youiig women painted and 
dizened out, and capering away juft as 
yoa have been doing. I thought it bad 
enough in them, and wondered the quality 
could bct emertaiued with fuch indecent 
mummery. But little did I think to meet 
with the fame paint, finery, and pofturing 
tricks in ^ f^rm-houfe, I will never marry 
a woman who defpifes me, nor the flation 
ill whkji I (hould place her, ajid fo I takj^ 
iny le^LVc-^Poor girt, hew the v;as pro- 
yoked ! tq he publicly refufed, and turned 
off, as it were, by a grazier \ But it was 
of ufe to fome of the other girls, who have 
not held up their heads quite fo high fince, 
nor painted quite fo red, but have coade* 
fc^oded to fpeak to their equals. 

But how I run on ! I forget it is Satur- 
day night, and that I ought to be paying 
my workmen, whg ^rq 4II waiting fgr pie 
without* 

L 3 Saturday 
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Saturday Night ; or the Workmen* s Wages ■ 

As foon as Mr. Bragwell had done w m^^' 
ing his men, Mr. Worthy, who was aT^^i 

ways ready to extraft fomethmg ufe 
from accidental circumftanccs, faid to hii 
I have made It a habic, and I hope ni 
an unprofitable one, of trying to turn — ^ 
fome moral ufe, not only all the evei^^: 
of daily life, but all the employments oP £i 
too. And though it occurs fo often 9 2 
hardly know one that fets me thinking 
more ferioufly than the ordinary bufiaei^ 
you have been difcharging. — Aye, fei^ 
Bragwell, it fets me thinking too, and fer£-^ 
oufly, as you fay, when I obferve hoi9^ 
much the price of wages is increafed,— *^ 
Yes, yes, you are ready enough to thinly 
of that, faid Worthy, but you fay not m^ 
word of how much the value of your land 
is increafcrd, and that the more you pay, 
the more you can afford to pay. But the 

thoughtl 
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^ ^nghts I fpoke of are quite of another 

When I call in my labourer?, on a Sa- 
Urday night, to pay them, it often brings 
D my -iiind the great and general day of 
ccolint, when I, and you, and all of us, 
tiall be called to our grand and awful 
edkonmg, when we fliall go to receive 
ur wages, matter and fervants, farmer and 
abotirer. When I fee that one of my 
nyen has failed of the wages he fliould have 
received, becaufe he has been idling at a 
fair} another has loft a day by a drinking- 
30Ut, a third confefles that, though he 
liad talk-woik, and might have earned ftill 
more, yet he has been carelefs, and has 
not his full pay to receive ; this, I fay, 
fometimes fets me on thinking whether I 
alfo have made the moft of my time. And 
when I come to pay even the more dili- . 
gent, who have worked all the week; 
when I refleft that even thefe have done 
no more than it was their duty to do, I 
L 4 cannot 
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cannot help faying to myfelf, night is 
come ; Saturday iijght is come. No re- 
pentance, or diligence on the part of thefe 
poor men can now make a bad week's 
work good. This week is gone into erer« 
mty. To-morrow is the feafon of reftj 
working-time is over. ^^ There is no 
*' knowledge nor device in the grave,*' 
My life alfo will foon be fwallowed up in 
eternity ; foon the fpace allotted me for— 
diligence, for labour, will be over. Sooife* 
will the grand queftion be afked, ^^ Wha& 
" haft thou done ? — Give an account oF 
« thy ftewardfliip.— Didft thou ufe thy 
" working, days to the end for which they 
*^ were given ?" With fome fuch thoughts 
I commonly go to bed, and they help to 
quicken me to a keener diligence for the 
next week. 



Some 
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^^me ifccount of a Sunday in Mr. Brapvelfs 
Family. 

Mr. Worthy had been for fo many 
'^e2tTs ufed to the fober ways of his own 
"^wcll ordered family, that he greatly dif- 
l.iked to pafs a Sunday in any houfe of 
^^hich Religion was not the governing 
principle* Indeed, he commonly ordered 
Ills aflFairs, and regulated his journies with 
to eye to this objeft. To pafs a Sunday 
in an irreligious family, faid he, is always 
unpieafant, often unfafe. I feldom find I can 
do them any good, and they may perhaps 
do me fome harm. At leaft, I am giving 
a fan£tion to their manner of paffing it, 
if I pafs it in the fame manner. If I re- 
prove them, I fubjeft myfelf to the charge 
of fingularity, and of being *' righteous 
" over-much -/* If I do not reprove them, 
I confirm and ftrengthen them in evih 
And whether I reprove them or not, I cer- 
tainly 
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tainly partake of their guilt, if I fpend it a»- 
they do. 

He had, however, fo ftrong a defire to 
be ufeful to Mr. Bragwell, that he at length 
determined to break through his common 
praftice, and pafs the Sunday at his houfe. 
Mr. Worthy was furprifcd to find that 
though the church bell, was going, the 
breakfaft was not ready, and expreffed his 
wonder how this fticuld be the cafe in fd 
induflrious a family. Bragwell made feme 
aukward excufes. He faid his wife worked 
her fervants fo hard all the week, that 
even (he, as notable as (he was, a little 
relaxed from the ftridlnefs of her denxands 
on Sunday mornings ; and he owned that 
in a general way, no one was up early 
enough for church. He confefled that 
his wife commonly fpent the morning in 
making puddings, pies, fyllabubs, and 
cakes, to laft through the week ; as Sun- 
day was the only leifure time fhe and her 
maids had. Mr. Worthy foon faw an un- 
common buftle in the houfe. All hands 

were 
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vere bufy. It was nothing but baking, 
and boiling, and ftewing, and frying, and 
roafting, and running, and fcolding, and 
eating. The boy was kept from church 
to clean the plate, the man to gather the 
fruit, the miftrefs to make the cheefe- 
cakes^ the maids to drefs the dinner, and 
the young ladies to drefs themfelves. 

The truth was, Mrs. Bragweil, who had 
heard much of the order and good ma- 
nagement of Mr. Worthy^s family, but 
who looked down with difdain upon them 
as far lefs rich than herfelf, was refolved 
to indulge her vanity on the prefent occa- 
fion. She was determined to be even 
with Mrs. Worthy, in whofe praifes Brag- 
well bad been fo loud, and felt no fmall 
pleafure in the hope of making her gueft 
uneafy, in comparing her with his own 
wife, when he (hould be (truck dumb 
with the difplay both of her Ikill and her 
wealth, Mr. Worthy was indeed (truck 
to behold as large a dinner as he had been 
l^ed to fee at a ju(tice's meeting. He, 

whofe 
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whofe frugal and pious wife bad accuf^^ 
tomcd him only to fuch a plain Sunday's 
dinner as could be dreifed without keeping 
any one from church, when he furvcyed 
the loaded table of his friend, inftead of 
feeling that envy which thefe grand pre- 
parations were meant to raife, felt nothing 
but difguft at the vanity of his friend's wife", 
mixed with much thankfulnefs for the 
piety and fimplicity of his own. 

After having pade the dinner wait a 
long time, the Mifs Bragwells marched in, 
drefTed as if they were going to the AiSze- 
ball ; they looked very fcornfully at hav- 
ing been fo hurried ; though they had been 
dreffing ever fince they got up, and their 
fond father, when he faw them fo fine, 
forgave all their impertinence, and caft an 
eye of triumph on Mr. Worthy, who felt 
he had never loved his own humble daugh- 
ters fo well as at that moment. 

In the afternoon, the whole party went to 
church. To do them juftice, it was indeed 
their common praftice once a day, when 

the 
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his weather iwas good, iand the road was 
rekh^ dufty i>or dirty, when fhe Miaifter 
14 W>i htgin too early, when the young 
uiifis had not been difappointed of their 
jCw bonnets on the Saxiirday night, and 
?bteii they bad no fmart company in the 
koufe, who rather wiflied to ftay at home. 
Nbcu this laft was the cafe, which, to fay 
he truth, happened pretty often, it was 
iiought a piece of good manners to con- 
"orm to the humour of the guefts. Mr. 
Bragwell had this day forborne to afk any 
rf bis ufual company ; well knowing that 
their vain and worldly converfation would 
only ienre fo draw on him fome new re- 
primaQd from his friend. 

Mrs* Bragwell and her daughters picked 
li^ as ufu^l, a good deal of acquaintance 
it. church. Many compliments paffed, 
aod much of the news of the week was 
retsuled before the fervice began. They 
ma(t6d with impatience for the reading the 
Icflbns as a llcenfed feafon for whifpering, 
find ibe fubjcd begun during the leflbns^ 

was 
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was finifhed while they were finging the 
Pfalms. The young ladies made an ap« 
pointment for the afternoon with a friend 
in the next pew, while their Mamma took 
the opportunity of inquiring aloud the 
charadler of a dairy maid, which (he ob* 
ferved with a compliment to her own 
good management, would fa ve time on- a 
week-day. 

Mr. Worthy, who found himfelf quite 
in a new world, returned home with hisr 
friend alone. In the evening he ventured 
to afk Bragwell, if he did not, on a Sun- 
day night, at leaft, make it a cuftom to 
read and pray with his family. Bragwell 
told him, he was forry to fay he had no 
family at home, elfe he fhould like to do 
it for the fake of example. But as iiis 
fervants worked hard all the week, his 
wife was of opinion that they (hould then 
have a little holiday. Mr. Worthy preffed 
it home upon him, whether the utter ne- 
gled of his fervants' principles was not 
likely to make a heavy article . in his final 

account : 
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accounts and afted hini if he did not be- 
lieve that the too geaeral liberty of meet- 
ing together, jaunting, and diverting them- 
felves, on Sunday evenings, was not often 
found to produce the worft effedls on the 
morals of fervants and the good order of 
families ? I put it to your confcience, faid 
he, Mr. Bragwell, whether Sunday, which 
was meant as a bleffing and a benefit, is 
not, as it is commonly kept, turned into 
the moll mifchievous part of the week, by 
the felfifli kindnefs of mafters, who, not 
daring to fet their fervants about any 
public work, allot them that day to follow 
their own devices, that they themfelves 
may with more rigour refufe them a little 
indulgence, and a reafonable holiday, in 
the working part of the week, which a 
good fefvant has now and then a fair right 
to expcd. Thofe mafters who will give 
them half, or all the Lord's day, will not 
fpare them a fingle hour of a working day. 
Tbeir work mu/i be done ; God's work 
may be let alone. 
. . 5 Mr. 
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Mr. Bragwell owned that Sunday had 
produced many milchiefs in his own fa- 
mily. That the young men and maids, 
having no eye upon them, frequently went 
to improper places with other fervants, 
turned adrift like themfelves. That in 
thefe parties the poor girls were too fre- 
quently led aftray, and the men got to 
public houfes and fives-playing. But it 
was none of his bufinefs to watch them. 
His family only did as others do ; indeed 
it was his wife's concern; and as (he 
was fo good a manager on other days, that 
(he would not fpare them an hour to vifit 
a fick father or mother, it would be hard, 
Ihe faid, if they might not have Sunday 
afternoon to themfelves, and (he could not 
blame them for making the moft of it. 
Indeed, (he was fo indulgent in this parti- 
cular, that flie often excufed the men from 
going to church, that they might ferve the 
the beads, and the maids, that they might 
get the milking done before the holiday 
part of the evening came on. She would 

not 
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jr^pt iudeed hear of any competition be^ 

'ttween doing, i^^r work and taking their 

^leafure ^ but when the difference lay bc^ 

^ween their going to church and taking 

-their pleafure, he mti/i. fay that for his 

"^ife, flie always inclined to the good* 

natured (ide of the queftion. She is ftri^t 

enough, in keeping them fober; becauft 

drunkennefs is a codly fin ; and to do her 

juftice, fhe does not care how little they 

fin at her expence. 

Well, faid Mr. Worthy, I always like 
to examine both fides fairly, and to fee 
the different effefts qf oppofite praftices j 
now^ which plan produces the greateft 
ihare of comfort to the raafter, and of 
profit to the fervants in the long run? 
Your feryants, /tis likely, are very much 
attached. to .you; and very fond of living 
where they get th^eir own way in fo great 
a point. . 

O^ as to that, replied Bragwell, you are 

quite out. My houfe is a fcene of difcord, 

mutiny, and difcontent. And though ther« 

VOL. IV. M is^ 
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is not a better manager in England than 
my wife, yet flie is always changing her 
fervants; fo that every quarter-day is a 
fort of gaol-delivery at my houfe; and 
when they go off, as they often do, at a 
moment's warning; to own the truth, I 
often give them money privately, that they 
may not carry my wife before the juftice 
to get their wages. 

I fee, faid Mr. Worthy, that all your 
worldly compliances do not procure you 
even worldly happinefs. As to my own 
family, I take care to let them fee that 
their pleafure is bound up with their duty, 
and that what they may call my ftridnefs, 
has nothing in view but their fafety and 
happinefs. By this means I commonly 
gain their love, as well as fecure their obe- 
dience. I know, that with all my care, 
I am liable to be difappointed, " from the 
" corruption that is in the world through 
** fm/' But whenever this happens, fd 
far from encoutaging me in remiffhefs, it 
only ferves to quicken my zeal. If by 
13 God's 
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Grod's bleiEng^ my fervant turns out a 
^ood Cbriftian^ I have be^ an humble 
.^iftrument 4n his hand of faving a foul 
iTommitted, to my chasge^ 

Mrs. Bragwell came home^ but brought 

only one of her daughthers with her, the 

other,; (he faid, had given them the flip, 

?aid* was gone with a young friend^ and 

^ould not return for z day or ti^. Mr. 

Bragwell was greatly difpleafed; as he 

knew that young friend had but a flight 

charafter, and kept bad acquaintances* 

Mrs. Bragwell came in, all hurry and 

buftle, faying, if her family did not go to 

bed with the Lamb on Sundays, when they 

had nothing to do, how could they rife 

wfth-th^Larkpn Mondays, whenfo much 

was to be done. 

Mr- Worthy had this night much matter 
for refleftion. We need not, faid he, go 
into the great world to look for diiSparion 
and vanity. We can find both in a farm- 
houfe. -*' As for me and my houfe," con- 
tinued he, ** we will ferve the Lord**. every . 
M 2: A day. 
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Mention to every tranfadtion of his own. 
But the bufmefs of getting money was not 
with him the firft» much lefs was it the 
whole toncem of the day. He fought, 
in iht^^Jl ftacty ^^ the kingdom of God 
^ and Ins righteoulhefs.** Every morning 
when he rofe, he remembered that he had 
a Maker to worflup, as well as a family to 
maintain. Religion, however, never made 
him negled bufinefs, though it fometimes 
led him to poftpone it. He ufed to favy 
no man had any reafon to exped God's 
bldfing through the day, who did not afk 
it in the morning ; nor was he likely to 
fpend the day in the fear of God, who did 
not begin it with his worlhip. But he 
had not the lefs fenfe, fpirit, and activity, 
when he was among men abroad, becaofe 
he had firft ferved God at home. 

As thefe two Farmers rode along, Bir* 
Worthy took occafion, from the fin#wfy 
of the day, and the beauty of the country^ 
through which they pafled, to turn the 
difcourfe to the goodnels of God, and our 

infinite 
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infinite obligations to him. He knew that 
^he tranfition from thankfgiving to prayer 
"would be natural and eafy ; and he there- 
dfore. Hiding by degrees into that import- 
ant fubjedt, obferved, that fecret prayer 
^was a duty of univerlal obligation, which 
every man had it in his power to fulfil^ 
and which he ferioufly believed was the 
ground-work of all religious practice, and 
of all devout affedlions. 

Mr. Bragwell felt confcious that he was 
Very negligent and irregular in the per- 
formance of this duty} indeed, he con- 
fidered it as a mere ceremony, or at leaft, 
as a duty which might give way to the 
flight^ temptation of drowfinefs at night, 
or of bufmefs in the morning. As he 
knew he did not live In the cgnfcientipus 
performance of this praQice, he tried to 
ward oflF the fubjeS, knowing whsft a 
home way his friend had of putting things. 
After fome evafion, he at laft faid, he cer- 
tainly thought private prayer a good cufi*. 
tom, efpecially for people who have time ; 
M 4 sind 
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and that thofe who were fick, or old, or 
out of buQnefs, could not do better ; but 
that for his part, he believed much of thefe 
fort of things was not expeded from tnen 
in active life. 

Mr. Worthy. I fliould think, Mr. Brag- 
wdl, that thofe who are moil expofed to 
temptation Hand moft in need of prayer ; 
now there are few, methinks, who arct 
more expofed to temptation than mea in 
bufinefs ; for thofe muft be in moft dan- 
ger, at leaft, from the world, who have 
moft to do with it. And if this be true, 
ought we not to prepare ourfelvea in the 
clofet for the trials of the market, the 
field, and the (hop f It is but putting 00 
our armour before we go out to battle, 

BragwelL For my part, I think example 
is the whole of religion, and if the mafter 
or a family is orderly, and regular, and 
goes to church, he does every thing which 
can be required of him, and no one has a 
right to call him to account for any thing 
more. 

Worthy. 
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Worthy Give me leave to fay, Mn 
3Bragwell, that hipjhiy as I rate a good ex* 
;Eiinple, ftill I muft fet a good principle 
siboVe It. I know I muft keep good order 
indeed, for the fake of others ; but I muft 
Iceep a good confcience for my own fake. 
To God I owe fecret piety, I muft there- 
fore pray to him in private. — ^To my fei- 
mily I owe a Chriftian example, and for 
that, among other reafons, I muft not fail 
to go to church. 

Bragwell. You are talking, Mr. Worthy, 
sis if I were an enemy to religion. Sir, I 
am no Heathen. Sir, I am a Chriftian ; 
I belong to the Church ; I go to Church ; 
I always drink profperity to the Church. 
You yourfelf, as ftrift as you are, in never 
miffing it twice a day, are not a warmer 
friend to the Church than I am. 

Worthy^ That is to fay, you know its inef^ 
timable value as a political inftitution ; but 
you do not feem to know that a man may 
be very irreligious under the beft religious 
mftjtutions J and that even the moft excellent 

only 
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only furniflies the means of being religious, 
and is no more religion itfelf than brick 
and mortar are prayers and thankTgivings. 
I (hall never think, however high their 
profeflion, and even however regular their 
attendance, that thofe men truly refped 
the Church, who bring home little of that 
religion which is taught in it into their. 
own families, or their own hearts; or, who 
make the whole of Chriftianity to confifl: 
in a mere formal attendance there. £x« 
cufe me, Mr. BragwelK 

BragwelL Mr. Worthy, I am perfqaded 
that religion is quite a proper thing for the 
poor J and I don't think that the multitude 
can ever be kept in order without it; and 
I am a fort of a politician you know. We 
muji have bits, and bridles, aad reflr^unty 
for the vulgar. 

Worthy. Your opinion is very juft, as 
far as it goes, but it does not go far 
enough, fince it does not go to the root 
of the evil j for while you value yourfel^ 
pa the foundnefs of this principle as a po^. 

litidan, 
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icon, I wiih you alfo to fee the reafon 
it as a Chriftian ; depend upon it, if 
ligion be good for the community at 
rge, it i^ equally good for every family ; 
.d what IS right for a family is equally 
;ht for each individual in it. You have 
ercfore yourfelf brought the mod unan- 
erable argument why you ought to be 
[i^otts yourfelf, by alking how we fliall 
cp others in order without religion. For, 
lUeve me, Mr. Bragwell, there is no par* 
ular claufe to except you in the Gofpel. 
icre are no exceptions there in favour of 
y one clafs of men. The fame reftraints 
licfa are neceflary for the people at large 
t equally neceffary for men of every or- 
r, high and low, rich and poor, bond 
d free, learned and ignorant. If Jefus 
irift died for no one particular rank, clafs, 
community, then there is no one rank, 
ifs, or community exempt from the 
edience to his laws enjoined by the Gof- 
I. May I a(k you, Mr. Bragwell, what 
your reafon for going to Church ? 

Bragwell. 
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JSragwelL Sir, I am (hocked at your 
queftion. How can I avoid doing a thing 
fo cuftomary and fo creditable ? Not go 
to Church, indeed ! What do you take 
me for, Mr. Worthy ? I am afraid you 
fufped me to be a Papift,. or a Heathen, 
or of fome religion or other that is not 
Chriftian. 

Worthy. If a foreigner were to . hear 
how violently one fet of Chriflians in thji 
country often fpeak againft another, how 
earned would he fuppofe us all to be m 
religious matters : and how aftonifhed to 
difcover that many a man has perhapfs 
little other proof to give of the fmcertty 
of his own religion, except the violence 
with which he hates the religion of ano- 
ther party. It is not irreligion which fuch 
men hate; but the religion of the man, 
or the party, whom they are fet againft : 
now hatred is certainly no part of the 
religion of the Gofpel. Well, you have 
told me why you go to Church; now 
pray tell me, why do you confefs there on 

your 
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your bended knees every Sunday, that 
** you have erred and ftrayed from God's 
^* iwaysi"— ^^ that there is no health ia 
** you ?'*—** that you have done what you 
«<^ ought' not to do ?*'— " and that you. are 
^* armiferabie finner ?" 

Bragwell. Becaufe it is in the Common 

Trayer Book, to-be fure; a book which 

T have heard you yourfelf fay was written 

by : wife and gdod men ; the glory of 

Cbriftianity, the pillars of the Proteftant 

Church. 

Worthy. But have you no other reafon f 
BragwelL No, I can't fay I have. 
Worthy. When you repeat that excellent 
fonA of confeffion, do you really feel that 
you are a miferable fmner ? 

BragwelL No, I can't fay I do. But 
that is no objedion to my repeating it; 
becaufe it may fuit the cafe of many who 
are fo. I fuppofe the good Dodors who 
drew it up, intended that part for wicked 
people only, fuch as drunkards, and thieves, 
and murderers \ for I imagine they could 

not 
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not well contrive to make the fame prayer 
quite fuit an honed man and a rogue; 
and. fo I fuppofe they thought it (afier tor 
make a good man repeat a prayer which 
fiiited a rogue, than to make a rogue re-' 
peat a prayer which fuited a good man i 
and you know it is fo cuftomary for every- 
body to repeat the general coafeffion^ that 
it can't hurt the credit of the mod re- 
fpeftable perfons, though every refped-*^ 
able perfon muft know they have no par- 
ticular concern in it; as they are not 
finners. 

Worthy* Depend upon it, Mr. Bragwell, 
thofe good Doftors you fpeak of, were 
not quite of your opinion; they really' 
thought that what you call honeft men 
were grievous fmners in a certain fenfe, 
and that the beft of us ftand in need of 
making that humble confeflion. Mr. 
Bragwell, do you believe in the fall of 
Adam ? 

BragwelL To be fure I do, and a fad 
thing for Adam it was ; why, it is in the- 

Bible, 
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Sible, is it not ? It is one of the prettied: 
chapters in Genefre. Don't you believe it, 
Mr. Worthy? * 

Worthy. Yes, truly I do. But 1 don't 

fcelieve it merely becaufe I read it in Ge- 

xiefis ; though I know, indeed, that I am 

lx>und to believe every part of the word 

df God. But I have ftill an additional 

Teafon for believing in the fall of the firfl: 

man. 

BragwelL Have you, indeed? Now, 
I can't guefs what that can be. 

Worthy. Why, my own obferviition of 
what 16 within myfelf teaches me to be- 
lieve it. It is not only the third chapter 
of Genefis which convinces me of the truth 
of the fall, but alfo the finful inclinations 
which i find in my own heart correfpond- 
ing with it. This is one of thofe leading 
truths of Chriftianity of which I can never 
doubt a moment : firft, becaufe it is abun- 
dautly exprefled or implied in Scripture ; 
and next, becaufe the confcioufnefs of the 

evil 
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tof dying, and I have been fo bufy ever 
fiaee» that I have hardly had time to think 
cf It. 
- Worthy. And yet the fetvice pronounced 
Wi the burial of all >vho die, is a folemn ad- 
infOnitton to alt ^Tvfio live. It is there^faid^^ 
tt indeed the Scripture fays alfc, ^ I anl 
"^ 1^ refurre6tioti and the life; whofoever 
^ believeth in me fliall never die, but I will 
" raiTe him up at the laft day." Now do 
ywt think you htlieve in Chrijl^ Mr. 
Bngwdl? 

Bragwell. To be fure I do j why you 
are always fancying me an Atheift. 

JVirtBy. In order to befieve in Ghrift, 
mr muft believe firft in our Own guilt and 
oorown unworthinefs j^ and when we do 
this we fhall fee the life of a Saviour, and 
not tin then. 

BragwelL Why, all this is a iiew way 
of talking* I can't fay I ever meddled 
with fuch fubjefts before in my Kfe.. ^But 
now, AvHat do you arfvife a man' to do 
upott your plan of Religion ? 
• VOL, IV. N Worthy. 



1^ THE Ttro WEALTHY fAJkUE%S^ 

: Worthy. Sometiines» Mr. Bragwell, meifc 
^* aik and receive not, becaufe they allc 
'^ amirs ;" — '^ they aik that they may 
'* confume it on their lofts/' — ^They aik 
worldly bleflings, perhaps, when they fhouU 
afk fpiritual ones. Now, the latter, which 
are the good things I fpoke of, are always 
granted to thofe who pray to God for 
them, though the former are not. I have 
obferved in the cafe of fome worldly 
things I have fought for, that the grant 
of my prayer would have caufed the mifery 
of my life ; fo that God equally confalts 
our good in what he withholds, and m 
what he beftows. 

BragwelL And yet you continue -t9 
pray on, I fuppofe ? 

Worthy. Certainly ; but then I try to 
mend as to the objeft of my prayers, f 
pray for God's bleffing and favour, wUch 
is better than riches. 

Bragwell. You feem very earneft on this 
fubjed/ 

Worth] 
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' - Worthy. To cut the matter (hort ; I a(k 
^i^5jCT^ whether prayer is not pofitively 
^^i^mmwded in the Ooipel. When this is 
ILhe cafe, we can never difpute about the 
. mieceflity or the duty of a thing, as we 
_ jmay when there is no fuch command. 
r^SjtK^ however, let me juft add alfo, that 
J9V man's prayers may be turned to no fmgU 
Vfe in the way of difcovcring to him what- 
ever is ami&.in his life# 

Brag^elL How fo, Mr. Worthy ? 

Worthy. Why, . fuppofe now, you were 

to try yourfelf by turning into the Ihape 

of a prayer every praflice in which you 

allow yourfelf. For inftance, let the prayer 

in the morning be a fort of preparation for 

the deeds of the day, and the prayer at 

night a fort of retrofpeftion of thofe 

deeds. You, Mr. Bragwell, I fufpeft, 

a^e a little inclined to covetoufnefs; ex- 

<:ufe mej Sir. Now, fuppofe after you 

have been during a whole day a little too 

eager to get richj fuppofe, I fay, you 

•were to try how it would found to beg of 

N 3 God 
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God at night on our knees, to give you 
{till more money, though you have already 
fo much that you know not what to do 
with it. Suppofe you were to pray in the 
morning, ** O Lord, give nie niore riches^ 
^^ though thofe I have are a fnare and a 
^^ temptation to me ;" and a(k him in the 
fame folemn manner to blefs all the grafp- 
ing means you intend to make ufe of in 
the day, to add to your fubftance ? 

BragwelL Mr. Worthy, I have no psu 
tience with you for thinking I could be {(} 
wicked. 

Worthy. Yet, to make fuch a covetous 
prayer as this is hardly more wicked, or 
more abfurd, than to lead the life of the 
covetous, by finning up to the fpu-it of 
that very prayer which you would not 
have the courage to put into words.— Still 
further, obferve how it would found to 
confefs your fins, and pray againft them 
all, except one fevourite fin. « Lord, do 
" thou enable me to forfake all my fins, 
" except the love of money j"— « in this 

"one 
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^^oue thiiig pardon thy fervant."^ — Or, 
*^ Do. thou enable me to forgive all whb 
^•have ixqured me, except old Giles." 
This you will objeffc againft, as a wicked 
prayer ; but if wicked in prayer, it mud 
be: wicked in pradice. It is even more 
fl^Kking to make it the' language of the 
beatt, or of the life, than of the lips. 
AtiiA yet, becaufe you have been ufed to 
fee people a6t thus, and have not been 
uled to hear them pray thus, you are 
ihocked at the one, and not (hocked at the 
other. 

Bragwell. Shocked indeed! Why, at 
tlus rate, you would te^ch one to hate 
onefelf» 

. Worthy. Hear me out, Mr. Bragwell j, 
you turned your good nephew, Tom 
Broad, out of doors, you know; you 
owned to me it was an ad of injuftice. 
Now, fuppofe on the morning of your 
doin^ fo you had begged of God, in a 
* iblemn aft of prayer, to profper the deed 
of cruelty and oppreffion, which you in- 
N 4 tended 
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tetided to commit that day. : I fee you are 
ihocked at the thought of fuch a prayer; 
Well, then, would not hearty prayer hive 
kept you from committing that wicked 
adion i In fliort, what a life muft- chat 
be, no ad: of which you, dare beg God 
to profper and blefst If once you task 
bring yourfelf to believe that it is . joui 
bounden duty to pray^ for God's bleffin^ 
on your day's work^ you will certainljF 
grow careful about paffing fucb a day zi 
you may fafely a(k his bleffing upon. " The 
remark may be carried to fports, &. 
verfions^ company. A- man, who cmce 
takes up the ferious ufe of prayer, wBI 
foon find himfelf obliged to abftain ftcHa 
fuch diverfions, occupations^, and fodel&8» 
as he cannot reafonably defire that God 
will blefs to him ; and thus he will fee 
himfelf compelled to leave oflF either the 
praftice or the prayer. Now, Mr. Brag-* 
well, I need not afk you which of the two 
he that is a real Chriftian will give up,* 
finning or praying. 

Mn 
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Mr. Bragwell began to feel that he 
«ad not the beft of the argument, 
mind was afraid he was making no great 
figure in the eyes of his friend. Luckily, 
however, he was relieved from the dif- 
ficulty into which the necefiity of making 
iomc anfwqr u^uQ: have brought him,, by 
finding they were come, to the ^nd of their 
little journey: and he never beheld the 
Bunch of Grapes, which decorated the 
Sign of the Golden Lion, with more teal 
iatisfa£Uon. 

I refer my readers for the tranfaftions 
at the Golden Lion, and for the fad Ad- 
ymtures which afterwards befel Mr. Brag- 
weU's family, to the Fifth Part of the 
JEftory of the Two Wealthy Farmers* 
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PART V. 

Tbe Golden Lion^ 

Aj R. Brag WELL and Mr. Worthy aKght- 
ed at the Golden Lion. It was marker* 
day : the inn, the yard, the town, was aB 
alive. Mr. BragweR was quite in his ele- 
ment* Money, company, and good cheer 
always fet his fpirits afloat* He fell him- 
felf the principal man m the ftene. He 
had three great objefts in view ; the fate 
of his land, the letting Mr. Worthy fee 
how much he was looked up to by fb 
many fubflantial people, and the fliewmg 
thefe people what a wife man his moft inti- 
mate friend, Mr. Worthy, was. It was hui 
way to try to borrow a little credit from 
every perfon, and every thing be was coa- 
ne£led with^ and by that credit to advance 
his intered and increafe bis wealth. 

The Farmers met in a large room j and 
while they were tranfafting their various 

concernsji 
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~ ^concerns, thofe whofe purfuits were the 

^ame, naturally herded together. The 

TTanners were drawn to one corner, by the 

common intereft which th^y took in bark 

and hides, A ufeful debate was carrying 

on at another little table, whether the 

prgftice of yW/;?f wheat or oi planting it 

we*e moft profitable. Another fet were 

difputing whether horfes or pxen were beft 

for ploughs, Thofe who were concerned 

in canals, fought the company of other 

Canallers ; while fome, who were intereft* 

cd in the new bill for Inclofures, wifely 

looked out for fuch as knew moft about 

wafte lands. 

Mr. Worthy was pleafed with all thefe 

fubjefts, and picked up fomething ufeful 

' on each. It was a faying of his, that moft 

- men underftood fome one thing, and that 

he who was wife would try to learn from 

fKerjf ttesfi fomething on the fubjeft he beft 
new; but Mr. Worthy made a further 
ufe of the whole. What a pity is it, faid 
he,^ t^j^Xhriftians are not as defirous to 
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turn their time to good account as: men of 
bufinefs are ! When (hall we fee religioaft 
perfons as anxious to derive profit frooi 
the experience of others, as thefe Farmers ? 
When fhall we fee them as eager to turn 
their time to good account? While I ap>» 
prove thefe men for not htingjlotb/uim 
hujinefs^ let me improve the hint, by being 
^io fervent infpirit. 



Shewing how much wtfer the Children fif 
this Generation are than the Children.^ 
Light. 

When the hurry was a little over, Mr. 
Bragwell took a turn on the Bowling— 
green. Mr. Worthy followed him, to afc 
why the fale of the eftate was not broughfc 
forward. Let the AuSioneer proceed to 
bufinefs, faid he ; the company will be 
glad to get home by day-light. I fpeak 
moftly with a view to others j for I do not 
think of being a purchafer myfelf.— I 

know 
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know it, iSaud Bragwell, or I would not be 
inch a fool as to let the cat out of the bag^ 
But is.. it really poffible, (proceeded -he, 
with a fmile of contempt,) that you (hould 
Ihiqkl will fell my eftate before dinner? 
Mr, Worthy, you are a clever man at 
hookSy and fuch things ; and perhaps can 
B^eout an account on pap^r in a hand* 
ibmer, manner than I can. But I never 
found much was to be got by fine writing* 
A» to figures, I can carry enough of them 
ia my head to: add, divide, and multiply^ 
mo^e money .than your, learning will ever 
give you the fingering of. Tou may beat 
me at a book, but you are a very child at 
a bargain. Sell my land before dinner^ 
indeed! 

V Mr* Worthy was puzzled to guefs how 
i man was to ihew more wifdom by felling 
H piece: of ground at one hour than at 
another, and defired an explanation* Brag« 
tedl felt rath^ more contempt for his un* 
derftanding than he had ever done before, 
took'ce, Mr. Worthy, faid he, I. do not 
. . 9 think 
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think that knowledge is of any ufe to a: 
man^ unlefs he has fenfe enough to turn 
it to account. Men are my books, Mr. 
Worthy; and it is by reading, fpelling^ 
and putting them together to good pur- 
pofe, that I have got up in the world* I 
(hall give you a proof of this to^^y; 
Thefe Farmers are mod of them corner to 
the Lion with a view of purchafing thit 
bit of land of mine, if they (hould like tht 
bargain. Now, as you know a thing 
can't be any great bargain both to the 
buyer and the feller too, to them and to 
me, it becomes me, as a man of fenfe, . 
wlio has the good of his family at heart, 
to fecure the bargain to myfelf, I would 
not cheat any man. Sir, but I tldnk.it 
fair enough to turn his weaknefs to my 
own advantage ; there is no law againll 
that, you know; and this is the ufe of 
one man's having more fenfe than ano- 
ther. So, whenever I have a piece of land 
to fell, I always give a handfome dinner^ 
with plenty of punch and ftrong beer. 

We 
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We fit! up the morning mch other 
bttfinefs, and I carefully keep back any 
talk about the purchafe till we have dined. 
M dinner we have, of courfe, a flice of 
politics^ This puts moft of us into a 
paffion, and you know anger is tbirfty. 
Befides, " Church and King*' naturally 
Imngs on a good many other toafts« Now, 
as; I am Mafter of the Feaft, you know, 
k wouid be (habby in me to fave my 
liquor ; fo I pu(h about the glafs one way, 
and the Caqikard the other, till all my com- 
pany are as merry as kings. Every man 
is, delighted to fee what a fine hearty fel- 
low he has to.deal with, and Mr. Bragwell 
receives a thoufand compliments. By this 
dme they have gained as much in good 
humour as they have lofl; in fober judg« 
inent, and this is the proper moment for 
letting the AufUoneer to work, and this I 
commonly do to fuch good purpofe, that 
I go home with my purfe a fcore or two of 
pounds[ heavier than if they had not been 
wairmed by their dinner. In the morning 

men 
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men are cool and fiifpicious, and ^ave all 
their wits about them ; but a chearfdl gla& j 

cures alt diftruft. Andj what is lucky 1 ] 

add to my credit as well a& my pecker^ ^ 
and get more praife for my dinner than 4 
blame for my bargain. 

Mr. Worthy was ftruck with the abiufd jj 
tanity which could tempt a man to own JH 
himfelf jguilty of an unfair aOion'for the -9 
the fake of fhewing his wifdom. He was 
beginning to exprefs his difapprobation^ 
when they were told dinner was on taBtCi 
They went in, and were foon feated. All 
was mirth atid good cheer. Every body 
agreed that no one gave- fuch hearty din* 
Hers as Mr. Bragwell. Nothing was pitiful 
where he was Mafter of the Feaft. iSirzg* 
well, who looked with pleafure on the 
excellent dinner before him, and enjoyed 
the good account to which he (hould turn 
it, heard their praifes with delight, and 
caft an eye on Worthy ; as much as to 
fay, who is the wife man now ? Having 
a mind, for his own credit, to make his 

friend 
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iBend talk, he turned to him, faying, Mr. 
Worthy, I believe no people in the world 
enjoy life more than men of our clafs. 
We have money and power, we live on 
the fat of the .land, and have as good a 
Rght to gentility as the beft. 

As to gentility, Mr. Bragwell, replied 
Worthy, I am not fure that this is among 
the wifeft of our pretentions. But I will 
iay, that our^s is a creditable and refped- 
able bufinefs. In ancient times. Farming 
vms the employment of Princes and Patri- 
archs; and, now-a-days, an honeft, hu- 
mane, fenfible, Englifh yeoman, I will be 
bold to fay, is not only a very ufefiil, but 
an honourable charader. But then, he 
xnuft not merely think of enjoying life as 
^ou call it, but he muft think of living up 
^to the great ends for which he was fent 
into the world. A Wealthy Farmer not 
^ly has it in his power to live well, but 
^o do much good. He is not only the 
iathcr of his own family, but of his work- 
men, his dependants, and the poor at 
VOL. IV. o large, 
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large, efpecially in thefe hard times. He 
has it in his power to raife into credit all 
the parifh ofEces which have fallen into 
difrepute by getting into bad hands ; and 
Jie can convert, what have been falfely 
thought mean ofEces, into very important 
ones, by his juft and Chriftian-like manner 
of filling them. An upright Juryman, a 
confcientious Conftable, a humane Over« 
feer, an independent Eledor, an adive 
Superintendant of a Workhoufe, a juft 
Arbitrator in public difputes, a kind Coun* 
fellor in private troubles; fuch>an one, I 
fay, fills up a flation in fociety no lefs 
neceflary, and, as far as it reaches, fcarcely 
lefs important than that of a Magiftrate, 
a fheriflF of a County, or even a Member 
of Parliament. That can never be a flight 
or a degrading office, on which the hap- 
pinefs of a whole parifti may depend. 

Bragwell, who thought jhe good fenfe 
of his friend lefledled credit on himfelf^ 
encouraged Worthy to go on, but he did 
it in his own vain way. Aye, very true, 

Mr. 



f| 
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Mr. Worthy, iaid he, you are right; 
a leading man in our clafs ought to be 
looked up to as an example, as you fay ; 
in order to which, he ihould do things 
handfomely and liberally, and not grudge 
kimlelf, or his friends, any thing, calling 
an eye of complacency on the good dinner 
he had provided. True, replied Mr. 
Worthy, he (hould be an example of 
fimplicity, fobriety, and plainnefs of man- 
ners. But he will do wells added he, not 
to a£fe& a frothy gentility, which will fit 
but clumfily upon him,. If he has money, 
let him fpend prudently, lay up mode- 
rately for his children, and give liberally 
to the poor. But let him rather feek 
to dignify his own flation by his virtues; 
than to get above it by his vanity. If he 
ads thus, then, as long as this country 
lafts, a Farmer of England will be looked 
upon as one of its 'mod valuable members ; 
say more, by this conduct, he may con- 
tribute to make England laft the longer. 
The riches of the Farmer, corn and cattle, 
o 2 are 



9 
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are the true riches of a nation ; bdt let 
him remember, that though com ttd 
cattle ^«r/VA a country, nothing but jnftice, 
integrity, and religion, z^npreferve it.* 

Here one of the company, who waft 
known to be a man of loofe principles* 
and who feldom went to public worflup, ^ 
faid he had no objeftion to religion, andj 
was always ready to teftify his regard 
it by drinking Church and King, 
this Mr. Worthy remarked, that he was 
afraid that too many contented themiehes 
with making this toafl; include the whole 
of their religion, if not of then: loyalty. 
It is with real forrow, continued he, that 
I am compelled to obferve, that though 
there are numberlefs honourable inftances 
to the contrary, yet I have feen more con- 
tempt and negledl of Chriftiainty in mqn 
of our calling, than in almoft any other. 
They too frequently hate the Reftor on 
account of his Tithes, to which he has as 
good a right as they have to their Farms, 
and the Curate on account of his poverty j 
1 • but 
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^ut thei truth is> religioji itfelf is often 

Xk^ couched ot^^Q, of their diflikie. I 

Imow too 109x179 who, while they affed a 

violent outward ze^l for the Church, 

HQIierely l^caufe they conceive its fecurity 

tQ, be fpmehow connected with their qwq 

|i«ifil^al advantages, yet prove the hoI«r 

' loimffii of ^heir attachnient, by fhewing 

yttle rcjgard to its miAifters, and lefs to it$ 

Young Wilfon, the worthy gr^ziey, 
whom Mift Bragwell had turned off be- 
^^fe he did not underfland French dances, 
tlwik^ Mr, Worthy for what he had faid^ 
mi4 hq;ied he (hpuld be the better for it as 
l^ng a; h^ liv^fj, and defired his leave tp 
be better acquainted. Moft of thq others 
d^lared they had never heard a finer 
fyi^hy wd then,^ as is vfual, prpceeded 
tip ibew th^ gppd effeft it had on them, 
by lopfe fonverfation, hard drinking, and 
vbatever cquld counteraft all that Worthy 
Jhad been faying. 

o ^ Mr. 
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Mr. Worthy was much concerned to^>3 
hear Mr. Bragwell, after ciinner, whifper-ar^ 
to the waiter, to put lefs and Itk wat ci Aj i 
into every frefh bowl of punch; This wass^is 
his old way ; if the time they had to fit^f^ 
was long, then the punch was to b»^22 
weaker, as he faw no good in waftin^^j 
money to make it ftronger than the tim-^r-ie 
required. But if time preffed, then tli 
ftrength was to be increafed in due 
portion, as a fmall quantity mufl: the 
intoxicate them as much in a fhort time 
would be required of a greater quantK ty 
had the time been longer. This was oxie 
of Mr. Bragwell's nice calculations, kxx^ 
this was the fort of fkill on which he ^ 
much valued himfelf. 

At length the guefts were propeflj 
primed for bufinefs; juft in that conir^- 
nient ftage of intoxication which malc«»- 
men warm and raft, yet keeps fhort <^^ 
that abfolute drunkennefs, which difqu^- 
lifies for bufinefs, the Auftioneer fet C^ 

wor^» 
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woik. All were bidders, and, if poffible, 
all would have been purchafers ; fo hap- 
pily had the feaft and the punch operated. 
They bid on with a ftill increafing fpirit, 
till they got fo much above the value of 
the land, that Bragwell, with a wink and 
a whifper, fadd. Who would fell his land 
fafting? Eh! Worthy?— At length the 
£ftate was knocked down, at a price very 
far above its worth. 

As foon as it was fold, Bragwell again 
laid foftly to Worthy, Five from fifty, and 
there remain forty-five. The dinner and 
drink won't coft me five pounds and I 
fcave got fifty more than the land was 
worth. Spend a (hilling to gain a pound, 
this IS what I call praftical Arithmetic, Mr. 
Worthy. 

Mr. Worthy was glad to get out of 
thk fcene ; and feeing that his friend was 
quite fober, he refolved, as they rode home, 
to deal plainly with him. Bragwell had 
found out^ among his calculations, that 
there were fome fins which could only be 
04 committed. 
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^ or to let it alone. I make them weU 
le, and I ihall not be thought a bit 
worfe of by them, to-morrow, when 
y are fober. Ochers do it befides me, 
1 1 (ball never be afhamed of any things 
ong I have cuftom on my fide. 
Vor^. I am forry, Mr. Bragwell, to 
r you fuppprt fuch practices by fuch 
uments. There is not, pejrhaps, a more 
igerous fnare to the fouls of men than 
he found in that word Custom. It 
. word invented to reconcile corruption 
b credit, and fm with fafety. But no 
tom^ nofafhion, no combination of men, 
et up a falfe (landard, can ever make a 
mg aftion right. That a thing is often 
le, is fo far from a proof of its being 
U, that it is the very reafon which will 
a thinking man to inquire if it be not 
Uy wrong, left he fhould be following 
\ multitude to do evil." Right is 
bt, though only one man in a thoufand 
iues it; and vsrrong will be for ever 
30g9 though it be the allowed pradice 

of 



of Ujt rfYr: r'r.t 'r.zrjiz^i — d mety- 
wine. If thrr frir.e:-" rjilrr^ be really 
conjtr.on, wh'cb I can h^rily bdiere, that 
i$ a frdh reafcn vhy a ccnfdendcus man 
Ihould fct his face zgainil it. Aad I muft 
go fo far as' to fay, Cyou \r;!l excufe mc, 
Mr. Bragwel],) that I fee no great differ- 
ence, in the eye of confcience, whatever 
ihcre may be in the eye of law, between 
jour xndkihg a man firfl lofe his reafon, 
and then getting fifty guineas out of lus 
pocket, hecaufe he has loft it ; and your 
picking the fifty guineas out of his pocket, 
if you had met him dead drunk in his DWiy 
home to-night. Nay, he who meets a 
man already drunk and robs him, commits 
but one fm, while he who makes him 
drunk firft, that he may rob him after- 
wards, commits two. 

Bragwell giavely replied, Mr. Worthy* 
while I have the praftice of people of 
credit to fupport me, and the law of the 
land to proteft me, I fee no reafon to be 
iiihamed of any thing I do,— Mr. Brag- 
wel 
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well, anfwered Worthy, a truly honeft man 
is not always looking {harp about him, to 
fe« how far cuftom and the law will bear 
him out ; if he be honeft on principle he 
will confult the law of his confcience, and 
if he be a Chriftian, he will confult the 
written law of God. We never deceive 
ourfelves more than when we over-reach 
others. You would not allow that you 
had robbed your neighbour for the world, 
yet you are not afhamed to own you have 
outwitted him. I have read this great 
truth in the works of an heathen, Mr. 
Bragwell, that the chief mifery of man 
arifejs from his not knowing how to make 
right calculations. 

Bragwell. Sir, th^ remark does not be- 
long to me. I have not made an error 
of a farthing. Look at the account, Sir ; 
^.— right to the fmalleft fraftion. 

Worthy. Sir, I am talking of final ac- 
counts, fpiritual calculations, arithmetic in 
the long run. Now, in this your real 
Chriftian is the only true calculator : he 

has 
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has found out that we fhtll be richer in 
the end, by denying than by indulging 
Gurfelves.-^He knows that when the bar 
lance comes to be ftruck, when profit and 
lofg (hall be fummed up, and the final 8C« 
count adjufted, that whatever eafe, pro- 
fperity, and delight we had in this worlds 
yet if we have lofl our fouls in the end» 
we cannot reckon that we have m^e a 
good bargain. We cannot pretend that 
a few items of prefent pleafure make any 
great figure, fet over againft the fum total 
of eternal mifery. So you fee it is only 
for want of a good head at calculation that 
men prefer time to eternity, pleafure to 
holinefs, earth to heaven. You fee if we 
get our neighbour's money at the price of 
our own integrity ; hurt his good name» 
but deftroy our own fouls ; raife our out- 
ward charafter, but wound our inward 
confciencej when we come to the lad 
reckoning we (hall find that we were oi)ly 
knaves in the fecond inflance, but fools in 
the firft. In (hort, we (hall find that 

what- 
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whatever other wifdom we pofTeffed, we 
"^wrere utterly ignorant of the (kill of true 
^^salculadon. 

Notwitfaftanding this rebuff, Mr. Brag« 
"xsirell got home m high fpirits, for no ar- 
^^^uments coxild hinder him from feeling 
x}iat he had the fifty guineas in his purfe. 

There is to a worldly man fomething fo 
%rrefiftibie in the aftual pofleflion of pre- 
lent, atid \ifible, and palpable pleafure, 
that he confiders it as a proof of his wif- 
dom to fet them in decided oppofition to 
the invifible realities of eternity. 

As foon as Bragwell came in, he gaily 
threw the money he had received on the 
table, and defired his wife to lock it up. 
Inftead of receiving it with her ufual fatif- 
feftion, fte burft into a violent fit of paffion, 
and threw it back to him* You may keep 
your cifh yourfelf, faid (he. It is all over: 
we want no more money. You are a 
ruined man 1 A wicked creature, fcrap- 
Ing and working as we have done for her! 
Bragwell trembled, but durft not alk what 

he 
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he dreaded to hear. His wife fpared him 
the trouble, by crying out, as foon as her 
rage permitted. The girl is ruined; Polly 
is gone off! Poor Bragweil's heart funk 
within him ; he grew iick and giddy, said 
as his wife's rage fwallowed up her grief, 
fo, in his grief, he almoft forgot his anger. 
The purfe fell from his hand, and he caft 
a look of anguifh upon it> finding, for the 
firft time, that money could nx>t relieve hit 
inifery. 

Mr. Worthy, who, thougl^ much con^ 
earned, was lefs difcompofed, now called 
to mind, that the young lady had not re* 
turned with her mother and lifter the 
night before : he begged Mrs. Bragwell to 
explain this fad ftory. She, inftead of 
foothing her hufband, fell to reproaching 
him. It is all your fault, faid (he, you 
were a fool for your pains. If I had had 
my way, the girls would never have kept 
company with any but men 6{ fubftance, 
and then they could not have been ruined. 
Mrs. Bragwell, faid Worthy, if ihe has 

chofen 
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chofen a bad man, it would be ftill a mif- 
fortune, even though he had been rich. 
O, that would alter the cafe, faid ihe, a 
fat forrow is better than a lean one. Bat 
to marry a beggar! there is no fin like 
that. Here Mifs Betfey, who ftood ful- 
lenly by, put in a word, and faid, her 
fitter, however, had not difgraced herfelf 
by having married a Farmer or a Trades- 
man, (he had, at Icatt, made choice of a 
Gentleman. What marriage ! what Gentle- 
man! cried the affli£ted father. Tell me 
the worft ! He was now informed that 
his darling daughter was gone oflF with a 
ilrolling player, who had been ading ia 
the neighbouring villages lately. Mi& 
JBetfey again put in, faying, he was no 
firdler, but a gentleman in difguife, who 
only aftcd for his own diverfion. Doe« 
he fo, faid the now furious Bragwell, then 
he fhall be tranfported for mine. 

At this moment a letter was brought 
him from his new fon-in-law, who defired 
his leave to wait upon him, and implore 

his 
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his forgirencTs. He owned he had been 
ibopman to a haberdafher ; but thinking 
his perfon and talents ought not to be 
thrown away upon trade, and being alfo 
a little behind hand, he had taken to the 
ftage with a view of making his fortune: 
that he had married Mifs Bragwell -en* 
tirely for love, and was forry to mention 
fo paltry a thing as money, which he de- 
fpifed, but that his wants were prei&ng ; 
his landlord, to whom he was in dtbt, 
having been fo vulgar as to threaten to 
fend him to prifon. He ended with lay. 
ing : ** I have been obliged to (hock your 
•< daughter's delicacy, by confeffing my 
•• unlucky real name ; I believe I owe part 
**df my fuccefs with her to my having 
** aflumed that of Auguftus Frederic Theo- 
^^ dofius. She is inconfolable at this con- 
•* feflion, which, as you are now my father, 
** I mud alfo make to you, and fubfcribe 
** myfelf, with many bluflies, by the vulgar 
" name of your dutiful fon, 

" Timothy Incle*'* 

" O;' cried 



\ 
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« Oj!'' cried the afflifted father, as he 
•* tore the letter in a rage, ** Mifs Brag- 
** well married to a ftf oiling aftor ! How 
« fliall I bear it?"— *« Why, I would not 
•* bear it at all,*' cried the enraged mother-; 
** I would never fee her ; I would never 
** forgive her ; I would let her ftarve at 
" one corner of the barn, while that raf- 
** caJ, with all thofe Pagan, Popifh names, 
** was ranting away at the other/' — 
'« Nay,'' faid Mifs Betfey, " if he is 
•* only a fliopman, and if his name be 
•• really Timothy Incle, I would never for- 
** give her neither. But who would have 
** thought it by his looks, and by his mon- 
^^JttQtu genteel behaviour? no, he never 
** can have fo vulgar a name." 

•* Come, come," faid Mr. Worthy, 
*^ were he really an honeft haberdalher, 
** I fhould think there was no other harm 
•* done, except the difobedience of the thing. 
•* Mr. Bragwell, this is no time to blame 
** you, or hardly to reafon with you. I feel 
^* for you fmcerely. I ought not, perhaps, 
VOL. IV. p "juft 



2 ID THC TWO WEALTHY FARMERS. 

^^ juft at prefent, to rq>roach you for the 
*^ miftaken manner in which you have bred 
<< up your daughters, as your error has 
^^ brought its punifliment along with it. 
** You now fee, becaufe you now feci, the 
^^ evil of a falfe education. It has ruined 
" your daughter ; your whole plan un- 
^< avoidably led toTome fuch end. The large 
^^ fums you fpent to qualify them, as yon 
^' thought, for a high flation, only ierved 
^^ to make them defpife their own, and 
<< could do them nothing but harm, while 
*^ your habits of life properly confined them 
" to company of a lower clafs. While 
** they were better dreft than the daughters 
*' of the firft gentry, they were worfe 
^' taught, as to real knowledge, than the 
*^ daughters of your ploughmen. Their 
" vanity has been raifed by exceiflive finery, 
" and kept alive by exceffive flattery. 
•* Every evil temper has been foftered by 
" indulgence. Their pride has never been 
" controlled, their fclf-will has never been 
*' fubdued ; their idlenefs has laid them 

" open 



THE TWO WEALTHY FARMERS. ^11 

"open to every temptation, and their 

" abundance has enabled them to gratify 

<« every defire ; their time, that precious 

** talent, has been entirely wafted. Every 

*^ thing they have been taught to do is 

** of no ufe, while they are utterly unac- 

f ^ quoted with all which they ought to 

*• have known. I deplore Mifs Polly's 

^ ialfe ftep. That (he (hould have mar- 

•*. ri^ a run-away (hopman, turned ilrol- 

** ler j I truly lament. But, for what better 

^' hufband was (he qualified ? For the 

** wife of a Farmer (he was too idle : for 

*^ the wife of aTradefman (he was too ex- 

** penfive: for the wife of a Gentleman 

" (he was too ignorant. You, yourfelf, 

•* was moft to blame. You expefted her 

** to afk wifely, though you never taught 

•* her that fear of God which is the begirt' 

** w/ug" of. wifdom. I owe it to you, as a 

«* friend, and to myfelf as a Chriftian, to 

** declare, that your praftices in the com- 

*^ mon tranfaftions of life, as well as your 

** prefent misfortune, are almoft the na- 

p 2 " tural 
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^^ tural confequences of thofe falfie prin- 
** ciples which I protefted againft when 
** you were at my houfe *." 

Mrs. Bragwell attempted feveral times 
to interrupt Mr. Worthy, but her hufband 
would not permit it. He feU the force of 
all his friend faid, and encouraged him to 
proceed. Mr. Worthy thus went on : ** It 
<« grieves me to fay how much your own 
*^ indifcretion has contributed even to bring 
" on your prefent misfortune. You gave 
•* your countenance to this very con^pany of 
'' ftrbllers, though you knew they are afting 
** in defiance to the laws of the land, to lay 
** no worfe. They go from town to town^ 
" and from barn to barn, (tripping the poor 
" of their money, the young of their iimo- 
" cence, and all of their time. Do you re- 
*' member with how much pride you told 
*^ me that you had befpoke The Bold Stroke 
^'for a Wife, for the benefit of this very Mr. 
" Frederic Theodofius ? To this pernicious 

* See Part II. 

*^ ribaldry 
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*^ ribaldry you not only carried your own 
*' family, but wafted I know not how much 
** money in treating your workmen's wivej 
^^ and children, in thefe hard times too, 
** when they have fcarcely bread to eat, or 
** a Ihoe on their feet : and all this only 
•* that you might have the abfurd pkafure 
^^ of feeing thofe flattering words, By Dejire 
** rf Mr. Bragwell^ ftuck up in Print at 
*^ the Public-houfe, on the Blackfmith's 
** Ihed, at the Turnpike-gate, and on the, 
^* Barn-door/' 

Mr. Bragwell acknowledged that his 
friend's tebuke was but toojuft, and he 
looked fo very contrite as to raife the pity 
of Mr. Worthy, who, in a mild voice^ 
thus went on : '' What I have faid is not fo 
** much to reproach you vidth the ruin of 
^* one daughter, as from a defire to fave the 
** other. Let Mifs Betfey go home with me. 
** I do not undertake to be her gaoler, but I 
** will be her friend. She will find ia my. 
«« daughters kind companions, and in my 
•* wife a prudent guide. I know flie will 
P 3 ^' diflike 
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'^ diflike us at firft, but I do not defpair 
^* in time of convincing her that a fober, 
*' humble, ufeful, pious life, is as neceflary 
^' to make us happy on earth, as it is to fit ,=- 
** us for heaven." 

Poor Mifs Betfey, though (he declared iK: 
would be frightful dull^ and mon/lrous vuf^ 
gar, and difrnal rnelancboly, yet was fhe fo 
terrified at the difcontent and grumbling 
which (he would have to endure at home, 
that (he fuUenly confented. She had none 
of that filial tendernefs which led her to 
wifh to flay and footh and comfort her 
af&icled fether. Ail fhe thought about 
was to get out of the way of her mother's 
ill humour, and to carry fo much finery 
with her as to fill the Mifs Worthys \nth 
envy and refpeft. Poor girl ! She did not 
know that envy was a feeling they never 
indulged ; and that fine clothes were the 
laft thing to draw their refpeft. 

Mr. Worthy took her home next day. 
When they reached his houfe, they found — 

there young Wilfon, Mifs Betfey's old ad 

mirer— — 
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mirer. She was much pleafed at this, and 
refoived to treat hitn well. But her good 
or ill treatment now (ignified but little. 
This young Grazier reverenced Mr. 
Worthy's charafter, and ever fmce he had 
met him at the Lion, had been thinking 
what a happinefs it would be to marry a 
young woman bred up by fuch a father. 
. He had heard much of the modefty and 
difcrction of both the daughters, but his 
inclination now determined him in favour 
of the elder. 

Mr. Worthy, who knew him to be a 

young man of good fenfe and found prin- 

dples, allowed him to become a vifitor at 

his houfe, but deferred his confent to the 

marriage till he knew him more thorough- 

ly. Mr. Wilfon, from what he faw of the 

ddmeftic piety of this family, improved 

^a}ly, both in the knowledge and.praftice 

^:>f religion j and Mr. Worthy foon formed 

^im into a moft valuable charafter. During 

this time Mifs Bragwell's hopes had re« 

p 4 vived J 
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vived ; but though (he appeared in a new 
dre& almoft every day, Ihe bad the morti- 
fication of being beheld with great indiL 
ference by one whom (he had always ie- 
cretly liked. Mr. Wilfon married before 
her face a girl who was greatly her inferior 
in fortune, perfon, and appearance ; but 
who was humble, frugal, meek, and pious. 
^'Iifs Bragwell.now ftrongly felt the truth 
of what Mr. Wilfon had once told her^_ 
that a woman may make an excellent part- 
ner for a dance, who would make a very* 
bad companion for life. 

Hitherto Mr. Bragwell and his daughters- 
had only learnt to regret their folly and va^ 
nity, as it had produced them mortificatioOL 
in this life; whether they were ever brought: - 
to a more ferious fenfe of their errors, may 
be feen in a future part of this hiftory. 
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PART VI. 

Goad Refolutions. 

JV^R. Brag WELL was fo much afflided at 
the difgraceful marriage of his daughter, 
who ran oflf with Timothy Incle, the 
ftroUing player, that he never fully re- 
covered his fpirits. His chearfulnefs, which 
had arifen from an high opinion of him- 
felf, had been confirmed by a conftant 
flow of uninterrupted fuccefs ; and that is 
a Ibrt of chearfulnefs which is very liable 
to be impaired, becaufe it lies at the mercy 
of every accident and crofs event in life. 
But though his pride was now difap- 
pointed, his misfortunes had not taught 
liim any humility, becaufe he had not dif- 
Covered that they were caufed by his own 
fault ; nor had he acquired any patience or 
l\ibmiflion, becaufe he had not learnt that 
^U afliiftions come from the hand of God, 
^^ awaken us to a deep^fenfe of our fins, 

and 
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^ we fancy we are quite juftified in giving 
** a loofe to our violence when we fuffer by 
*V the hand of the oppreffor, the unkindnefs 
*' of the friend, or the difobedience of the 
*' child. But this is one of the delufions of 
[^ our blinded hearts. Ingratitude, unkind- 
** nefs, calumny, are permitted to aflail us 
** by the fame power who cuts off * the 
*' defire of our eyes at a ftroke.' The 
** friend who betrays us, and the daughter 
" who deceives us, are inftruments for our 
*' chaftifement, fent by the fame purifying 
*• hand who orders a fit of ficknefs to 
" weaken our bodies, or a ftorm todeflfoy 
*< our crop, or a fire to burn down our 
^ houfe. And we mud look for the fame 
** remedy in the one cafe as in the other ; 
*^ I mean prayer, and a deep fubmiflion to 
*^ the Will of God. We muft leave off 
^ looking at fecond caufes, and look more 
*^ at Him who fets them in aftion. We 
** muft try to find out the meaning of the 
** Providence j and hardly dare pray to be 

" delivered 
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^^ ddhrered from it till it has accompliflied 
" in us the end for which it was fent/' 

His imprudent daughter Bragwell would 
not be brought to fee or forgive, nor waf 
the degrading name of Mrs. Incle evef 
allowed to be pronounced in his bearing. 
He had loved her with an esceffive and 
undue affection ; and while (he gratified 
his vaniry by her beauty and finery, he 
deemed her faults of little confequence; 
but when (he di&ppoinred his amlxtioa by 
a difgracdul marriage, all his natural a£- 
t^cticvi only ferred ro increaie his rcfent- 
nect. Ye?, though he rsgrcctod bar crime 
le& dtm his own mcrddciScci, he sever 
cea;^ is decree :o bcsieor her loik. SLe 
foon JkHi^d cc: ikf was Giib5cQe, azad wrote 
ci jfc tib-ira df bcn^ repsimyy- to aik las 

wfecrt ije iii ilipccisai tj te a csza cf 
fi*5:i:a 'Izi iiT-uL** wui i Ic^ rcdexs ca 

^ac Skt £iijir» ±y^er4 fee nsfuiitti s? spre 

ker 
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lier buiband that fortune for which alone 
it was now too plain he had nurried her, 
would at leafl: allow her fome fubfiftence ; 
for that Mr. Incic was much in debt, and 
^ feared in danger of a gaol. 
. The father's heart was half melted at 
tbii aotount, and his aSe&ion was for a 
time awakened. But Mrs. Bragwell op- 
fokd his fending her any ailiftance. She 
always made it a point of duty never 
to forgive; for ihe faid it only en« 
couraged thofe who had done wrong 
once to do worfe next time. For her 
part, fhe had never yet been guilty of fi> 
mean and pitiful a weaknefs as to for- 
give any one; for to pardon an injury 
always fhewed either want of fpirit to feel 
it, or want of power to refent it. She was 
refolved Ihe would never fquander the 
money for which flie had worked early 
and late, on a baggage who had thrown 
herfelf away on a beggar, while flie had 
a daughter fingle, who might yet raife her 
family by a great mat<:h. I am forry to 
5 % 
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hj that Mrs. BragwelFs anger was not 
owing to the undutifulnefs of the daughter^ 
or the wonhleiTnefs of the hufband ; po^ 
Tcrty was in her eyes the grand crime« 
The doArine of forgivenefs, as a religious 
principle, made no more a part of Mr. 
Bragwell's fyftem than of his wife's ; bat 
in natural feeling, particularly for this of- 
fending daughter, he much exceeded her. 
In a few months the youngeft Mi£i 
Bragwell defired leave to return home 
from Mr. Worthy's. She had, indeed, 
only confented to go thither as a lefs evil 
of the two, than flaying in her father's 
houfe after her fifter's elopement. But 
the fobriety and fimplicity of Mr. Worthy's 
family were irkfome to her. Habits of 
vanity and idlenefs were become fo rooted 
in her mind, that any degree of reftraint 
was a burthen ; and though fhe was out- 
wardly civil, it was eafy to fee that (he 
longed to get away. She refolved, how- 
ever, to profit by her fifter's faults ; and 
made her parents eafy, by affuring them 

ihe 
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flie nev.^r would throw herfelf away oaa 
man who was worth nothing. Encouraged by 
thefe promifes, which her parents thought 
included the whole funi and fubflance of 
_ human wifiJom, and which was all they 
faid they could in reafon expeft, her fa- 
ther allowed her to come home. 

Mr. Worthy, who accompanied her, 
found Mr. Bragwell gloomy and dejefted. 
As his houfe was no longer a fcene of va- 
nity and feftivity, Mr. Bragwell tried to 
make himfelf and his friend believe that 
he was grown religious -, whereas he was 
only become difcontented. . As he had zl- 
w;ays fencied that piety was a melancholy, 
gloomy thing, and as he felt his own mind 
really gloomy, he was willing to think that 
he was growing pious. He had, indeed, 
gone more conftantly to church, and had 
taken lefs pleafure in feafting and cards, 
and now and then read a chapter in the 
Bible ; but all this was becaufe his fpirits 
were low, and not becaufe his heart was 
changed. The outward adi ons were more 

regular, 
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regular, but the inward man was the fame. 
The forms of religion were refof ted to a$ 
a painful duty ; but this only added to his 
mifery, while he was utterly ignorant of 
its fpirit and its power. He ftill, how- 
ever, referved religion as a loathfome me- 
dicine, to which he feared he muft haye 
recourfe at lad, and of which he even 
now confidered every abftinence from plea- 
fure, or every exercife of piety, as a bitter 
dofe. His health alfo was impaired, fo 
that his friend found kirn in a pitiable 
ftate, neither able to receive pleafure from 
the world, which he fo dearly loved,, nor 
from religion, which he fo greatly feared. 
He expeded to have been much com- 
mended by Worthy for the change in his 
way of life ; but Worthy, who faw that 
the alteration was only owing to the lols 
of animal fpirits, and to the cafual abfencc 
of temptation, was cautious of flattering 
him too much. " I thought, Mr. Wor- 
** thy,** faid he, " to have received more 
" comfort from you. I was told too, that 

" reUgion 
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^^ teligion wias fiill of comfort, but I do 
** not much find it/* — " You were told 
*' the truth," replied Worthy j " religion 
** is full of comfort, but you muft firft be 
*^ brought into a ftate fit to receive it be- 
** fore it can become fo ; you muft be 
** brought to a deep and humbling fenfe 
*^ of fin. To give you comfort while you 
** are puffed up with high thoughts of 
** yourfelf, would be to give you a ftrong 
** cordial in a high fever. Religion keeps 
*• back her cordials till the patient is low- 
« ered and emptied j emptied of felf, Mr. 
^* Bragwell. If you had a wound, it mufl 
** be examined and cleanfed, aye, and 
** probed too, before it would be fafe to 
** piit on a healing plaifter. Curing it to 
** the outward eye, while it was corrupt 
** at bottom, would only bring on a mor- 
** tification, and you would be a dead man 
** while you trufted that the plaifter was 
" curing you. You muft be, indeed, a 
''^ Chriftian, before you can be entitled to 
*' the comforts of Chriftianity." 

VOL. IV. Q^ ** I am 
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I am a Chriftian^" faid Bragwdl; 
*< many of my friends are Chriftians, but I 
'• do not fee it has done us much good/*— 
" Chriftianity itfelf," anfwered Worthy, 
*' cannot make us good, unlefe it be ap- 
*^ plied to our hearts. Chriftian pri?i- 
*^ leges will not make us Chriftians onlefs 
^^ we make ufe of them. On that flielf I 
<^ fee (lands your medicine. The doftor 
^^ orders you to take it. Have you taken 
« it?''— Yes," replied BragweU. "Arc 
" you the better for it ?" laid Worthy : 

" I think I am," he replied « But,*» 

added Worthy, " are you the better be- 
^' caufe the do£lor has ordered it merely, 
** or becaufe you have alfo taken it ?*•— 
" What a foolifli queftion," crited Brag- 
well; " Why, to be fure the doftor might 
*' be the beft doftor, and his phyfic the 
" beft phyfic in the world ; but if it flood 
" for ever on the fhelf, I could not expe£k 
" to be cured by it. My doftor is not a 
" mountebank. He does not pretend to 
" cure by a charm. The phyfic is good, 
7 " and 
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*^ and as it fuits my cafe, though it is 
«* bitter; I take it/' 

*« You have now," faid Worthy, " ex- 
** plained undefignedly the reafon why 
** Reh'gion does fo little good in the world. 
^^ It IS not a mountebank ; it does tiot work 
•* by a charm ; but it offers to cure your 
^* worft cortuptions by wholefome, though 
*^ fometimes bitter prefcriptions. But you 
** will not take them ; you will not apply 
*• to God with the fame earneft defire to 
•* be healed with which you apply to your 
** doftor ; you will not confefs your fifts 
** to the one as honeftly as you tell your 
** fymptoms to the other, nor read your 
" Bible with the fame faith and fubmiffioii 
•• with which you take your medicine. 
** In reading it, however, you mud take 
** care not to apply to yourfelf the com- 
** forts which are not fuited to your cafe. 
** You muft, by the grace of God, be 
** brought into a condition to be entitled to 
" the promifes, before you can expeft the 
** comfort of them. Conviftion is not 
0^2 " con- 
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•* converGon ; that worldly difcontent 
** which is the effed of worldly difap- 
** pointment, is not \h2Lt godly forrow which 
" worketh repentance. Befides, while you 
** have been purfuing all the gratifications 
** of the world, do not complain that you 
*' have not all the comforts of Religion too. 
*' Could you live in the full enjoyment of 
*' both, the Bible would not be true.** 

Bragwell. Well, Sir, but I do a good 
adion fometimes ; and God, who knows 
he did not make us perfed, will accept if, 
and for the fake of my good a6tions will 
forgive my feults. 

Worthy. Depend upon it God will never 
forgive your fins for the fake of your vir- 
tues. There is no Commutation Tax there. 
But he will forgive them, on your fincere 
repentance, for the fake of Jefus Chrift. 
Goodnefs is not a fingle aft to be done ; 
fo that a man can' fay, I have atchieved 
It, and the thmg is over ; but it is a habit 
that is to be conftantly maintained ; it is 
a continual ftruggle with the oppofite vice. 

No 
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^^o man muft reckon himfelf good for 

stny thing he has already done ; though 

lie may confider it as an evidence that he 

is in the light way, if he feels a conftant 

difpofition to refift every evil temper. But 

every Chriftian grace will always find work 

e;iough ; and he muft not fancy that be- 

Qiufe he has conquered once, his virtue 

may now fit down and take a holiday. 

BragwelL But I thought we Chriftians 
need not be fo watchful againft fin ; be- 
caufe Ghrift, as you fo often tell me, die4 
for finners. 

Worthy. Do not deceive yourfelf : the 
evangelical dodrines, while they fo highly 
exalt a Saviour, do not diminifh the hei^ 
ttoufnefs of fin, they rather magnify it. 
Do not comfort yourfelf by extenuation 
or mitigation of fin; but by repentance 
tbwards God, and faith in our Lord Jefus 
Ghrift. It is not by diminifliing or deny- 
ing your debt ; but by confefling it, by 
owning you have nothing to pay, that forr 
givenefs is to be hoped. 

CL3 Bra^duelL 
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Bragwelh I don't underfland you. You 
want to have me as good as a fainr^ 
and as penitent as a finner at the fame 
time. 

Worthy. I expeft of every real Chriftiaiiy 
that is, every real penitent, that he fliould 
labour to get his heart s^nd life imprefled 
with the ftamp of the Gofpel. I exped: 
to fee him aiming at a conformity in fpirk 
and in praftice to the will of God in Jefus 
Chrift; I expeft to fee him gradually at- 
taining towards an entire change from hb 
natural felf. When I fee a man at conftant 
war with thofe feveral purfuits and tempers 
which are with peculiar propriety termed 
worldly^ it is a plain proof to me that 
that change mud have pad on him which 
the Gofpel emphatically terms becoming 
" a new man." 

BragwelL I hope then I am altered 
enough to pleafe you. I am fure affidioa 
has made fuch a change in me, that 
my beft friends hardly know me to be the 
fame man. 

Wbrtl?y. 
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Worthy. That is not the change I mean. 
*Tis true, from a merry man you are be- 
come a gloomy man ; but that is becaufe 
you have been dilappointed in your fchemes; 
the principle remains unaltered. A great 
match for your fingle daughter would at 
once reftore all the fpirits you have loft by 
the imprudence of your married one. 
The change the Gofpel requires is of quite 
another caft : it is having *^ a new heart 
" and a right fpirit;** — it is being " God*s 
*^ workmanfhip j"i — it is being " created 
^* anew in Chrift Jefus unto good works;" 
—it is becoming " new creatures ;"— it is 
** old things being done away, and all 
^^ things made new ;*' — it is by fo " learA- 
•^ ing the truth as it is in Jefus ; — to the 
*' putting off the old man, and putting on 
*' the new, which after God is created in 
** righteoufnefs and true holinefs ;'* — it is 
by " partaking of the divine nature."— 
Pray obferve, Mr. Bragwell, thefe are not my 
words, nor words picked out of any fixnati- 
calbookj they are the words of that Gofpel 

a.4 yo^ 
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you profefs to believe j it is not a new 
doftrine, it is as old as our religion itfelf. 
Though I cannot but obferve, that men 
are more reluftant in believing, more 
averfe to adopting this doftrine, than al- 
moft any other : and indeed I do not vnpn- 
der at it; for there is perhaps no one 
which fo attacks corruption in its ftrong 
holds; no one which fo thoroughly, pro- 
hibits a lazy Chriftian from uniting a life 
of finful indulgence with an outward pro- . 
fefEon of piety. 

Bragwell now feemed refolved to fet 
about the matter in earneft ; but he re- 
folved in his own ftrength : he never 
thought of applying for affiftance to the 
Fountain of Wifdom ; to Him who giveth 
might to them who have no ftrength. 
Unluckily, the very day Mr. Worthy took 
leave, there happened to be a grand ball 
at the next town, on account of the aflizes. 
An affize-ball, courteous reader ! is a fcene 
to which gentlemen and ladies periodically 
refort to celebrate the crimes and cala- 

Aiities 
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mities of their fellow creatures, by dancing 
;and mufic, and to divert themfelves with 
feafting and drinking, while unhappy 
wretches are receiving fentence of death ! 

To this ball Mifs Bragwell went, drefled 
out with a double portion of finery, pour- 
ing out on her head, in addition to her 
own ornaments, the whole band-box of 
feathers, beads, and flowers, her fifter had 
left behind her. While flie was at the 
ball her father formed many plans of re- 
ligious reformation ; he talked of leflening 
his bufinefs, that he might have more 
leifure for devotion ; though not juji nowy 
while the markets were fo high ; and then 
he began to think of fending a handfome 
ftibfcription to the infirmary ; though, on 
fecond thoughts, he concluded he need 
not be in a hurry ^ but might as well leave 
it in his will ; though to give^ and repent^ 
and reform^ were three things he was bent 
upon. But when his daughter came home 
at night, fo happy and fo fine ! and telling 
how fhe had danced with Squire Squeeze 

the 
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the great com contrador, and how many 
fine things he had faid to her, Mr. Brag- 
well felt the old fpirit of the world return 
in its full force. A marriage with Mr. 
Dafhall Squeeze, the contraftor, was be- 
yond his hopes ; for Mr. Squeeze was fup- 
pofed from a very low beginning to have 
go: rich during the war. 

As for Mr. Squeeze, he had picked up 
as much of the hiftory of his partner be* 
tween the dances as he deHred; he was 
convinced there would be no money wsuit- 
ing J for Mifs Bragwell, who was now 
looked on as an only child, mufl: needs be 
a great fortune, and Mr. Squeeze was too 
much ufed to advantageous contrafis to 
let this flip. As he was gaudily drefied, 
and poffeffed all the arts of vulgar flattery, 
Mifs Bragwell eagerly caught at his pro- 
pofal to wait on her father nei^t day. 
Squeeze was quite a man after Bragwell's 
own heart, a genius at getting money, a 
fine dafhing fellow at fpending it. He told 
his wife that this was the very fort of mam 

for 
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for his daughter $ for he got money like a 
Jew and fpent it like a Prince ; but whe- 
ther it was fairly got, or wifely fpent, he 
was top much a man of the world to in- 
quire. Mrs. Bragwell was not fo rua 
away with by appearances, but that fhe 
deiired her huiband to be careful, and 
make himfelf quite fure it was the right 
Mr. Squeeze, and no impoftor. But being 
aflured by her hufband that Betfey would 
certainly keep her carriage, fhe never gave 
herfelf one thtught with what fort of man 
Ihe was to ride in it. To have one of her 
daughters drive in her own coach, filled 
up all her ideas of human happlnefs, and 
drove the other daughter quite out of her 
head. The marriage was celebrated with 
great fplendor, and Mr. and Mrs. Squeeze 
fet off for London, where they had taken 

a houfe. 

* 

Mr. Bragwell now tried to forget that 
he had any other daughter ; and if fome 
thoughts of the rclblutions he had made 

of 
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of entering on a more religious courfe 
v/ould fometimes force themfelves upon 
him, they were put off", like the repent- 
ance of Felix, to a more convenient feafm ; 
and finding he was likely to have a grand- 
child, he became more worldly and more 
ambitious than ever ; thinking this a juft 
pretence for adding houfe to houfe, and 
field to field. And there is no ftratagem 
by which men more fatally deceive them* 
felves, than when they make even unborn 
children a pretence for that Apine, or that 
hoarding, of which their own covetouf- 
nefs is the true motive. Whenever he 
ventured to write to Mr. Worthy about 
the wealth, the gaiet^r, and the grandeur 
of Mr. and Mrs. Squeeze, that faithful 
friend honeftly reminded him of the va- 
nity and uncertainty of worldly greatnefs, 
and the error he had been guilty of in 
marrying his daughter before he had taken 
time to inquire into the real charafter of 
the man, faying, that he could not help 

fore-» 
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'foreboding that the happinefs of a match 
,made at a ball might have an untimely 
end. , 

Notwithftanding Mr. Bragwell had paid 
down a larger fortune than was prudent, 
for fear Mr. Squeeze fliould fly off, yet he 
was furprifed to receive very foon a preff- 
ing letter from him, defiring him to ad- 
vance a confiderable fum, as he had the 
offer of an advantageous purchafe, which 
he muft lofe ibr want of money. Brag- 
well was daggered, and refufed to com- 
ply ; but his wife told him he muft not be 
fliabby to fuch a gentleman as 'Squire 
Squeeze ; for that (he heard on all fides 
fuch accounts of their grandeur, their 
feafts, their carriages, and their liveries, 
that (he and her hufband ought even to 
deny themfelves comforts to oblige fuch 
a generous fon, who did all this in honour 
of their daughter j befides, if he did not 
fend the money foon, they might be obliged 
to lay down their coach, and then (he 

(hould 
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{hould never be able to ihew her face 
again. At length Mr. Bragwell lent him 
the money on his bond : he knew Squeeze's 
income was large; for he had carefully 
inquired into this particular, and for the 
reft he took his word* Mrs. Squee2e alfa 
got great prefents from her mother, by 
reprefenting to her how expenfively they 
were forced to live to keep up their credit, 
and what honour fhe was conferring on 
the family of the Bragwells, by fpending 
their money in fuch grtod company. 
Among many other letters fhe wrote her 
the following : 

<« To Mrs. Bragwell. 

** You can't imagine, dear mother, how 
*^ charmingly we live. — I lye a-bed almoft 
*^ all day, and am up all night ; but it is 
'^ never dark for all that, for we burn 
'^ fuch numbers of candles all at once, 
" that the fun would be of no ufe at all in 

" London. 
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^ London.-— Then I am fo happy ! for wc 

•* are never quiet a moment, Sundays or 

** working-days ; hay, I fliouid not know 

** which was which, only that we have 

*^ moft pleafure on a Sunday ; becaufe it 

^* is the only day on which people have 

•^ nothing to do but divert themfclves. — 

^* Then the great folks are all fo kind, 

** and fo good ; they have not a bit of 

*^ pride, for they will come and eat and 

** diink, and win my money, juft as if I * 

*' was their equal ; and if I have got but 

" a cold, they are fo very unhappy that 

"they fend to know how I do; and 

" though I fuppofe they can't reft till the 

*' footman has told them, yet they are fo 

** polite, that if I have been dying they 

*^ feem to have forgotten it next time wc 

*^ meet, and not to kno^r but they have 

** ficen me the day before. Oh ! they are 

•* true friends ; and for e\'er fmiling, and 

•* fb fond of one another, that they like 

** to meet and enjoy one another's com- 

^« pany by hundreds, and always think 

« the 
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*' the more the merrier. I fliall never be 
" tired of fuch a delightful life* 

" Your dutiful daughter, 

" Betsey Squeeze.** 

The ftyle of her letters, however, al- 
tered in a few months. She owned that 
though things went on gayer and grander 
than ever, yet (he hardly ever faw her 
hufband, except her houfe was full of ccmi- 
pany and cards, or dancing was going 
on ; that he was often fo bufy abroad he 
could not come home all night j that he 
always borrowed the money her mother 
fent her when he was going out on this 
nightly bufmefs ; and that the laft time 
flie had alked him for money, he curfed 
and fwore, and bid her apply to the old 
farmer and his » rib, who were made of 
money. This letter Mrs. Bragwell con- 
cealed from her hufband. 

At length, on fome change in public 
affairs, Mr. Squeeze, who had made an 
overcharge of fome thoufand pounds in 

one 
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oa« article, loft hie conita£l ; he was found' 
to owe a lafg« debt to goternment, and 
his accounts muft be made up immedi- 
ately. This was impoffible ; he had not 
only fpent his large income, without mak- 
ing any provifion for his family, but had 
cotttrafted heavy debts by gaming and 
other vices. His creditors poured iti upon 
him. He wrote to Bragwell to borrow 
another fum; but without hmtirig at the 
tofs of his contraft. Thefe repeated de- 
maitds made Bragwell fo uneafy, that in- 
ftead of fending him the money, he re- 
folved to go himfelf fecretly to London, 
and judge by his own eyes how things^ 
were going on, as his mind ftrangely mif* 
gave him. He got to Mr. Squeeze's houfe 
about eleven at night, and knocked gently, 
concluding that they muft needs be gone 
to bed. But what was his aftonifliment to 
find the hall was full of men ; he pufhed 
through in fpite of them, though to his 
great furprife they infifted on knowing his 
name, faying chey muft carry it in to their 
VOL. IV. R Lady. 



24C^ THE TWO WBAiTHY FARMERS. 

Lady. This affronted him: he refufedj 
faying, " It is not becaufel am afhamed of 
** my name, it wijl paf$ for thoufands in 
" any market in the Weft of England. Is 
*^ this your London manners, not to let a 
" man of my credit in without knowing 
*' his ni^me indeied !" What was his 
amazement to fee every room as full of 
card- tables and of fine gentlemen and 
ladies as it would hold. All was fo Ught, 
and fo gay, and fo feftive, and fo grand, 
that he reproached himfelf for his fufpi- 
cions, thought nothing too good for then^ 
and refolvcd fecretly to give Squeeze ano- 
ther five hundred pounds to help to keep 
up fo much grandeur and happinefs. At 
length feeing a footman he knew, he aiked 
him where were his mafter and miftrefs, 
for he could not pick them out among the 
company ; or rather his ideas were fo con- 
fufed with the fplendour of thie fcene, that 
he did not know whether they were there 
or not. The manfaid, that his mafter had 
juft fent for his lady up ftairs, and he believed 

that 
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that he was not well. Mr. Bragwell faid 
he would go up himfelf and look for his 
daughter, as he could not fpeak fo freely 
to her before all that company. 

He went up, knocked [at the chambet 
door, and its not being o()eiied, made 
hhn piiih it with fome violence. He heard 
a buftling noife within, and again made a 
fhutlefs attempt to open the door. At 
this the noife iiicreafed, and Mr. Bragwell 
was (truck to the heart at the found of a 
pillol from within. He now kicked fo 
violently againft the door that it burft 
open, when the firfl; fight he faw was his 
daughter falling to the ground in a fit, and 
Mr. Squeeze dying by a fhot from a piftol 
which was dropping out of his hand. Mr. 
Bragwell was not the only perfon whom 
the found of the piftol had alarmed. The 
fisrvants, the company, all heard it, and 
all ran up to this fcene of horror. Thofe 
who had the bed of the game took care 
to bring up^ their tricks in their hands, 
R 2 having 
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having had the prudence to leave the verj ^ 
few who could be truded* to watch the ^ 
flakes, while tho& who jistd a profpeA of^^ 
lofing profited by the - confufioi), an df^ 
threw up their cards; All was difmay w^B^^ 
terror. Some ran for a.furgeon, otherr -re- 
examined the^ dymg man; fome r^^.^ 
moved Mrs. Scjueeze to her bed, whiK^j. 
poor Bragwell could jiqther fee nor H«> ^j 
nor do apy.thiag. Qne of the compa^^v 
took up a letter which lay open upon ti;jBg 
table, and was addreflfed to him} th^^^ 
r.ead it, hoping Jt might explain the horrid 
ipyftery. It was as follows : 

** Ti Mr. Bragwell. 

« Sir, 

" Fetch home your daughter ; I have 
" ruined her, myfelf, and the child \X> 
*^ which fhe every hour expefts to be » 
" mother. I have loft my contraft. My 
" debts are immenfe. You refufe rot 

* " money 5 



rttfe ¥W0 WHALTHY FARMERS. 1+5 

•* money : I muft die thert ; but I will die 

•* like a man of fpirit. They wait to take 

** me to prifon ; I have two executions in 

** my houfe ; but I have ten card-tables 

** in it. I would die as I have lived. I 

•' invited all this company, and have drunk 

•• hard fince dinner to get primed for the 

*^ dreadful deed. My wife refufes to write 

** to you for another thoufand, and (he 

*^ muft take the confequences. Vanity has 

" been my ruin : it has caufed all my 

** crimes. Whoever is refolved to live 

*• beyond his income is liable to every fin. 

** He can never fay to himfelf. Thus far 

** flialt thou go and no farther. Vanity 

^^ led me to commit a£ts of rapine, that I 

^* might live in fplendor j vanity makes 

" me commit felf-murder, becaufe I will 

** not live in poverty. The ne\y philofp- 

•^ phy fays, that death is an eternal flefep; 

" but the new philofophy lies. Do you 

*^ take heed ; it is too late for me : the 

.^* dreadful gulf yawns to fwallow me ; I 

R 3 " plunge 
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** plunge into perdirion : there is no re- 
^* pentance in th^ grave, no hope in heU* 

*« Yours, ^c. 

" Dashall Squeeze.'* 

The dead body '^s removed, and Mr, 
Bragwell remaining almod without fpeech 
or motion, the company began to think of 
retiring, much out qf humour at having 
their party fo difagreeably broken up: 
they comforted themfelves, however, that 
as it wasyj early ^ (for it >yas now fcarcely 
twelve,) they could fiijifli their evening at 
another party or two ; fo completely do 
habits of pleajure^ as it is called, harden 
the heart, and fteel it not only againft 
virtuous impreflions, but againft natural 
feelings ! Now it was, that thofe who had 
nightly rioted at the expence of th^e 
wretched people, were the firft to abufe 
them. Not an offer of affiftance was made 
to this poor forlorn woman ^ i^ot a word 
of kindnefs or of pity, nothing but cen- 

fure 
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•e was now heard. " Why muft thefe 
apftarts ape people of quality ?** though 
long as thefe upftarts could feaft them, 
tiT vulgarity and their bad charafter 
d never been produced againfl them. 
As long as thou doftj well unto thyfelf, 
men (hall fpeak good of thee/* One 
eft who, unluckily, had no other houfe 
go to, coolly faid, as he walked off. 
Squeeze might as well have put off (hoot- 
ing himfelf till the morning. It was 
monftroufly provoking that he coulc} npt 
wait an hour or two/ • 
As every thing in the houfe was feized, 
r. Bragwcll prevailed on his miferable 
ughter, weak as (he was, next morning 
fet out with him to the country. His 
juaintance with polite life was (hort, but 
had feen a great deal in a little time, 
ley had a flow and a fad journey. In 
yvLt a week, Mrs. Squeeze lay -in of a 
id child ; flie herfelf languiftied a few 
^s, and then died ; and the afflifled pa- 
Its faw the two darling objects of their 
R 4 ambition. 
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ambition, for whofe fakes they had ''made 
too much hajie to be rich^ carried to the land 
where all things are forgotten. Mrs. Qrag- 
welPs grief, like her other paffions, yas 
extravagant; and poor Bragwell's forrow 
was rendered fo bitter by felf-reproach^ 
that he would quite have funk under it, 
had he not thought of his old expedient 
in diftrefs, that of fending for Mr. Worthy 
to comfort him. 

It was Mr. Worthy's way, • to warn 
people of thofe misfortunes which he faw 
their faults mufl: needs bring on them ; but 
not to reproach or deftrt them when the 
misfortunes came. He had never been 
near Bragwell, during the fliort, but 
flourifhing, reign of the Squeezes ; for 
he knew that profperity made the ears 
deaf and the Jieart hard to good counfel \ 
but as foon ^s he heard his friend was ia 
trouble, he fet out to go to him. Bragwell 
burft into a violent fit of tears when he 
faw him, and when he could fpeak, faid, 
** This trial is more than I can bear.*' Mr^ 

Worthy 
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IWTorthy kindly took him by the hand, 

and when he was a little compofed, faid, 

*^ I will tell you a Ihort ftory. — There was 

*^ in ancient times a famous man who was 

^* a flave. His mafter, who was very good 

•* to him, one day gave him a bitter melon, 

^* and bade him eat it : he ate it up without 

^^ one word of complaint. — * How was it 

*^ poffible,' faid the mafter, * for you to eat 

*^ £0 very naufeous and difagreeable a fruit ?* 

•* — ^The flave replied, ' My good mafter, 

•^ I have received fo many favours from 

** your bounty, that it is no wonder if I 

** ihould once in my life cat one bitter 

" melon from your hands.* — " This ge- 

** nerous anfwer fo ftruck the mafter, that 

•* the hiftory fays lie gave him his liberty. 

** With fuch fubmilBve fentiments, my 

?* friend, fliould man receive his portion of 

" fufferings from God, from whom he 

** receives fo many bleffings. You in par- 

" ticular have received ' much good at the 

** hand of God, fhall you not receive evil 

«alfo?'' 

« O! Mr. 
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" O! Mr. Worthy !" faid Bragwell, «*thU 
*^ blow is too heavy for me, I cannot fur- 
•* vive this fliock : I do not defire it, I 
*' only wifli to die/' — " We are very apt 
** to talk moft of dying when we arc 
" leaft fit for it," faid Worthy. « This 
" is not the language of that fubmifiion 
** which makes us prepare for death ; but 
*^ of that defpair which makes us out of 
*^ humour with life. O ! Mr. Bragwell ! 
^* you are indeed difappointed of the grand 
*' ends which made life Co delightful to 
" you ; but till your heart is humbled, 
** till you are brought to a ferious con- 
*• vision of fin, till you are brought to 
*' fee what is the true end of life, you 
** can have no hope in death. You think 
*' you have no bufinefs on earth, becaufe 
^* thofe for whofe fake you too eagerly 
*^ heaped up riches are no more. But is 
*' there not under the canopy of heaven 
** fome afflided being whom you may yet 
" relieve, fome modeft merit which you 
" may bring forward, fome helplefe crea- 

" ture 
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*^ ture you may fave by your advice- fotne 
^^ periihing Cbrlfiian you may fudain by 
*^* your weaitb ? When you have no fins 
*f of your own tp repent of, no* mercies 
*' of God to be thankful for, no miferiea 
^* of others to relieve, then, and not till 
*.* then, I confent you fliould fink down in 
'* defpair, and call on death to relieve 
^^ you/' 

. Mr. Worthy attended his afflifted friend 
, to the funeral of his unhappy daughter 
and her babe. The folemn fervice ; the 
committing his late gay and beautiful 
daughter tp darknefs, to worms, and to 
corruption ; — the fight of the dead infant, 
for whofe fake he had refumed all his 
fchemes of vanity and cov^oufnefs, wbeii 
he thought he had got the better of them ; 
• — the melancholy conviftion that all hu- 
man profperity ends in ajhes to ajhes^ and 
dufl to dujl^ had brought down Mr. Brag- 
well's felf-fufficient and haughty foul into 
fomething of that humble frame in which 
Mr, Worthy had wiflied to fee it. As 

foori 
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foon as they returned home, he was heffn* 
ning to feize the favourable moment for 
fixing thefe ferious impreffions, whe^ they 
were unfeafonably interrupted by the pariih 
officer, who came to afk Mr. Bragweli 
what he was to do with a poor dying 
woman who was travelling the country 
with her child, and was taken in a fit un- 
der the church-yard wall ? " At firft they 
*' thought Ihe was dead,** faid the man, 
^* but finding fhe flill breathed, they have 
*^ carried her into the workhoufe till ihe 
** could give fome account of herfelf/* 

Mr. Bragwell was impatient at the inter* 
ruption, which was indeed unfeafonable^ 
and told the man he was at that time too 
much overcome by forrow to attend to 
bufinefs, but he would give him an anfwer 
to-morrow. " But, my friend,** faid Mr. 
Worthy, " the poor woman may die to- 
night; your mind is indeed not in a 
frame for worldly bufinefs ; but there h 
no forrow too great to forbid our at- 
tending the calls of duty. An -aft of 

« ChrifUan 
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'* Chriftian. charity will not dillurb, but 
^' ipiprove the ferioufnefs of your fpirit; 
^'an^; though you cannot dry your own 
** tearB, Grod may, in great mercy, permit 
** you; to dry: thofe of another. This may 
^* be one of thofe occafions for which I 
^* told you life was worth keeping. Do 
** let us fee this woman.''— Bragwell was 
not in a ftate either to confent or refufe, 
smd his friend drew him to the workhoufe, 
about the door of which flood a crowd of 
people* " She is not dead,'* faid one, 
^* file moves her head."—" But flie wants 
*' air," faid all of them, while they all, ac- 
cording to cuftom, puftied fo clofe upon her 
that it was impoffible (he (hould get any. 
A fine boy of two or three yeais old (tood 
by her, crying, " Mammy is dead, mammy 
•* is ftarved." Mr. Worthy made up to 
the poor woman, holding his friend by the 
arm : in order to give her air, he untied a 
large black bonnet which hid her fis^ce i 
when Mr. Bragwell, at that moment cafHng 
Jbig eyes on her, faw in this poor ftranger 
7 the 
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" before thee.** This was a joyful found 
to Mr. Worthy, who was inclined to hope 
that her heart might be as much changed 
for the better as her circumftances were 
altered for the worfe ; and he valued the 
goods of fortune fo little, and contrition 
of foul fo much, that he began to think 
the change on the whole might be a happy 
one. The boy then fprung from his moi 
ther, and ran to Bragwell, laying, *' Do 
** be good to mammy.*' Mrs. Incle look- 
ing round, now perceived her father ; Ihe 
fell at his feet, faying, " O forgive your 
** guilty child, and fave your innocent 
" " one from ftarving !" Bragwell funk 
down by her, and prayed God to forgive 
both her and himfelf in terms of genuine 
forrow. To hear wordi of real penitence 
and heart-felt prayer from this once high- 
minded father and vain daughter, was 
mufic to Worthy's ears, who thought this 
moment of outward mifery was the only 
joyful one he had ever fpent in the Brag- 
well family. 

He 
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He was Tdkknd not to interfere^ but 
:o let the Other's own feolingd work oat 
rlie way kitb wiiich he Was to ?&. 

Bragwell find nothings but flowly led 
:o his own hoiife, holding the little boy 
by the hand, and pointing to Worthy to 
aflift the feeble fteps of Im daughter, who 
DHCe inore entered her father's doors j but 
the dread of feeing her mother quite over- 
powered her. Mrs. BragwelPs heart was 
act changed, but forrow had weakened 
lier powets of refinance; and die rather 
fufiered her daughter to come in, than 
g;ave her a kind reception. She was more 
lAomibed than pleafed ; and, even in this 
tryini; moment, was more difgufted with 
tbe little boy's mean cloaths, than de- 
lighted with his rofy face. As foon as fhe 
Biras a little recovered, Mr. Bragwell de- 
ired his daughter to tell him how flie 
lappeaed to be at that place juil at that 
ime. 

VOL. IV. 8 In 
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In a weak voice fhe began ;- ^^ My tal^^ 
** Sir, is fliort, but mournfuL'* — Now, } 
am very forry that my readers muft wa^£ 
for this ihorty but mournful, tale a little 
longer. 



PART VII. 

Mrs. Incle^s Story^ 

" 1 LEFT your houfe, dear father/' faid 
Mrs. Incle, " with a heart full of vaia 
*^ triumph. I had no doubt but my 
^^ hufband was a great man, who had put 
^^ on that difguife to obtain my hand. 
" Judge then what I felt to find that he 
" was a needy, impoftor, who wanted 
" my money, but did not care for me; 
" This difcovery, though it mortified, did 
" not humble me. I had neither afiedion 
^' to bear with the man who had deceived 

" me. 
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^* me, nor religion to improve by the dif- 
" appointment. I have foundthat change 
**of circumftances does not change the 
** heart, till God is pleafed to do it. My 
" misfortune only taught me to rebel more 
"•againft him. I thought God unjuft 5 I 
" accufed my father, I was envious of my 
** fitter, I hated my hufband ; but never 
*' once did I blame myfelf. 

** My hulband picked up a wretched 
** fubfiftence by joining himfelf to any low 
** fcheme of idle pleafure that was going 
** on. He would follow a mountebank, 
<• carry a dice-box, or fiddle at a fair. He 
** was always taunting me for that gentility 
"on. which I fo much valued myfelf. — 
^* * If I had married a poor working girl,' 
^* faid he, * flae could now [have got her 
** bread j but a fine lady without money 
** is a difgrace to herfelf, a burthen to 
*^ her hufband, and a plague to fociety/ — 
** Every trial which afFeftion might have 
** made lighter, we doubled by animofity : 
** at length my hufband was detefted in 
s 2 " ufing 
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<* ufmg falfe dice ; be fought with hk ac- 
^' cufer, both were feized by a preTs-gang, 
^^ and ,fent to fea. I was now left to :the 
^^ wide world ; and miferable as I had 
" thought myfelf before^ I foon ft^und 
** there were higher degrees of iililery. • I 
" was near my time, withoirt bread for 
" myfelf, or hope for my child. I fct out 
^^ on foot in feareh of the ivilkige «w^ere I 
^' bad heard my hulb^nd iky his £dends 
'^ lived* It was a fevere .trial to my procid 
^^ heart to ftoop to thofe low people^ but 
'^ hunger is not delicate, and I wa$^:iiear 
^^ perifhing. My hufband's patents xe* 
«^ celved me kindly, faying, that thoiagb 
^^ they had nothing but what they «aiiied 
" by their labour, yet I was welcome to 
*' Ihare their hard fere ; for they tnifted 
" that God who fent mouths would fend 
** meat alfo. They gave me a £mall room 
^^ in their cottage, and furniSied me with 
** many neceffaries, which they denied 
*^ themfelves." 

7 «0!my 
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« O! my child!*' interrupted Bragwell, 
*' every word cuts me to the heart. Thefe 
** poor people gladly gave thee of their 
^ little, while thy rich pjtrents left thee to 
'' ftarve/' 

**Hbw (hall I- own/* continued Mrs. 

Incle, ^^ that all this goodnefs could not 

" &fiben my heart ; for God had not yet 

** touched it. I received all their kindnefs 

" ak » favour done to them ; and thought 

" them fufficiently rewarded for their at- 

" tentions by the rank and merit of their 

<« daughtfer.in4aw. When my father 

** hiDught me home any little dainty which 

** he could pick up^ and my mother kindly 

** dheffed it for me, I would not conde- 

*' fcend to eat it with them, but devoured 

** it fullenly in my little garret alone j fuf- 

^ fering them to fetch and carry every 

<* thing I wanted. As my haughty beha- 

** yiour was not likely to gain their af- 

<* feftion, it was plains they did not love 

•' me: and as I had: no notion that there 

•f^ were any other motives to good aftions 

S3 
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" but fondnefe, or felf-intereft, I was 
" puzzled to know what could make them 
" fo kind to me ; for of the powerful and 
" conftraining la^ of Chriftian charity I 
** was quite ignorant. To cheat the weary 
'.' hours, I looked about for fome books, 
" and found, among a few others of the 
«« {^raec^Ldy Doddridge's Rife and Progre/s of 
" Religion in the Soul. But ?ill thofe for%of 
** books were addreffed toftnners; now as 
" I knew I was not afinner^ I threw them 
** away in difguft. Indeed they were ill- 
*' fulled to a tafte formed by plays and 
*' novels, to which reading I chiefly, trace 
** my ruin ; for, vain as I was, I fhould 
" never have been guilty of fo wild a ftep 
*^ as to run away, had not my heart been 
" tainted and my imagination inflamed by 
** thofe pernicious books, 

" At length my little George was bom. 
" This added to the burthen I had brcjught 
*' on this poor family, but it did not di- 
" minifli their kindnefs 5 and we continued 
** to fliare their' fcanty fare without any 

" upbraid. 
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" upbraiding on their part, or any grati- 
" tude on mine. Even this poor baby did 
" not foften my heart ; I wept over him 
^* indeed day and night, but they were 
'^ teal's of defpair ; I was always idle, and 
** wafted thofe hours in fmful murmurs 
** at his fetej which I Ihould have em- 
*' ployed in tryitig to maintain him. Hard- 
*/ fhip, grief, and impatience, at length 
** brought on a fever. Death feemed now 
** at hand, and I felt a gloomy fatisfaftion 
*^ in the thought of being rid of my mi- 
^ feries, to which I fear was added a fullen 
** joy, to thiftk that you. Sir, and my mo- 
^ their, would be plagued to hear of my 
•* death when it would be too late ; and 
^ in this your grief, I anticipated a gloomy 
** fort of revenge. But it pleafed my 
** merciful God not to let me thus periffi 
** in my fins. My poor mother-in-law 
** fent for a good clergyman, who pointed 
** out to me the danger of dying in that 
" hard and unconverted ftate fo forcibly, 
^ that I fhu^dered to find on what a dread- 
I s 4 '' ful 
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** fill precipice I flood. He prayed with 

*^ me, and for me, fo earneftly, that at 

** length God, who is fomqtimes pleafed 

^ to magnify his own glory in awakening 

^' thofe who are dead in trefpafles and fins, 

" wa3 pleafeds pf his fre^ gracis, to opea 

"my blind eyes, and foften my (tony 

" heart. I faw myfelf a fmner, and prayed 

** to be delivered from the wrath of God, 

** in comparifon of which the poverty wd^ 

'' difgrace I now fuffered appeared as 

^* nothing. To a foul convinced of &i> 

f* the news of a Redeemer was a joyful 

*' found. Inftead pf reproaching Provip 

^^ dence, or blaming my parents, or abuf-^ 

*^ ing my hufband, I now learnt to con- 

** demn myfelf, to adore that God who^ 

*^ had not cut me off in my ignorance, to- 

** pray for pardon for the paft, and gracc5^ 

" for the time to come. I now defired tc^ 

*^ fubmit to penury and hunger, fo that^ 

.^' I might but live in the fear of, God iOr 

" this world, and enjoy his favouJT in the 

." next, I now learnt to compare my pr&- 

«fent 
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^^-ient light fuflferings^ the confequence of 
^ my ctvm fin, with thofe bitter fufferings 
**.of my Saviour, which he endured for 
^ my fake^ and I was' aihamed of mur^- 
^ muring. But fclf-ignDiancey conceit, 
**.and vanity w^e fa rooted in me, that 
^^ my prpgrefs w^ very gradual, and I 
*5 had the forrow to feel how much the 
*^ power of long bad habits keeps down 
^^ the g^wth of religion in the heart, even 
^* after the principle itfelf has begun to 
^^ tv^QToot. I was fo ignorant ot divine 
^* things, that I hardly knew words to 
".frame a prayer; but when I got ac- 
<« quainted with the Pfalms, I there learnt 
"hpw to pour out the fulnefs of my 
*^ jbeart, while in the Gofpel I rejoiced to 
f^, fee what great things God had done for 
f^ VQj fouL 

** I now took down once more from 
," the ihelf Doddridge's Rife andProgrcfs. ; 
," and, oh ! with what new eyes did I 
^ read it ! I^ now faw clearly, that not 
• ^ p^Jy. . the thief and, the drunkard, the 

" murderer 
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** murderer and the adulterer are linners, 
** for that I knew before ; but I found that 
*^ the unbeliever, the felfifh, the proud, 
*• the worWly-minded, all, in fliort, who 
"live without God in the worlds are 
** fmners. I did not now apply the re- . 
** proofs I met with to my hufbat>d, or 
^' my father, or other people, as I ufed tc 
" do ; but brought them home to myfelf^^ 
" In this book I traced, with ftrong emo ^ 
" tions and clofe felf-application, ' the^ fia— 
" ncr through all his cburfe; his jfirf? 
** awakening, his conviftions, repentance^ 
" joys, forrows, backflidihg, arid recovery, 
" defpondency, and delight, to a triumph- 
" ant death-bed ; and God was pleafed to 
*^ make it a chief inftrument in bringing 
*^ me to himfelf.— Here it is," continued 
Mrs. Incle, untying her little bundle, and 
taking out a book ; " accept it, my dear fa- 
" ther, and I will pray that God may blcfs 
" it to you, as He has done to me. - 

*^ When I was able to come down, I 
" pafled my time with thefe good old 

" people. 
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** people, and foon won their afFeftion. 
** I was furptized to find they had very 
*' good fenfc, which I never had thought 
" poor people could have; but, indeed, 
** worldly perfons do not know how much 
*' religion, while it mends the heart, en- 
" lightens the undeirftanding alfo. I now 
" regretted the evenings ' I had wafted in 
^ my folitary garret, when I might have 
*^ paffed them in reading the Bible with 
" thefe good folks. This was their re- 
** fitfhing cordial after a weary day, which 
*^ fweetened the pains of want and age. 
**I one day expreffed my furprize that 
*^ my unfortunate hufband, the fon of fuch 
*^ pious parents, fliould have turned out 
*^ fo ill : the poor old man faid with tears, 
** * I fear we have been guilty of the fin 
*^ of Eli ; our love was of the wrong fort. 
^' Alas ! like him, we honoured our fon more 
^* than God; and God has fmitten us for it. 
'' We (hewed him, by our example, what 
*' was right ; but through a falfe indul- 
*^ gence, we did not correft him for what 



" was 
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•' was wrong. We were blind to Im 
*' faults. He was a handfome boy, widi 
** fprighily parts : we took too much de* 
^^ light in thofe outward things. He SooOf 
^ got above our management, and became 
*^ vain, idle, and extravagant ; and when 
^ we fought to reftrain him, it was then 
•* too late. We humbled ourfelves before 
^ God ; but he was pleafed to make our 
*^ fin become its own punifliment. Tw 
*^ mothy grew worfe and worfe j till he 
^^ was forced to abfcond for a mifde«- 
^^ meanor ; after which we never, law hun, 
*^ but have often heard of him changing 
" from one idle way qf life to a&other, 
*^ nnjlable as water : he has been a fbot- 
^* man, a foldier, a fliopman, a gambler, 
^ and a ftr oiling aftor. With deep for- 
** row \we trace back his vices to oujr un- 
•^ governed fondnefs ; that lively and (harp 
•^ wit, by wliich he has been able to carry- 
•' on fuch a variety of wild fchemes, 
" might, if we had ufed him to bear- re- 
•^ proof in his youth, have enabled him* 

" to 
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^^to have d«ie great fervice for God 
^ and his coi»try* But our flattery 
'^ made bka wUe in his own conceit ; 
^^ and 4iiei(e is more hope of a fool than of 
*^ lnm« We indulged our own vanity, 
** aad have deftroyed his fouL* 

Here Mn Worthy flopped Mr«. Iticle, 
faying, that whenever he heard it lamented 
that the chj:ldren of pious parents often 
torned out fo jH, he could not help think- 

-isg tivit theK muft be frequently ibme- 
thuig of this fort of error in the bringing 
them up: lie knew, indeed, fome inftances 
lo the contrary, in which the bed means 
had foiled; but he believed, that from 

JEli the prieft, to Incle the labourer, 
much more than half the faiUires of this 
foit might be traced to fome miftake, or 
vanity, or bad judgment, or finful in- 
dttlg^ice in the parents. 

•" I now looked about,*' continued Mrs. 
Incle, ** in order to fee in what I could 
^* aflift my poor mother ; regretting more 
^ heartily than fhe did, that I knew no 

" one 
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*' one thing that was of any ufe. I was 
*' fo defirous of humbling myfelf before 
*' God and her, that I offered even to try to 
*' wafli." — " Youwafli!"' exclaimed Brag- 
well, ftarting up with great emotion^ 
*' Heaven forbid, that with fuch a fortune 
^' and education, Mifs Bragwell fiiould be 
*' feen at a wafliing-tub." This vain fa- 
ther, who could bear to hear of her dif- 
trefTes and her fins, could not bear to hear 
of her wafliing. Mr. Worthy flopped 
him, faying, " As to her fortune, you 
*' know you refufed to give her any j and, 
" as to her education, you fee it had not 
*' taught her how to do any thing better; I 
" am forry you do not fee, in this inftance, 
" the beauty of Chriftian humility. For my 
*^ own part, I fet a greater value on fuch an 
*' aSive proof of it, than on a whole vo- 
" lume of profeffions.'* Mr. Bragwell did 
not quite underftand this, and Mrs. Incle 
went on. — " What to do to get a penny I 
" knew not. Making of fillagree, or 
" fringe, or card-purfes, or cutting out 

" paper. 
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«< papet, or danring and fmging, was of 
*' no ufe in. our village. The {bopkeeper, 
** indeed, would have taken me, if I had 
** known any thing of accounts ; and the 
" clergyman, could have got me a nurfery- 
*' maid's place, if I. could have done good 
>' plain-work* I made fome aukward at- 
** tempts to learn to fpin and kint, when my 
** mother's wheel or knitting lay by, but 
** I fpoilt both through my ignorance. At 
" laft I luckily thought upon the fine net- 
^' ting I ufed to make for my trimmings, 
" and it ftruck me that I might turn this 
** to fbme little account. I procured fome 
** twine, and worked early and late to 
*' make nets for fifliermen, and cabbage- 
" nets. I was fo pleafed that I had at lad 
** found an opportunity to Ihew my good- 
*' will by this mean work, that I regretted 
** my little George was not big enough to 
** contribute hh Ihare to our fupport by 
** travelling about to fell my nets.'* 

*' Cabbage-nets!'* exclaimed Bragwell; 
*^ there is no bearing this. — Cabbage-nets ! 

"My 
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^ My grandfon hawk cabbage-nets ! How 
^ could you think of fuch a fcandalous 
« thing ?*'— " Sir," laid Mrs.Indc mildly, 
^* I am now convinced that nothing is lean- 
<< dalous which is not wicked. Befides, 
•^ we were in want ; and neceffity, as wdl 
^^ as piety, would have reconciled me to 
" this mean trade." Mr. Bragwell groaned, 
and bade her go on. 

^' In the mean time, my Kttle George 
" grew a fine boy; and I adored the good- 
*' nefs of God, who, in the fweetnefs of 
*^ maternal love, had pven me a reward 
" for many fufferings, Inftead of indolg- 
^* ing a gloomy diftruft about the fete of 
^' this child, I now refigned him to the 
" will of God. Inftead of lamenting be- 
*' caufe he was not likely to be rich, I was 
^ refolved to bring him up with fuch notions 
** as might make him contented to be 
*' poor. I thought, if I could fubdue all 
«« vanity and felfifhnefs in him, I fhould 
*' make him a happier man than if I had 
*^ thoufands to beftow on him ; and I 

« trufted 
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^ trufted, that I (hoiild be rewarded for 
•• every painful aft of prefent felf-denial, 
•^ by the future vh-tue and happinefs of my 
^ child. Can you believe it, my dear fa- 
^* ther, my days now pafled not unhappily? 
^ I worked bard all day, and that alone is 
^ a fource of happinefs beyond what the 
^* idle can guefs. After my child was 
^'^ afleep at night, I read a chapter in the 
^ Bible to fmy parents, whofe eyes now 
^ began to fail them. We then thanked 
** God over our frugal fupper of potatoes, 
^* and talked over the ho^ men of old, 
i* the faints, and the maityrs, wlio would 
^ have thought our homely fare a luxury. 
^« Wc compared our peace, and liberty^ 
<^and iafety, with their bonds, and im* 
'* prifonment, and tortures ; and fhould 
^* have been aihamed of a murmur» We 
f * then joined in prayer, in which my ab- 
^* fent parents and my hufbandwere never 
** forgotten, and went to reft in charity 
^' with the whole world, and at peace i% 
^* our own fouls.** 

^oj..iv. T *^ Oh! 
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" Oh! my forgiving diUd!" interrupted 
Mr. Bragwell, fobbing ; ^^ and didft tboiM 
^' really pray for thy unnatural father - 
*' and didft thou lay thee down in re- ^ 
^^ and peace ? Then, let me tdl thc^^ 
^^ thou waft better oflf than thy motl^^ 
** and I were. — But no more of th^^ 
"goon." 

** Whether my father-in-law had worked 
<^ beyond his ftrength, in order to fuppM 
•^ me and my child, I know not, but be 
" was taken dangeroufly ill. While bt 
" lay in this ftate, he received an account 
^^ that my huft>and was dead [in the Weft 
** Indies of the yellow fever, which btt 
** carried off" fuch numbers of our coun- 
" try men: we all wept together, and prayed 
*' that his awful death might quickea itf 
** in preparing for our own. This fhockf 
** joined to the fatigue of nurfing her fid 
*' hufband, foon brought my poor mother 
*' to death's door. I nurfed them both, 
^^ and felt a fatisfadion in giving them all 
** I had to beftow, my attendance, my tean, 

"and 
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**and my prayers. I, who was once fo 
*• nice and fo proud, fo difdainful in the 
^* midft of plenty, and fo impatient under 
** the ftiaalleft inconvenience, was now en- 
*• abled to glorify God by my aftivity and 
^* my fubmiffion. Though the forrows of 
^« iny heart were enlarged, I caft my bur- 
*• then on Him who cares for the weary 
^« and heavy laden^ After hairing watched 
•* by thefc poor people the whole night, I 
^ fitt down to breakfaft on my dry cruft 
^ axid coarfe difli of tea, without a mur- 
^* xniir : my greateft grief was, left I fhould 
•* bring away the infeftion to my dear 
•*boy; for the fever was Dow become 
^ putrid« I prayed to know what it was 
^* my duty to do between my dying pa- 
^ rents and my helplefs child. To take 
*' care of the fick and aged, feemed to be 
" my firft duty ; fo I offered up my child 
•* to Him who is the father of the father- 
•* Icfs, and he in mercy fpared him to me- 
' "Thecbearful piety with which thefef 
'^ good people breathed their laft, proved 
T 2 "to 
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*' to me, that the temper of mind with 
^^ which the pious poor commonly meet 
^' death, is the grand compenfation made 
*' them by Providence for all the hard- 
** (hips of their inferior condition. If they 
^^ have had few joys and comforts in life 
*' already, and have ftill fewer hopes in 
" (lore, is not all fully made up to them 
" by their being enabled to leave this 
** world with ftronger defires of heaven, 
^' and without thofe bitter regrets after the 
^^ good things of this life, which add to 
*^ the dying tortures of the worldly rich ? 
^' To the forlorn and deftitute, death is not 
** fo terrible as it is to him who Jits at ea/e 
** in bis pojfejfionsj and who fears that tfai^ 
** night his foul (hall be required of him.*^ 
Mr. Bragwell felt this remark mor^^ 
deeply than his daughter meant he fhoukL^ 
He wept, and bade her proceed. 

" I followed my departed parents toth^ 
" fame grave, and w.ept over them, but 
^' not as one who had no hope. They 
^^ had neither houfes nor lands to leave 



"me^ 
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'* me, but they left me their Bible, their 
^^ bleffing, and their example ; of which I 
** humbly truft I fliall feel the benefits 
«« when all the riches of this world fhall 
** have an end. Their few effefts, con- 
*^ fifting of fome poor houfehold goods, 
** and fome working-tools, hardly fufEced 
** to pay their funeral expences. I was 
*^ foon attacked with the fame fever, and 
♦^ few myfelf, as I thought, dying the fe^ 
^ cond time ; my danger was the fame, 
^* but my views were changed. I now 
" few eternity in a more awful light than 
^ I had done before, when I wickedly 
** thought death might be gloomily called 
** upon as a refuge from every common 
" trouble. Though I had ftill reafon to 
** be humbled on account of my fm, yet, 
*' by the grace of God, I faw death ftrip- 
^* ped of his fling and robbed of his ter- 
<* tors, through him who loved me^ and gave 
*• bimfelf for me ; and in the extremity of 
^^ pain, my foul, rejoiced in God my Saviour. 
T 3 "I re- 
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*' I recovered, however, and was cbiefiy 
'' fupported by the kind cletgyman*s cha- 
*' rity^ When I felt myfelf nouriflied and- 
*' cheered by a little tea or broth, which 
♦' he daily fent me from his own ilender 
^^ provifion, my heart fmote me, to think 
^' how I had daily fat down at home to a 
*' plentiful dmner, without any fenfe of 
^' thankfulnefs for my own abundance, or 
** without inquiring whether my poor fidt 
*' neighbours were ftarving ; and I forrow- 
♦* fully remembered, that what my poor 
^' fifler and I ufed to wafte through dain- 
" tinefs, would now have comfortably fed 
^' myfelf and child. Believe me, my dear 
^' mother, a labouring man who has been 
" brought low by a fever, might often be 
*' reftored to his work fqme weeks fooner, 
<* if on his recovery he was nouxd(hed 
** and ftrengthened by a good bit from a 
" farmer's ' table. Lefs than is often 
" thrown to a favourite fpaniel would fuf- 
<' fice ; fo that the expence wqul4 be sil- 
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^* moft nothing to the giver, while to the 
** receiver it would bring heahh, and 
** ftrength, and comfort, and recruited life. 
^^ And it is with regret I muft obferve, 
** that young Women in our ftation are lefs 
^' attentive to the comforts of the poor, 
^* lefs aftive in yifiting the cottages of the 
** fick, lefe defirous of inftruSing the 
** young, and working for the aged, than 
** many ladies of higher rank. The mul- 
-** titude of opportunities of this fort which 
^' we negleft, among the families of our 
f* father's diftreffed tenants and workmen, 
f^ will, I fear, one day appear againft us. 

*' By the time I was tolerably recovered, 
** I was forced to leave the houfe* I had 
f* no human profped of fubfiftence. I 
^f hjumbly a(ked of Go4 to direfl: my fteps, 
** and to give me entire obedience to his 
/* will. I then caft my eyes mournfully 
** on my child ; and though prayer had 
^^ relieved my heart of a load, which with- 
^* out it would have been intolerable, my 
#* tears jSowed faft, while I cried out in 
T 4 "the 
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^ the bitterncfs of my foul. Haw many 
** hired fervants of nty father have bread 
** enough^ and to fpare^ and I fert/h with 
" hunger. This text appeared a kind of 
*' anfw^r to my prayer, and gave me 
** courage to make one more attempt to 
" foften you in my favour. I refolvcd to 
** fet out direftly to find you, to coofefs 
** my difobedience, and to beg a fcanty 
*' pittance, with which I and my child 
•* might be meanly fupported in fome dit 
^* tant country, where we fliould not, by 
•' our prefence, difgrace our more happy 
*^ relations. We fet out and travelled aft 
" faft as my weak health and poor George's 
•' little feet and ragged flioes would per- 
*' mit. I brought a little bundle of fuch 
** work and neceflaries as I had left, by 
** felling which we fubfifted on the road.** 
— ** I hope," interrupted Bragwell, "there 
" were no cabbage-nets in it ? '* — '* At leaft," 
faid her mother, " I hope you did not fell 
*' them near home V — ** No ; I had none 
"left/' faid Mrs. Incle, "or I ihould 

*' have 
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^< have done it. I got many a lift in a 
^^ waggon for my chHd and my bundle, 
^* which was a great relief to me j as I 
^< fliould have had both to carry. And 
** here I cannot help faymg, I wifli drivers 
^^ would not be too hard in their demands, 
** if they help a poor fick traveller on a 
*^ mile or two; it proves a great relief to 
^^ weary bodies and naked feet ; and fuch 
** little cheap charities may be confidered 
** as tbe cup of cold water ^ which, if given 
" on right grounds, Jhall not lofe its re^ 
" wardJ*^ Here Bragwell fighed, to 
think that when mounted on his fine bay 
majre, or driving his neat chaife, it had 
never once crofled his mind that the poor 
way-worn foot traveller was not equally at 
his eafe, nor had it ever occurred to him 
that flioes were a neceffaty accommoda- 
tion. Thofe who want nothing are apt to 
forget how many there are who want every 
thing. — Mrs, Incle went on : "I got to 
** this village about feven this evening, and 
** while I fat on the church-yard wall to 
7 « reft 
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^ reft and meditate how I ihould make 
•* myfelf known at home, I faw a funeral; 
** I inquired whofe it was, and learnt it 
** was my fitter's. This was too much 
•* for me. I fank down in a fit, and knew 
*^ nothing that happened to me from that 
** moment, till I found myfelf in the work- 
** houfe with my father and Mr. Worthy.'' 
Here Mrs.. Incle flopped. Grief, fhame, 
pride, and remorfe, had quite overcome 
Mr. Bragwell. He wept like a child, and 
faid he hoped his daughter would pray for 
him ; for that he was not in a condition to 
pray for himfelf, though he found nothing 
elfe could give him any comfort. His 
deep dejeftion brought on a fit of ficknefs : 
*' O!'* faid he, " I now begin to feel an 
** expreffion in the facrament which I ufed 
** to repeat without thinking it had any 
** meaning, the remembrance of my Jtns is 
*' grievous^ the burtljen of them is intolerable. 
" O ! it is awful to think what a finner a 
** man may be, and yet retain a decent 
** charafter ! How many thoufands are 

"in 
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^* in my condition, taking to themfelves 
>** all the credit of their profperity, inftead 
** of giving God the glory ! heaping up 
/' riches to their hurt, inftead of dealing 
** their bread to the hungry, O ! let thofc 
** who hear of the Bragwell family, never 
^* fay that vanity is a little fin. In nie it 
^^has been the fruitful parent of a thou- 
^^fand fins, — felfifhnefs, hardnefs of heart, 
f * forgetfulnefs of God. In one of my fons 
** vanity was the caufe of rapine, injuftice, 
** extravagance, ruin, felf-murder. Both 
.^' my daughters were undone by vanity, 
^f though it only wore the more harmlefs 
** Ihape of drefs, idlenefs, and diflipation. 
>* The hufband of my daughter Incle it 
.^' deftroyed, by leading him to live above 
f^ his ftation, and to defpife labour. Va- 
** nity enfnared the fouls even of his pious 
*^ parents ; for while it led them to wilh 
f * to fee their fon in a betcer condition, it 
>* led them to allow him fuch indulgences 
** as were unfit for his own. O ! you 

^« who 
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** who hear of us, humble yourfelves 
•* under the mighty hand of God ; refift 
*' high thoughts ; let every imagination 
*' be brought into obdience to the Son of 
** God. If you fet a value on finery, look 
** into that grave ; behold the mouldering 
•* body of my Betfey, who now fays to 
** Corruption^ thou art my father j and to the 
*' worm J thou art my mother and my Jifter. 
*' Look to the bloody and brainlefs head 
" of her hufband. O, Mr. Worthy! how 
** does Providence mock at human fore- 
** fight ! I have been greedy of gain, that 
*' the fon of Mr. Squeeze might be a great 
** m^n ; he is dead ; while the child of 
" Timothy Incle, whom I had doomed to 
** beggary, will be my heir. Mr. Worthy, 
" to you I commit this boy's education ; 
*^ teach him to value his immortal foul 
** more, and the good things of this life 
•* lefs, than I have done. Bring him 
•* up in the fear of God, and in the go- 
** vernment of his paflions. Teach him 

« that 
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" that unbdieF and pride are at the root 
" of all fin. I have found this to my coft. 
** I trufted in my riehes ; I faid, ' To-mor- 
** row fliall be as this day and more abun- 
** dant.* I did not remember that for all 
** thefe things Gdd would bring me to judg^ 
** ment. I am not fure that I believed in 
«« a judgment : I am not fure that I be- 
" believed in a God.'* 

Bragwell at length grew better, but he 
never recovered his fpirits. The condufl: 
of Mrs. Incle through life was that of an 
humble Chriftian. She fold all her fifter's 
finery, which her father had given her, 
and gave the money to the poor ; faying, 
** It did not became one who profeffed pe- 
" nitence to return to the gaieties of life.**, 
Mr. Bragwell did not oppofe this ; not that 
he had fully acquired a juft notion of the 
fdf-denying fpirit of religion, but having 
a head not very clear at making dif- 
tinftions, he was never able, after the 
fighf of Squeezers mangled body, to think 

of 



^86 THE TWO WEALTHY FARMElfS. 

of gaiety and grandeur, without thinking^ 
at the fame time of a piftol and bloody 
brains ; for, as his firfl: introdudion into 
gay life had prefented him with aU thefe 
objeds at one view^ he never afterwards 
could feparate them in his mind. He 
even kept his fine beaufet of plate always 
ihut ; becaufe it brought to his mind the 
grand unpaid-for fideboard that he had 
feen laid out for Mr. Squeeze's fupper, to 
the remembrance of which he could not 
help tacking the idea of debts, prifonsr, 
executions, and felf-murder. 

Mr. BragwelPs heart had been fo buried 
in the love of the world, and evil habits^ 
were become fo rooted in him, that the 
progrefs he made in rehgion was very flow ; 
yet he earneflly prayed and ftruggledt 
againft fm and vanity ; and when his un-r 
feeling wife declared fhe could not love the 
boy unlefs he was called by their name 
inftead of Incle, Mr. Bragwell would never 
confent, faying, he flood in need of every 

help 
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help againft pride. He alfo got the letter 
which Squeeze wrote juft before he fhot 
himfelf framed and glazed ; this he hung 
up in his chamber, and made it a rule to 
go and read it as often as he found hig 
heart difpofed to Vanity. 



[ ^88 ] 
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« It is all for the beft," faid Mw. 
Simpfon, whenever any misfortune befel 
her. She had got fuch an habit of 
vindicating Providence, that, inftead of 
weeping and wailing under the moft try- 
ing difpenfations, her chief care was to 
convince herfelf and others, that however 
great might be her fuflferings, and how- 
ever little they could be accounted for at 
prefent, yet that the Judge of all the earth 
could not do but right. Inftead of trying 

* A profligate wit of a neighbouring country 
Laving attempted to turn this doArine into ridiculct 
under the fame Title here afFumed, it occurred to 
the Author that it might not be ahogether ufelefs 
to illuftrate the f?.me doctrine on Chriftian principles, 

to 
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to clear herfelf from any poUible blame 
tbat might attach to her under thofe inif* 
it^rtuues whicbj to fpeak after the manner 
of men, ftue might feem not to have df- 
Jerved; fhe was always the firft to juftify 
Him \^bo had inflifl^d it. It was not that 
ih^ fupetftitioufly converted every vifitation 
into a fzmijhm€nt\ Ihe entertained more 
cprrefl; ideas of that God who over-rulQS 
all events. She knew that fome calamities 
were fent to exercife her faith, others to 
purify her heart; fome to chaftife her 
rebellious will, and ail to remind her that 
fliis ** was not her reft :" that this world 
was ^ot the fcene for the full and final 
difplay of retributive juftice. The honour 
of God was dearer to her than her owu 
credjifji and her chief defire wa^ to turijL 
all events to his glory. 

Though Mrs. Simpfon was the daugbti^ 
pf 8^ clergyman, and the widow of a genr 
ted tradefman, flie had been reduced, by 
a fucceffion of misfortunes, to accept of % 
HQom in an aUns-hpufe. Infteaxl; of repior 

VOL. IV. u ing 
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ing at the change ; inftead of dwelling dft 
hef former gentility, and faying, "How 
" handfomely fhe had lived once j" and 
*' how hard it was to be reduced ; andihe 
** little thought ever to end her days in an 
** alfns-houfe ;'* which is the common 
language of thofe who were never fo wcB 
off before ; (he was thankful that fuch an 
afylum was provided for want and age; 
and bleffed God that it was to the Chriftian 
difpenfation alone that fuch pious inftitu- 
tidns owed their birth. 

One fine evening, as (he was fitting 
reading her Bible on the little bench 
(haded with honeyfuckles, juft before her 
door, who (hould come and fit down by 
her but Mrs. Betty, who had formerly 
been lady's maid at the noblemaii's houfe 
in the village of which Mrs. Simpfon's 
father had been miniftcr. Betty, after a 
life of vanity, was, by a train of misfor- 
tunes, brought to this very alms-hoiife; 
and though (lie had taken no care by fru- 
gality and prudence to avoid it, (he thought 

it 
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h^ahardihip and difgrace, inftead of be-> 
ittg thankful^ as flie ought to have been, 
for fuch a retreat. At firft flie did not 
know Mrs. Simpfon; her large bonnet, 
cloak, and brown ftuff gown (for fhe always 
made her appearance conform to her cir- 
cumftances) being very different from the 
drefe flie had been ufed to wear when Mrs. 
Betty has iGsen fier dining at the great 
houfe; and time and forrow had much 
altered her countenance. But when Mrs. 
Simpfon kindly addreffed her as an old 
acquaintance, flie fcreamed with furprife — . 
*' What ! you, madam ?'* cried flie : " you 
" in an alms-houfe, living on charity; you, 
<* who ufed to be fo charitable yourfelf, 
** that you never fuffered any difl:refs in 
** the parifli which you could prevent ?'* — 
*« That may be one reafon, Betty,*' re- 
plied Mrs. Simpfon, *' why Providence has 
•* provided this refuge for my old age. 
V And my heart overflows with gratitude 
«' when I look back on his goodnefs.*'— 
"No fuch great, goodnefs, methinks,**' 
u 2 faid 
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faid Betty ; " why, you were bora and brel 
^' a lady, and are now reduced to live fK 
« an alms-houfe/'— "^ Betty, I was txM 
** and bred a finner, undeferving of the 
*' mercies I have received.**— ** No fuA 
•* great mercies,'* faid Betty. ** Why, I 
^^ heard you had been turned oBt of doors; 
^' that your hufband had broke ; and thaf 
*^ you had been in danger of ftarving, 
^^ though I did not know what was be* 
" come of you,"—** It ia all true, Betty, 
" glory be to God I it is all true/' 

" Well,*' faid Betty, " you are axiodd 
'^ fort of a gentlewoman. IC &om a pn>& 
*^ perous condition I bad been made a 
^^ bankrupt, a widow, and 9. beggar^ I 
^^ ihould have thought it no fucb nughtj 
** matter to be thankful for j but there is 
" no accounting for tafte. The ndgli** 
" hours ufed to fay that all your troubles 
*' muft needs be a judgment upon yon; 
** but I, who knew how good you were, 
** thought it very hard you fhould fuflfer 
*' fo much y but now I fee you reduced to 

"aar 
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^ ail adms-houfe, I beg your pardon, mau 

^ dam, btit I iim afraid the neighbotirs 

^* were in the right, and that fb many mif- 

^ fortunes could never have happened to 

^ you without you had committed a great 

^< many fins to deferve them ; for I always 

^< thought that God is fo juft that ha 

<< punilhes us for all our bad aftions, and 

** rewards us for all our good ones/'-^ 

^^ So he does, Betty ; but he does it in 

^^ his own way, and at his own time, and 

*• not according to our notions of good and 

^* evil; for his ways are not as our ways. 

^* God^ indeed, puniflies the bad and re- 

•^c wards the good ; but he does not do it 

^' fully and finally in this world. Indeed 

^^ be does not fet fuch a value on outward 

^ things as to make riches, and rank, and 

« beauty, and health, the rewards of piety; 

^^ that would be a^ing like weak and 

** erring men, and not like a juft and holy 

** God. Our belief in a future, (late 

^' of rewards and puhifhmehts is not al- 

*' ways fo ftrong as it ought to be, evea 

II 2 ** now } 
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" now ; bur how totally would out fidttt 
*^ fail, u we regalarljr law every tbing 
** made even in this world. ' We 0iaU 
** lofe nothing by having pay-day put off. 
" ITic longeft voyages make the bcft 
" returns. So far am I from thinking 
^* that God is lefs juft, and future hap-' 
** pin^-fi lefs certain, becaufe I fee the 
'* wicked fometimcs profper, and the 
*' righteous fufFer in this world, that I am' 
" rather led to believe that God is more 
** juft and heaven more certain : for, in 
" the firft place, God will not put off "his 
*^ favourite children with fo poor a lot as 
•• the good things of this world ; and next, 
" feeing that the beft men here below 
** do not often attain to the beft things : 
" why it only ferves to ftrengthen my be- 
" licf tliui thoy arc not the beft things in 
" His eye ; and He has moft afTuredly re- 
" llrvcd for thofc that love Him fucH 
•* ' imxkI things as eye hath not feen nor 
" car heard.' (Joel, by keeping man in 
" Taradilb while he was innocent, and 

** turning 
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**turiiing him into this world as foon as 
** he had .finned, gave a plain proof that 
^ he never intended this world, even in its 
^f happieft ftate, as a place of reward. My 
** father gave me good principles and ufe- 
** fill ^knowledge j and while he taught me 
** by a habit of conftant employment, to 
** be, if I may fo fay, independant on the 
** world, yet he led me to a conftant fenfe 
** of dependance on God/' — " I do not 
*' fee, however,'* interrupted Mrs. Betty, 
** that your religion has been of any ufe 
^^ to you. It has been fo far from pre- 
** ferving you from trouble, that I think 
*^ you have had more than the ufual 
^ fhare.'* 

*' No,'* faid Mrs. Simpfon ; " nor did 
** Chriftianity ever pretend to exempt its 
*^ followers from trouble ; this is no part 
** of the promife. Nay, the contrary is 
*^ rather ftipulated ; ' in the world ye fhall 
" have tribulation.' But if it lias not 
^ taught me to efcape forrow, I humbly 
*^ hope it has taught me how to bear it. 
U4 'Uf 



!Lg6 ^r« ALL TOJI THt SEST. 

<< If it has not taught me not to feel, khM 
^* taught me not to murmun— I VidU ttU 
f* you a little of my ftory. Ai my fiiAct 
^ could iave little or nothing for me, 
" he wa$ very defirotts of feeing mt 
^ married to a young gentleman in the 
^' neighbourhood, who ejcprefled a regatd 
^^ for me. But while he was anxionfly 
^ engaged in bringing this about, my good 
« father diei" 

" How very unlucky V- intermixed 
Betty. 

« No, Betty,*' replied Mrs.Simpfott, <^it 
** was very providential ; this man, fbbtstgh 
f < he maints^ned a decent charader, had a 
f* good fortune, and lived foberly, yet he 
** would not have made me happy."*- 
** Why what could you want more of A 
*« man V' faid Betty.—" Religion,'* re- 
turned Mrs. Simpfon. f' As my fathet 
" made a creditable appearance, and was 
** very charitable ; and as I was an onljr 
** child, this gentleman concluded that 
** he could give me a confiderable fdr- 

" tune J 
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^^Xtine i for he did not know that ail the 
^^ poor in his parifli are the children of 
** evety pious clergyman. Finding I had 
•^ little or nothing left me, he withdrew 
« his attentions.''—" What a fad thing 1'* 
cried Betty—" No, it was all for the beft; 
^.* Providence over-ruled his covetoufnefs 
^ to my good. I could not have been 
** happy with a man whofe foul was fet on 
?* the perifhable things of this world ; nor 
f* did I efteem him, though I laboured to 
** fiibmit my own inclinations to thofe of 
f * my kind father. The very circumftance 
^ of being left peniiylefs produced the 
** direct contrary effeft on Mr. Simpfon : 
f* he was a fenfible young man, engaged 
** in a profperous bufinefs : we had long 
^* highly valued each other; but while my 
' ** father lived, he thought me above his 
f * hopes. We were married ; I found him 
** an amiable, induftrious, good-tempered 
^' man ; he refpefted religion and religious 
f* people ; but, with excellent difpofitions, 
^* I had the grief to find him lefs pious 

" than 
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^ than I had hoped. He was aipbidous,' 
^^ and a little too much immerfed ia 
^^ worldly fchemes ; and though I know 
^^ it was all done for mj lake, yet that did 
^* not blind me fo &r as to make me think 
^' It right. He attached himfelf fo eagerly 
^' to bufmefs, that he thought every hour 
^' loft in which he was not doing fome- 
^' thing that would tend to raife me to 
** what he called my proper rank. The 
** more profperous he grew the lefs reli- 
*' gious he became ; and I began to find 
** that one might be unhappy with a huf- 
** band one tenderly loved. One day as 
*' he was Handing on fome fteps to reach 
** down a parcel of goods he fell from 
" the top and broke his leg in two places." 
'' What a dreadful misfortune !" faid 
Mrs.B-tty. " What a fignal bleffing!** 
faid Mrs. Simpfon. " Here I am fure I 
'^ had rcafon to fay all was for the beft ; 
" frora ihar very hour in which my out- 
*' wara troubles began, I date the begin- 
*' nin^ of my happinefs. Severe fufFering, a 
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*' nearprofpeft of death, abfence from the 
** world, filence, refleftion, and above all, 
** the divine bleffing on the prayers and 
** fcriptures I read to him, were the means 
*' ufed by our merciful Father to turn my 
*' hufband's heart. During this confine- 
*^ ment he was awakened to a deep fenfe 
*^ of his own finfulnefs, of the vanity of 
^^ all this world has to beftow, and of his 
*^ great need of a Saviour. It was many 
*' months before he could leave his bed ; 
*' during this time his bufinefs was ne- 
*' glefted. His principal clerk took ad- 
** vantage of his abfence to receive large 
" fums of money in his name, and ab- 
** fconded. On hearing of this great lofs, 
^ our creditors came fafter upon us than 
" we could anfwer their demands ; they* 
^' grew more impatient as we were lefs 
** able to fatisfy them ; one misfortune 
** followed another, till at length Mr. Simp- 
" fon became a bankrupt.'* 

" What an evil!" exclaimed Mrs. Betty. 
" Yet it led in the end to much good," 

refumed 
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refumed Mrs. Simpfon. " We were forced 

^^ to leave the town in which we had lived 

^^ with fo much credit and comfort, and 

^^ to betake ourfelves to a mean lodging 

^^ in a neighbouring vil'age^ till my buf- 

^^ band's ftrength fhouid be recruited, and 

*' till we could have time to look about 

^^ us and fee what was to be done. The 

*^ firft night we got to this poor dwelling 

** my hufband felt very forrowful, not for 

^^ his own fake, but ths^ he had brought 

** fo much poverty on me, whom he had 

*' fo dearly loved: I, on the contrary, wag 

** unufually chearful; for the blefled change 

^' in his mind had more than reconciled 

^^ me to the fad change in his drcunu 

** ftances. I was contented to liye with 

** him in a poor cottage for a few years 

*' on earth, if it might contribute to our 

*' fpending a blefled eternity together ia 

*^ heaven* I faid to him ; ' Inftead of la* 

*' menting that we are now reduced to 

" want all the comforts of life, I have 

*• fometimss been almoft afhamed to live 
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•* in the full enjoyment of them, \irhen 
•* I have reflefted that my Saviour not 
** only chofe to deny himfelf all thefe en- 
** joyments, but even to live a life of hard« 
** (hip for my fake ; not one of his nu- 
** merous miracles tended to his own com- 
^ fort ; and though we read at different 
^^ times that he both hungered and thirfted, 
" yet it was not for his own gratification that 
** he once changed water into wine ; and I 
•* have often been (truck with the near po- 
** (ition of that chapter in which this 
•* miracle is recorded, to that in which he 
•• thirfted for a draught of water at the 
** well in Samaria *. It was for others, not 
^ himfelf, that even the humble fuftenance 
•*of barley bread was multiplied. Sec 
^ here, we have a bed left us ; I had, in** 
" deed, nothing but ftraw to (luflF it with, 
•* but the Saviour of the world ' had not 
•* where to lay his head.* My hufband 
^ fmiled through his tears, and we fat down 

* See John, chap. ii,^and John, chap, iv. 

•'•to 
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" to fupper. It confided of a roll and a 
*' bit of cheefe which I had brought with 
*' me, and we ate it thankfully. Seeing 
** Mr. Simpfon beginning to relapfe into 
" diftruft, the following converjGition, as 
*' nearly as I can remember, took place be- 
*^ tween us. He began by remarking^ 
*^ that it was a myfterious Providence that 
*' he had been lefs profperous fince he had 
** been lels attached to the world, and that 
*' his endeavours had not been followed 
'' by that fuccefs which ufually attends 
" induftry.— I took the liberty to reply: 
** Your heavenly Father fees on which fide 
** your danger lies, and is mercifully bring- 
" ingyou, by thefe difappointments, totruft 
** lefs in the world and more in himfelf. 
*' My dear Mr. Simpfon, added I, we triift 
" every body but God. As children, we 
'' obey our parents implicitly, becaufe we 
*' are taught to believe all is for our good 
*.' which they command or forbid. If we 
" undertake a voyage, we truft entirely to 
" the fkill and conduct of the pilot ; we 



" never 
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*• never torment ourfelves with thinking 
•* that he will carry us eaft when he has 
'** promifed to carry us weft. If a dear 
** and tried friend makes us a promife, 
** we depend on him for the performance, 
** and do not wound his feelings by our 
•' fufpicions. When you ufed to go your 
** annual journey to London in the mail- 
** coach, you confided yourfelf to the care 
** of the coachman, that he would carry 
** you where he had engaged to do fo; 
•* you were not anxioufly watching him, 
*' and diftrufting and inquiring at every 
" turning. When the do6lor fends home 
" your medicine, don't you fo fully truft 
** in his ability and good will, that you 
*' fwallow it down in full confidence ? 
** You never think of inquiring what are 
*' the ingredients, why they are mixed in 
*' that particular way, why there is more 
** of one and lefs of another, and why 
*' they are bitter inftead of fweet? — If 
** one dofe does not cure you, he orders 
** another, and changes the medicine when 

"he 
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" he fees the firft does you no good, of 
^' that by long ufe the lame medicin<$ 
" has loft its effeft ; if a weaker faib^ he 
^' prefcribes a ftronger ; you fwallow alU 
^' you fubmit to all, never queftioning the 
" (kill or the kindnefs of the phyfician.— * 
^' God is the only, being whom w^ do not 
" truft, though He is the only one who h 
*' fully competent, both in will and power^ 
^^ to fulfil all his promifes ; and who has 
" folemnly and repeatedly pledged hkn- 
^' felf to fulfil them in thofe Scriptures 
'' which we receive as his revealed Will. 

'' Mr« Simpfon tlianked me for my little 
^' Sermon, as he called it ; but faid at the 
" fame time, that what made my exhort* 
*' aliens produce a powerful eflPeft on his 
" mind was, the patient chcarfulnefe with 
*' which he was pleafed to fay I bore my 
" fiiare in our misfortunes. A fubmiffive 
" behaviour, he faid, was the beft prafUcal 
" iliuftraiion of a real faith. When we had 
" thanked God for cur fupper, we prayed 
*' together j after which we read the 
A " eleventh 
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*« eleventh Chapter of the EpiRIe to the 
** Hebrews. When my hufband had finifli- 
« ed It, he faid, ' Surely if God's chief 
<< favourites hav6 been martyrs, is not that 
*' a fnfficient proof that this world is not 
** a place of happinefs, nor earthly pro- 
** fperity the reward of virtue. Shall we, 
^ after reading this chapter, complain of 
*^ our petty trials ? Shall we not rather be 
** thankful that our affli£Uon is fo light ?* 

** Next day Mr. Simpfon walked out in 

** fearch of fome employment, by which 

*? we might be fupported. He got a re- 

^^ commendation to Mr. Thomas, an opu- 

** lent farmer and faftor, who had large 

^'concerns, and wanted a fkilful perfon 

^f to affifl: him in keeping his accounts. 

** This we thought a fortunate circum* 

*? (lance ; for we found that the falary 

** would ferve to procure us at leaft all the 

** neceffaries of life. The farmer was fo 

*' pleafed with Mr. Simpfon's quicknefs, 

" regularity^ and good fenfe, that he of- 

•* fcred us, of his own accord, a little 

VOL. lY. X " neat 
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'^ near cottage of bis own^ which thtii bi^ 
^^ pened to be vacant, and told us we 
** fliouid li%'e rent-free, and promifed to be 
•* a friend to us." — " All does Icem for 
^ the beft now, indeed/^ intemipted Mrs. 
Betty.--'' We (hall fee/' (aid Mrs. Simp- 
fun, and thus went on : 

'' I now became very eafy and Tcry 
'' happy; and was cheerfully employed in' 
'' putting our few things in order, and 
'' making every thing look to the beft sid- 
'' vantage. My huiband, who wrote aB 
'^ the day for his employer, in the eveiu 
'^ ings affifted me in doing up our litlte 
'' garden. I1iis was a fource of much 
'' plcafure to us ; we both loved a garden^ 
" and we were not only contented but 
'* cheerful. Our employer had been ab^ 
'' fent feme weeks on his annual journey. 
" He came home on a Saturday night, and 
'* the next morning fent for Mr. Simpfon 
" to come and fettle his accounts, which 
" were got behind-hand by his long ab- 
" fence. We were jufl: going to churchy 

"and 
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*^ and Mr. Simpfbn fenr back word, that 
^ he would cstlt aiid fpeak to him on his 
*^ way home. A fec6nd meffage followed, 
** ordering him to come to the farmer's 
^ direftly : he agreed that we would walk 
^' round that way, and that my hufband 
^* fhould call and excufe his attendance. 

^* Thefiirmer, more ignorant and worfe 
*^ educated than his ploughmen, with all 
** that pride and haughtinefs which the 
** poffeffiori of wealth, without knowledge 
^* or religion, is apt to give, rudely alked 
** my huiband what he meant by fending 
*^ him word that he could not come to 
** him till the next "day ; and infilled that 
" he Ihould (lay and fettle the accounts 
** then. * Sir,' faid my hufband, in a 
** very refpeftful manner, ' I am on my 
*^ road to church, and am afraid I fliall 
** be too late.' — * Are you fo,* faid the 
** farmer. * Do you know who fent for 
•* you ? You may however go to church, 
** if you will, fo you make hafte back ; 
•* and, d'ye hear, you may leave your ac- 
X 2 " counts 
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^< counts with me, as I conclude you have 
^^ brought them with you ; I will look 
^' them over by the time you return, and 
^^ then you and I can do all I want to have 
^^ done to-day in about a couple of houn; 
^ and I will give you home fome letters to 
** copy for me in the evening/ — * Sir/ 
<< anfwered my hufband, ^ I dare not obef 
** you ; it is Sunday/—* And fo yoa re- 
*' fiife to fettle my accounts only becaufe 
** it is Sunday/ — * Sir/ replied Mr. Sin^ 
** fon, * if you would give me a handful 
*< of filver and gold I dare not break the 
*' commandment of my God.*—* Wdl/ 
** faid the farmer, * but this is not bieat 
** ing the commandment ; I don't order 
** you to drive my cattle, or to work ia 
*' my garden, or to do any thing whidi 
** you might fancy would be a bad es> 
*^ ample.' — * Sir,* replied my hufband» 
** * the example indeed goes a great way, 
" but it is not the firft objeft- The deed 
" is wrong in itfelf/ — * Well, but I (hall 
^* not keep you from church j and when 
5* " you 
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** you have been there, there is no harm 
** in doing a Kttle bufinefs, or taking a 
" little pleafure the reft of the day.' — 
** * Sir/ anfwered my hufband, * the com- 
** mandmeht docs not fay, thou (halt keep 
^ holy the Sabbath mornings but the Sab- 
^ bath day.^ — * Get out of my houfe you 
** puritanical rafcal, and out of my cot- 
*' tage too,' faid the Farmer ; * for if you 
" refufe to do my work, I am not bound 
** to keep my engagement with you ; as 
«« you will not obey me as a mafter, I fliall 
^* not pay you as a fervant/ — * Sir,' faid 
** Mr. Simpfon, * I would gladly obey 
^* you, but I have a mafter in heaven 
** whom I dare not difobey.' — * iTien let 
** him find employment for you,' faid the 
^ enraged ^ former ; * for I fancy you will 
;** get but poor employment on earth with 
** thefe fcrupulous notions, and fo fend 
** home my papers direftly, and pack oflF 
'" out of the parifh.' — * Out of your cot- 
** tage,' faid my hufband, * I certainly 
*^ will, but as to the parifh, I hope I may 
X 3 " remain 
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^^ remaia in that^ If I ou find employ* 
" raent/— ' I will xnake it too hot to hdd 
** you/ replied the farmer, * fo yon had 
^^ better troop off bag and baggage ; &r I 
V am overfeer, and as jau jare ficldy^ it i$ 
^' my duty not to let any vagabonds Aay 
^' in the pariih who are likely to hocome 
" chargeable/ 

^' Sy the time my huiband returned 
*^ home, for he found it too lajte to jgo to 
^' chai;ch, I had got our little dinner 
^^ ready ; it was a better one than we bad 
<^ for a long while been accuftomed to f/sct 
^' and I was unufuaJly cheerful at ithis m^ 
^^ provement in our circumftaucQS. liasr 
^' his eyes full of tears ; and Oh ! mitk 
^^ what pain did he bring himfelf to tdl 
'^ me that it was the lafl: dinner we nvift 
*' ever eat in that houfe. I took his hand 
" with a fmile, and only faid, * the Lprd 
" gave and the Lord taketh away, bleffed 
" be the name of the Lord.'—* Notwitb- 
" (landing this fudden ftroie of injufticCt' 
** faid my hufband, * this is ftill a happy 

** country. 
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^* country* Our employer, it is true, may 
*^ tiiru ps out at a moment's notice, be- 
" caufe the cqttage is his own, but he has 
** no further power over us j be cannot 
cpniipe of punifli us. His riches, it is 
true, give hiiji power to infult, but npt 
to qpprefs v§. The famC' l^vs to which 
the affluent refort, proteft us alfo. And 
as to our bf ing,driyien oxii frpm a pottage, 
** how many perfons qf tfip higheft r^\}\i 
.*' b^ye lately been ^rjven ojat from tbejr 
*' pa.l?ces and caftles : perfons too born in 
** a fl^tipii which we never epjoyied, ^nd 
** ufe^ Kfi |ll the indulgences of that r^nK 
** and wealth we never kife\y, are at this 
** jnpmept wandering over the face of the 
^* (?arth, v'ithout a houfe and without 
** bread ; exiles and beggars ; w^hile w.e, 
" bjleffcd be ,God, are in our own pafive 
^* land } we have ftill pur liberty, our limbs, 
** the proteftion of juft and equal laws, 
** our churches, our bibles, and our Sab- 
«« baths/ 

X 4 •* This 
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** This happy ftate of my hufband's 
** mind huflied my forrows, and I never 
** once murmured ; nay, I fat down to 
** dinner with a degree of cheerfuhieli} 
^^ endeavouring to cad all our care on 
•' * Him that careth for us/ We had 
^^ begged to (lay till the next morning, as 
** Sunday was not the day on which we 
*' liked to remove ; but we were ordered 
^^ not to lleep another night in that houfe ; 
*' fo as we had little to carry, we marched 
" oflF in the evening to the poor lodging 
** we had before occupied. The thought 
** that my hulband had cheerfully re- 
*« nounced his little all for confcience iake 
*' gave an unfpeakable ferenity to my 
^^ mind ; and I felt thankful, that though 
^' caft down we were not forfaken ; nay, 
«« I felt a lively gratitude to God that, 
** while I doubted not he would accept 
** this little facrifice, as it was heartily 
** made for his fake, he had gracioufly fo^ 
^' borne to call us to greater trials." 

^« And 
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** And fo you were turned adrift once 
^* more ? Well, ma'am, faving your pre- 
** fence, I hope you won't be fuch a fool 
** to fay all was for the beft now/*— » 
** Yes, Betty, He who does all things well, 
** now made his kind Providence more 
** manifefl: than ever. That very night, 
** while we were fweetly fleeping in our 
^* poor lodging, the pretty cottage out of 
*^ whieh we were fo unkindly driven, was 
*^ burned to the ground by a flafli of light- 
^* ning, which caught the thatch, and fo 
^ completely confumed the whole little 
** building, that had it not been for that 
^* merciful Providence who thus over* 
** ruled the cruelty of the farmer for the 
^* prefervation of our lives, we muft have 
^* been burned to aflies with the houfe. 
^* * It was the Lord's doing, and it was 
♦f marvellous in our eyes.*—* O that men 
^* would therefore praife the Lord for his 
^^ goodnefs, and for all the wonders that 
^ he doeth for the children of men !* 

« I will 
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*' this alms-houfe. Here my cares are at 
** an end, but not my duties,*' — " Now 
^ you are wrong agdn," interrupted Mrs. 
Betty, " your duty is now to take care of 
" yourfelf ; for I am fure you havie nothing 
" to fpare/'-^" There you are miftaken, 
** again," faid Mrs. Simpfbn. ** People 
" are fo apt to fancy that money is all jn 
" all, that all the other gifts of Providence 
<« are overlooked as things of no value. 
** I have here a great deal of leiflire j a 
" good part of this I devote to the wants of 
*' thofe who are more diftreffed than my- 
« felf, I work a little for the old, and I 
" inftruft the young. My eyes are good; 
** this enables me to read the Bible either 
** to thofe whofe fight is decayed, or who 
*' were never taught to read. I have tole- 
*' rable health ; fo that I am able occafion- 
*' ally to fit up with the fick ; in the inter- 
■** vals of nurfing, I can pray with them. 
** In my younger days I thought it not 
*^ much to fit up late for my pleafure : Ihall 
^* I now think much of fitting up'now and 

*' then 
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^'thea to \W2rtch by a dying bed? My 
*'-Savipur leaked and watched for me in 
^^ the garden, and on the mount ; and (hall 
•* I do, nothing fpr his fuffering members^? 
*' It is only by keeping his fuflferings ia 
^^ view that we can truly praftife charity 
*' to .others, or exercife felf-denial to our- 
"felves/" 

« Well," faid Mrs. Betty, « I think if I 
** had lived in fuch genteel life as you have 
*' donjg, I could never be reconciled to an 
*' alms-houfe ; and I am afraid I fliould 
•' never forgive any of thofe who were the 
** caufe of fending me there, particularly 
** that Farmer Thomas who turned you 
*' out of doors/* 

" Betty,'* faid Mrs. Simpfon, « I not 
*^ only forgive him heartily, but I remem- 
** ber him in my prayers, as one of thofe 
-•* inftruments with which it has pleafed 
** God to work for my good. Oh! never 
f * put off forgivenefs to a dying bed ! When 
. *^ people come to die, we often fee how 

"the 
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Mrs. Betty, who had liftened attentively 
to the letter, jumped up, clapped her 
hands, and cried out, " Now all is for the 
^' beft, and I ihall fee you a lady once 
*' more-" — " I am, indeed, thankful for 
*« this mercy,'* faid Mrs. Simpfon, ** and 
^' am glad that riches were not fent me till 
*^ I had learned, as I hutnbly hope, to 
^< make a right ufe of them. But comei 
*-^ let us go in, for I am very cold, and find 
** I have fat too long in the night air." 

Betty was now ready enough to acknow* 
ledge the hand of Providence in this prof* 
perous event, though fhe was blind to it 
when the difpenfation was more darL 
Next morning Ihe went early to vifit Mrs* 
Simpfon, but not feeing her below, fhe went 
up ftairs, where, to her great forrow, fhe 
found her confined to her bed by a fever, 
caught the night before by fitting fo late 
on the bench reading the letter and talk- 
ing it over. Betty was now more ready 
to cry out againft Providence than even 
•« What ! to catch a fever while you were 

*^ reading 
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f**'rKlding that very letter which told 
^* you about yx>ur good fortune; which 
^ would have enabled you to live like a 
■^^ lady a3, you jir^. I never will believe 
^^ tW§ U for the. bell J — to. be deprived of 
*^ Jife jufl as y w were beginning to enjoy 

• ,**^ Bettyv ' faid Mrs, Simpfon, " we muft 
^* le^rfli .not tp rate health nor life jtfelf 
^*.t9o WgWy* There is little in life, for 
** it^ own i^ke, to be fo fond of. As a 
■'^ gQo4 aarchbifeop ufed to ftiy^ 'tis but the 
*' /i^e thing.over again, or prol^ably worfc^ 
^.^fainany more nights and days, fum- 
" mers and winters j a repetition of the 
V ijsime pl^afijxes, but with lefs relifh for 
*Vtt»em; a return of the fame or greater 
" p^ns, but with lefs ftrei^gth, and per- 
" Ipips lefs patience^ to bear them.'*— 
" Well," replied Betty, « I did think that 
" Providei^cc was at laft giving you your 
^> reward/' — ." Reward !" cried Mrs. 
Simpipn* "0, no ! my merciful Fa- 
•' ther, will not put me oflF with fo poor ^ 
^ pojEtion as wealth j I feel J ihaU die*"— 
VOL. IV. Y *^ It 
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" It is very hard, indeed," fiiid Betty, 
^< fo good as you are, to be taken off juft 
** as your profperity was beginning/'— 
" You think I am good juft now/' iaid 
Mrs. Simpfon, ^^ becaufe I am profperoob 
^' Succefs is no fure mark of God's £ifoar; 
^^ at this rate, you, who judge by outward 
^' things, would have thought Herod a 
'^ better man than John the Baptift ; and 
** if I may be allowed to fay fo, you, on 
<^ your principles that the fufferer is the 
^^ finner, would have believed Pondos 
*^ Pilate higher in God's favour than the 
^^ Saviour whom he condemned to die for 
" your fins and mine." 

In a few days Mrs. Betty found diat 
her new friend was dying, and though (he 
was (Iruckat her refignation, fhe could not 
forbear murmuring that fo good a woman 
fhould be taken away at the very inffamt 
which fhe came into pofleffion of fo much 
money. " Betty,'* faid Mrs. Simpfon in 
a feeble voice, ** I believe you love me 
** dearly, you would do any thing to cure 
** me J yet you do not love me fo well as 

««God 
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^ God loves me^ though y$u would raife 
^^ me up, and He is putting a period to my 
** life. He has never fent me a (ingle ftroke 
•* which was not abfolutely neceflary for 
** me. You, if you (iould reftore me, might 
** be laying me open to fome temptatioii 
•* from which Ood, by removing, will de- 
^^ liver me» Your kindnefs in making this 
" world fo fmooth for me, I might for 
♦♦ ever have deplored in a world of mifcTy. 
^ God^s grace in affixing me, will here- 
•* after be the fubjeft 6f my praifes in a 
^ world of bleffednefs. Betty," added 
die dying woman, ^^ do you really think 
** that I am going to a place of reft and 
«joy eternal?''— *^ To be furc I do^*' 
fall Betty.—" Do you firmly believe that 
** I am going to theaffembly of the firft 
^ bom \ to the fpirits of juft men made 
** perfeft j to God the judge of all ; and 
<< to Jefus the Mediator of the new Cove- 
** nant ?*'—." I am fure you are,'* faid 
Betty.—" And yet," refumed (he, " you 
^ would detain me from all this happinefs; 
Y a " ani 
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<c 2Xid you thiuk. say merciful Fathtf » 
'^ uCwg me unkindly by removing, oie 
^^ from a world of fin, and for]:ow> aad 
^' tera^taiion^ to fuch joys as have .not 
^^ entered mto the heart of man to coo* 
^f ceive i while it would have better fmtecf 
*' your notions of reward to defer my «i- 
^^ trance into the blefiedn^s of heanHb^ 
^^ that I might have enjoyed a legacy of a 
^\ few hundred pounds ! Believe my dyifig 

^f words, — ALL IS F0;R THE BEST.** 

lyirs* Simpfon expired foon afib^^ in a 
frame of mind which convinced her new 
friend that "God'^ ways are not as oar 
•^ ways/' 



•( 345 ■) 
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' Sl^KWIHG THE WJLY TO BO WUCH- CrOQD.' 
Wlt« LITTVE MOMBV. • 



iVl as. .Jones was thfi.widow of.a grtat 
mierchant. She war liberal to the poor^ As^hd: 
as giving theth manej went ; but as fls&.'vt^t 
too fiftttth laken up wi]}h the kvorld, ^ did 
not fpare fo much of her time and thdugfats 
aAxD^ -(ibing gooci a^ &t cmghtj^fcilhat 
her ftidney was oftea ilt beftowed; ^ Ift the 
fcitfe trouble^,^^ Mr* Joticgj who had lived ik 
an eipeixfive manned, ifailed; and he took 
hia( liiisfortune^ ib mach to heart j tfeat* h* 

* This was firft pr^nt^ undey tbc Tule of Jhh 
Cottage Cook. 

' Y 3 - 
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fell fick and died. Mrs. Jones retired, oa 
a very narrow income, to the fmall vill^ 
of Wefton, where fhe fddom went oat, 
except to church. Though a pious womaiii 
(he. was too apt to indulge her forrow; 
and though (he did not negled to read and 
pray, yet fhe gave up a great part of her 
time to melancholy thoughts, and grev 
quite inaftive. She well knew how finfbl 
it would be for her to feek a remedy for 
her grief in worldly pleafures, which is a 
way many people take to cure affliflioni; 
but ihe was not aware how wrong it was 
to weep away that time which might have 
been better fpent in drying the tears of 
others. 

It was happy for her, that Mr. Simpfon, 
the vicar of Wefton, was a pious man* 
One Sunday he happened to preach on the 
good Samaritan. It was a charity fermon, 
and there was a coUedion at the door. 
He called on Mrs. Jones after church, and 
found her in tears. She told him ihe had 
been much moved by his difcourfe, and 

ihe 
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ilie wept becaufe (he had fo Jittle to give to 
the plate , for though (he felt very keenly 
for the poor m thefe dear times, yet fhe 
could not alEft them. "Indeed, fir,'* 
added fhe, " I never fo much regretted 
*^ the lofs of my fortune as this afternoon, 
** when you bade us go and do Ukewife**--^ 
** You do not," replied Mr. Simpfon, 
^^ enter into the fpirit of our Saviour's 
*^ parable, if you think you cannot go and 
*^ do likewife without being rich. In the 
<« cafe of the Samaritan, you may obferve, 
. ** that charity was beftowed more by kind- 
^ nefs, and care, and medicine, than by 
" money. You, madam, were as much 
^^ concerned in the duties inculcated in 
<* my fermpn as Sir John with his great 
^< eibite; and, to fpeak plainly, I have 
^^ been fometimes furprifed that you fhould 
** not put yourfelf in the way of being 
" more ufeful.*' 

" Sir,** faid Mrs. Jones, " I am grown 

** fhy of the poor fmce I have nothing to 

"give them.** — " Nothing! Madam?*' 

y 4 replied 



replied the clergy man ;. ^ Do you call 

'* year time, your talents, ymir kind q^: 

^' fices, nothing r Doing good does nol: 

*' lb much depend on the riches as on the 

'* heart and the will. The fenrant who; 

*^ iiDproved his two takntft was eqnallf 

^* commended by hk Lor^ with faim wha 

" had ten : and it was riot poverty, but 

*' fehllh indolence, ^hich-drew down So- 

^* fevere a condiemnsrition 6a him :wfao had 

*^ only one. It is by our conformity to 

*' Chrift, thlt • we «nuft prove ourfelTer 

** Chriftians. You, Madam, ^itiefiiot called- 

" upon to work-miracles, noriO'preach the* 

" gofpel, yet you may, in your meafure' 

*^ and degr^, refemble ydur Saviour jif 

^^ going about and doing good. A plaifl* 

" Chriftian,- who has fenfe and leifure, by* 

"his pious exertions find prudent zeil;* 

*' may, in a fubordlnate way, be helping" 

" on the caufe of religion, as well as of 

" charity, and .greatly promote, by his 

" exertions and example, the labours of 

" the parifli minifter. The generality, it- 

10 "is 
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^ is true, .hgivei jk>ut aa.uuder-part to aft; 
" .buttoallGodafligns fome part, ^nd he 
'^,will ^eqiiiise of all wbofe lot is not veiy 
^^ lat^riojus^' that they not only work, 
^^ ^ut: tkw Gwnijakvation^ but that they 
^' promote |he xaufe.qf religioi^^dghe^ 
^^ comfoiit: and fs^lv^tifqn. of othenHj^ 

5* To thcfe who. wpjil4 undervalue workg 
*.* of na^cy lis riyideH^^^pf .piety, I ,would 
^' ftigg^ a ierlous atSentioa' to the fpletna 
^^ajipe^i which Vetbd Saviour 4di the' world 
^:5mdfe«ly4n ithat-^wfulf eprefentation jof the 
*>day ofrjudgaieu^^ cQ9i|ainefi in the twenty- 
^ 6fth;cbapt«rof J^at^hew, bf tb to j:h:0fe who. 
*'^-.h^v^;9egIe£led3j.^,,to ^ofq who bave 
•^-fferfiofxaedfucbwc^^ them, 

^ Lq[|f5^, on right principles. , With what 
^^ agr^€ious,condefTOp.fiQn does he prpnaife 
** tp accfept the. /malkfl: kindnefs done tQ 
*' his fufFering members for his fake., You, 
*^ Madgin, I wHl venture to fay, might do 
*' more good than, the richeft man in the 
^^ parifli . could do by ma ely giving his 
*' jponigy, Inftead of fitting here, brood- 

" ing 



** money ; c 
** all. Vou 
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** ing over your misfortuneSy which are 
•* paft remedy, beftir yourfclf to find out 
<* ways of doing much good with littk 

money ; or even without any money at 
** all. J[ou have lately ftudied oeconomy 
felf ; inftruft your poor nei^- 
that important art. They want 
<^ it almoft as much as they want money. 
<^ You have influence with the few rich 
^ perfons in the parifli ; exert that influ- 
^ ence. Betty, my houfe-keeper, flialt 
^* affifl you in any thing in which ihe 
** can be ufeful. Try this for one year, 
*' and if you then tell me that you ihould 
^^ have better (hewn your love to God and 
^^ man, and been a happier woman, had 
^' you continued gloomy and inadive, I 
^' (hall be much furprifed, and fhall con- 
** fent to your refuming your prefent way 
« of life." 

The fermon and this difcourfe together 
made fo deep an impreflion on Mrs. Jones, 
that fhe formed a new plan of life, and fet 
about it at once, as every body does who 

is 
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is in eameft. Her chief aim was th^'Eap- 
pinefs of her poor neighbours in the next 
world ; but ihe was alfo very defirous to 
promote their prefent comfort : and indeed 
the kindnefs ihe (hewed to their bodfly wants 
gave her fuch an accefs to their J^Bfauid 
hearts, as made them better ^^Hi to 
receive religious counfel and iiiltru£lion« 
Mrs. Jones was much refpeded by all the 
rich perfons in Wefton, who had known 
her in her profperity. Sh* JoSft was 
thoughtkis, laviih, and indolent. The 
Squire was over-frugal, but adive, fober, 
and not ill-natured. Sir John loved plea* 
fure, the Squire loved money. Sir John 
was one of thofe popular fort of people 
who get much praife, and yet do little 
good ; who fublcribe with eqdal readinefs 
to a cricket match or a charity fchool; 
who take it for granted that the poor are 
to be indulged with bell-ringing and bon* 
fires, and to be made drunk at Chriftmas ; 
this Su- John called being kind to them; 

but 



bK ht thr^ht k v^s foOr to icach tbtm^ 
mr^i oai^ef? to t^ak cf rdbmuig tfaem* 
Ke W35, htyTSTfT, &Ivits ready to gifc 
Lij rpihiss,; bzt I qoeSioa wiiedicr he 
vcmid h^ve ^^esi up his hiiadi^ and his 
rzioii^ te hare cared orerj gnevance m 
ihc faiii. V H^ kuthat ibrt of conftku- 
tknial ^ci nature wmch, if he had Inred 
siach Yri±ia iirht cf mifcry^ ivoold have 
kd hici to be liberals but he had dot 
kinCi love cf eafe, which prompted him 
ro give ID unddernng objeds, lalher dudi 
be at the pains to fearch out the-deferni^ 
lie neidiei difcrimiQated between the de-t 
gress of clfirsfs, ncr the charaders of tbd 
dittrefiVd^ His idea of charity. wa3> that 
a ridi man (houid occafionally give a little 
of his fuperfluous wealth to the firft objeft 
that occurred ; hot he had no conception 
that it \V2S his duty fo to hufband hit 
weahh, and limit his expences, as to fup- 
ply a regular fund for eftabiiflied charity. 
And the utmoft ftretch of his .benevolence 

never 
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liever ted Km' to fofpeft thlitihfe was called 
ta'abridge binybif in the mofl idle article 
of iiiaittlgeftce^ hi a purpofe foreign to his 
own perfonal enjoyment. — On ihe other 
handy; tbo &^ifc wo^ld iffift 'Mrs. Jones 
in any oihtr pdans if it cofl: him jootbing; 
forflbd ihewed her good fenfe by never 
a&ing Sir John for advioe) or the Sqdre 
for fubfcriptions^ and by this prudence 
gained thpfuU itipport of/ both. 

:Mrs* Jones refplved, to fpend two or 
three days in a waek in glutting ac<iuainted 
with the ilate of the parifh^ and fbe took 
cajre never to walk i>ux. without a few 
little good books ia her pocket to gbre 
away« This, though a cheap, is a ftioft 
importaat aft of charity ; it has vftrlous 
ufjzs ;l it; furmflies the poor with- religious 
kftovdbdge,: which they hav^ fo few wiys 
of obtaimiKg ;. it counte#afts the wicked de- 
signs of tbofe who have taught us at lead 
one leflpn, by then: zeal in the difpetfiortf 
of wicked books, — I mean the leffon of vi- 
gilance 
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gilance and aftivity; and it b the beft 
introdudion for any ufeful converiatbn 
which the giver of the book may vnOk to 
introduce. 

She found that among the numerous 
wants (he met with, no fmall ihare was 
owing to bad management, or to impo- 
fition : fhe was ftruck with the fmall fize 
of the loaves. Wheat was now not very 
dear, and fhe was fure a good deal of 
blame refted with the baker. She fent for 
a (hilling loaf to the next great town, 
where the mayor often fent to the bakers' 
(hops to fee that the bread was proper 
weight. She weighed her town loaf againft 
her country loaf, and found the latter two 
pounds lighter than it ought to be* This 
was not the fort of grievance to carry to 
Sir John ; but luckily the Squire was alfo 
a magiftrate, and it was quite in his way: 
for though he would not give, yet he 
would counfel, calculate, contrive, repri- 
mand, and punifh. He told her he could 

remedy' 
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remedy the evil if fome one would lodge 
an information againft the baker; but 
that there was no a£): of juftice which he 
found it fo difficult to accomplifli. 

T&e Informer. 

She dropped in on the blackfmith. He 
was at dinner. She inquired if his bread 
was good. ** Aye, good enough, miftrefs ; 
*^ for you fee it is as white as your cap, if 
*• we had but more of it. Here's a fix- 
** penny loaf; you might take it for a penny 
" roll !" He then heartily curfed Crib the 
baker, and faid he ought to be hanged. 
Mrs. Jones now told him what ihe had 
done; how (he had detected the fraud, 
and aflfured him the evil fhould be re- 
drefled on the morrow, provided he would 
appear and inform. " I inform," faid he 
with a ihocking oath, " hang an informer! 
*' I fcorn the office." — " You are nice in 
*' the wrong place," replied Mrs. Jones ; 
^' for you don't fcorn to abufe the baker, 
7 " nor 
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** nor to be in a paflion, nor to- fwear, 
«* though you fcorn to redrefs a public 
'^ injury, and to increafe your children's 
*' bread.- Let me tell you, there is nothing 
'' in which you ignorant people miftake 
*' more than in your notions about />?- 
^'fjrmcrs. Informing is a lawful way of 
*' obtaining redrefs ; and though it is a 
^^ mifchievous and a hateful thing to go to 
^' a juftice about every trifling matter, yet 
*' laying an information on important oc- 
** cafions, without malice, or bitterneb of 
*' any kind, is what no honeft man ought 
"to be afliamed of. The fliame is to 
*' commit the offence, not to inform againft 
it. I, for my part, ihould perhaps do 
right, if I not only • informed againft 
Crib, for making light bread, but againft 
you, for fwearing at him/' 
« Well, but madam," faid the fmith, 
a little foftened, " don't you think it a 
" fin and a fliame to turn informer ?"— 
•' So far from it, that when a man's mo- 
«« tives are good," faid Mrs. Jones, " and 

"in 



cc 
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^ in fucb clear cafes as the prefent, I think 
**it a duty and a virtue. If it is right 
*^ that there Ihould be laws, it muft be 
*^ right that they ihould be put in exe- 
^' cution ; but how can this be, if people 
*^ will not inform the magiftrates wj^en 
*' they fee the laws broken ? I hope I ffiall 
*^ always be afraid to be an offender agsdnft: 
^^ the laws, but not to be an informer 
"in fupport of them.— -^;i informer by 
** trade if commonly a knave. A raih, i^« 
^^ licious, or pailionate informer is a iGjre- 
" brand} but honeft and prudent inform- 
** ers are almoft as ufeful members of fo- 
" ciety as the judges of the land. If you 
*' continue in your prefent mind on this 
" fubjeft, do not you think that you will 
*' be anfwerable for the crimes you might 
^' have prevented by informing, and thus 
*^ become a fort of accomplice of the vil- 
V lains who commit them?'* 

" Well, madam,'* faid the fmith, " I 

^^ now fee plainly enough that there h no 

*^ fcame in turning informer when my 

VOL, IV. a " caufe 
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«* caufe is good."-^" And your iMkf 
" rights alvlrayg mind that," faid lift^. 
Jonei. Next day the ffhith attended. 
Crib ttras fined in the nfdd })ehalty, his 
light bread n^i taken frbm him and gii^en 
to the podr* The juftices refblved hence- 
fdi-ward tb infped thft bakers in Aetf 
diftria ; ^Hd dli bf them, excet^t Crib^ sA^ 
Ibch as Grib, trere glad bf it ; fot hofcefty 
ftever dttiads a trial. Thus had Mrh. JoBeS 
the cbmfd^t of feeing \\6if nfefifl p^U 
liiay be withblit expehc^ ; fdr if ih^ &fM 
have gi veh the pobr fifty pounds j flit ^^ouldl 
not tiave doHe them fo gtea% dr £0 laftitag 
a benefit, as fhe did them iii feeing cfieif 
loaVes f eftored to their lawfii! weight : iiii 
i)\6 ti-ne fight in which fhe bad {mi thi 
bufineft of informing was of no fntell ttfi, 
in giving the heighbdurkedd right Views 
dn that fubjeft- 

There were two fliops in the parifc; 
but Mrs. Sparks, at the Crdfs, had not half 
fo much cuftom as Wills, at the Sngaf 
Loaf, though (be fold hit goeds » peimf 

in 



A CUkfe FOR lilELAKCHOLV; 339 

)a a (hilling cheaper, said all agreed that 
they were much better. Mrs. Jones afked 
Mr«. Sparks the reafon, " Madam/* faid 
the fhopkd^per, " Mr. Wills will give 
•* longer truft. BdTides this, his wife 
** keeps fliop on a Sunday morning while 
^* I ^nl at church/* Mrs. Jones now re- 
^nded MnSimpfon to read the king's 
proclamation againft vice and immorkiity 
Aeict Sunday at church ; and prevailed on 
the Squire to fine any one who fhould 
keep open (hop oti a Sunday. This he 
readily undertook: for while fir John, 
diought \i good-natured to connive at break- 
ing the laws, the Squire fell into the other 
extreme, of thinking that the zealous in- 
forcing of penal ftatutes Would (land in 
ikt ftead of ail religious reftraints. Mrs. 
Jones proceeded to put the people in mind 
that & flio{>keq)er who would fell on a Sun« 
day, would be mote likely to cheat them 
all the week, than one who wetit to 
churchw 

z z Sh6 
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She alfo laboured hard to convince ibttft 
how much they would leffen their diftrefs^ 
if they would contrive to deal with Mr8# 
Sparks for ready money, rather than with 
Wills on long credit ; thofe who liftened 
to her found their circumftances far more 
comfortable at the year's end, while the 
reft, tempted, like fome of their betters, 
by the pleafure of putting off the evil day 
of payment, like them, at laft found them- 
felves plunged in debt and diftrefs. She 
took care to make a good ufe of fuch in- 
ilances in her converfation with the poor, 
and, by perfeverance, fhe at length brought 
them fo much to her way of thinking, that 
Wills found it to be his intereft to alter 
his plan, jsm^d fell his goods on as good 
terms, and.as ihort credit, as Mrs. Sparks 
fold hers. This completed Mrs. Jones's 
fuccefs ; and fhe had the fatisfaftion of 
having put a flop to three or four great 
evils in the parifh of Wefton, without 
fpending a fliilling in doing it, 

Patty 
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Patty Smart and Jenny Rofe were 
Aought to be the two beft managers 
in the parifli. They, both told Mrs. 
Jones, that the poor would get the coarfe 
pieces of meat cheaper, if the gentle-folks 
did not buy them for foups and gravy. 
Mrs. Jones thought there was reafon in 
this : fo away flie went to Sir John, the 
Squire, the Surgeon, the Attorney, and thq 
Steward, the only perfons in the parifh 
who could aflford to buy thefe coftly things. 
She told them, that if they would all be 
fo good as to buy only prime pieces, which 
they could {very well afford, the coarfe 
and cheap joints would come more within 
th^ reach of the poor. Moft of the gentry 
readily confented. Sir John^JRared not 
what his meat coft him, bu^itold Mrs. 
Jones, in his gay way, that he would eat 
any thing, or give any thing, fo that fhe 
would not teafe him with long ftories about 
the poor. The Squire faid, he fhould 
prefer vegetable foups, becaufe they wer^ 
cheaper, and the Doftor preferred tbenj 
;?; 3 becaufe 
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bccaufe they were wholfomer. The Steui^ 
ard chofe to iniitate the Squire ; and the 
Attorney found it would be quite ungentee( 
to (land out. So gravy foups became very 
unfafhionable in the pariih of Weftonj 
and I am fure if rich people did but 
think a little on this fubject, they would 
become as unfafhionable in manyothe^! 
places. 

When wheat grew cheaper, Mrs. Jone$ 
was eameft with the poor women to hake 
large brown loaves at home, inftead of 
buying fmall white ones at the flic^. Mrs, 
Betty had told her, that baking at home 
would be one ftep towards reftoring the 
good old management. Only Betty Smart 
and Jenny Rofe baked at home in the 
whole parifh ; and who lived fo well z$ 
they did? Yet the general objeftion feemcd 
reafonable. They could not bake without 
yeaft, which often could not be had, as ao 
pne brewed except the great folks and the 
public houfes. Mrs. Jones found, how- 
ever, that Patty and Jenny contrived to 

brew 
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hr^w as well as to bake. She few for 

thcfe womfiij; knowing thai: from th^m 

Ifee coqld get truth and reafpp^ ^^ Hpw 

^ corner it/* faid flue tq th/srn, ^^ that you 

*« t^p are tji^e only paor women in the 

^ parift who can afford to brew a finaH 

^^ caik of b^r ? Your hibands haire no 

^ better wage3 tban other «aaij.- •— True, 

*^ madam/' faid Patty, ^* but they neirer 

^^ fet foot in a public houfe. I will teH 

*- y w the truth. When I firft married, 

^^ our John went to the Chequers every 

*^ pight, and J had my tea and frefb but^ 

f ' ter twice a-day at bom^, TWs ^pp, 

^^ which confumed a de^I pf i^^iT^ ^egaa 

^^ to r^^ my itomacb ^4^9 9^ I i^^^ 

f^ neither mea,t nor milk} ajt lafti {I .am 

** afliamed to owif, it,) J bega^ to t^ a 

drop of gin to quiet tb^ p?^o^ tilji in 

time I looked for my gin as regularly 

^* as for my tea. At laft the gin, the ale- 

^' houfe, and the tea began to make us both 

*^ fick and poor, and I had like to have 

^^ 4ied with my firft child. Parfon Simp- 

;s 4 " fon 
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^* fon then talked fo finely to us on the 
^^ fubjeft of improper indulgences, that 
*• we refolved, by the grace of God, to 
^^ turn over a new leaf, and I promifed 
•* John, if he would give up the Checquers,' 
^^ I would break the gin bottle, and never 
^^ drink tea in the afternoon, except on 
^^ Sundays, when he was at home to drink 
•* it with me. We have kept our word,' 
*^ and both our eating and drinking, our 
<^ health and our confciences are better 
^ for it. Though meat is fadly dear, we 
^^ can buy two pounds of frefh meat fer 
^^ lefs than one pound of frefh butter, and 
*^ it gives five times the nourilhment. And 
^^ dear as malt is, I contrive to keep a 
** drop of drink in the houfe for John, 
•^ and John will make me drink half a pint 
^^ with him every evening, and ft visxt a-day 
<^ when I am a nurfe/' 



Public 
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Public Hoiifes. 

As one good deed, as well as one bad 
one, brings on another, this converfatioh 
fet Mrs, Jones on inquiring why fo many 
alehoufes were allowed. She did not chufe 
to talk to Sir John on this fubjeft, who 
would only have faid, *' let them enjoy 
** themfelves, poor fellows ; if they get 
*' drunk now and then, they work hard.*' 
But thofe who have this falfe good-nature 
forget, that while the man is enjoying him-- 
felf^ as it is called, his wife and children 
are ragged and ftarving. True Chriftian 
good-nature never indulges one at the coft 
of many, but is kind to all. The Squire, 
who was a friend to order, took up the 
matter. He confulted Mr. Simpfon. " The 
^^ Lion,** faid he, " is neceflary. It ftands 
^^ by the road-fide : travellers muft have a 
^^ refting-place. As to the Checquers and 
^^ theBell they dono good but much harm." 
Mr, Simpfon had before m^d§ m^ny at^ 
6 tempts 
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tempts to get the Checquers put down { 
but, unluckily, it was Sir John's own houfe^ 
and kept by his late butler. Not that Sir 
John valued the rent ; but he had a fi^Ue 
kindnef;, which made him fupport the caufe 
of an old fervant, though he knew he va$ 
^ bad man, and kept a diforderly hpufe. 
The Squire, however, now took away the 
licence from the Bell. Axid a fray hap- 
pening foon after at the Checquers, (which 
was near the church,) in time of ^ymt^ 
lervice. Sir John was obliged to fuffer the 
houle to be put down as a nuifsoice. Tea 
would not believe how many poor hipi&eg 
were able to brew a little caflc, when tbf 
temptation of thofe ale-houfes wa$ takeift 
out of their way. Mrs. Jones, m ha 
evening walks, had th(^ pleafure to fee 
many an honefl man drinking his whole* 
ibme cup of beer by his own fire- fide, his 
rofy children playing about his knees, hii 
clean cheaiful wife finging her youngeft 
baby to fleep, rocking the cradle with her 
foot, while with her hands fii4g ^as mak* 

m 
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{ng ^ dumpling for her kin4 huiband'i 
fuppcr, Some few, I am ibrry to fey* 
though I don't choofe tonamen^meSt ftiU 
preferred gating drunk once a week a|: 
the Lion, and drinking water at other 
times.-^-Thus Mrs. Jones, by a little ex- 
ertion aad perfeverance, added to the tenu 
poral comforts of a whole parifh, and 
(diminiihed its immorsdity and extravagance 
in the fame proportion. 

The good women, being now fupplied 
iwith yeaft from each other's brewings, 
would have baked, but two difiiculues ftili 
remained. Many of them had no ovens ) 
for fmce th^ new bad man^^g^iiei]^ ha4 
crept in, many cottages have b^n built 
Vithout this convenience. Fuel alio wa^ 
Jcarce at Wefton. Mrs. Jones advifed the 
building a large parifli oven. Sir Joha 
fubfcribed to be rid of her impca-tunity, 
and the Squire, becaufe he thought every 
improvement in oeconomy would reduce 
the poor's rate. It was foon accomplifhed j 
jind to this oven, at a certain hour, threef 

times 



348 A CURE FOR MELANCHOLY. 

times a week, the elder children carried 
their loaves which their mothers had made 
at home, and paid a halfpenny, or a 
penny, according to their, fize, for the 
baking. 

Mrs. Jones found that no poor women 
in Wefton could buy a little milk, as the 
farmers' wives did not care to rob their 
dairies. . This was a great diftreis, efpe* 
daily when the children were fick. So 
Mrs. Jones advifed Mrs. Sparks, at the 
Crofs, to keep a couple of cows, and fell 
out the milk by halfpennyworths. She 
did fo, and found, that though this plan 
gave her fome additional trouble, flie got 
full as much by it as if (he had made ch^e 
and butter. She alfo fold rice at a cheap 
rate ; fo that, with the help of the milk 
and the public oven, a fine rice pudding 
was to be had for a trifle, 



Charity 
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Charity School for Servants. 

The girls' fchool, in the parifli, was 
fallen into negleftj for though many 
would be fubfcribers, yet no one would 
look after it. I wifli this was the cafe at 
Wefton only :. many fchools have come to 
nothing, and many pariflies are quite dcfti- 
tute of fchools, becaufe too many gentry 
negled to make it a part of the duty of 
their grown-up daughters to infped the 
inftruftion of the poor. It was not in 
Mr. Simpfon's way to fee if girls were 
taught to work. The befl clergyman can- 
Hot do every thing. This is ladies' bufinefs. 
Mrs. Jones confulted her counfellor, Mrs. 
Betty, and they went every Friday to the 
fchool, where they invited mothers, as 
well as daughters, to come, and learn to 
cut out to the befl: advantage. Mrs. Jones 
had not been bred to thefe things ; but by 
means of Mrs. Cow^er*s excellent cutting- 
out-book, (he foon became miftrefs of the 
whole art. She not only had the girls 

taught 
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taught to make and mend, but to walK 
and iron too. She alfo ullb^ed the 
mother or eldefl; daughter of every family 
to come once a i^eek, and learn bow 
to drefs one cheap dijh. One Friday, 
Ivhich was cooking-day, who (hould pafi 
by but the Squire, with his gun and dogs. 
He looked into the fchool for the firft 
time. « Well, madam/' faid he, " What 
*' good are you doing here ? What ard 
** your girls learning and earning ? Where 
•' are your manufaftures ? Where is your 
•' fpinning and your carding?'* — ^^ Sir*' faid 
flie, " this is a fmall parifh, and you know 
*' ours is not a manufacturing county ; fo 
" that when thefe girls are women, thty 
*^ they will not be much employed infpih» ! 

ning* We muft, in the kind of good 
*^ we attempt to do, confult the local ge» 
" nius of the place : I do not think it 

will anfwer to introduce fpiiming, for 
** inftance, in a country where it is quite 
•' new. However, we teach them a littld 
*< of^ ir^ and (till more of knitting, tkat 

" they 
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*' tbey biay be able to get up> a fmall piece 
*^ of houfehold litieh once a-ycar, and pro- 
** vide the family with ftockings, by cm^ 
^^ ploying the bdds and ends of their time 
^* in ihefe ways. But there is aiiother 
•* manufafliure^ which I arti carrying oHi 
*' and I know of none within my own 
*' reach which is fo valuable.*'—" What 
«* can that be?*' laid the Squire.-^" T$ 
** make g^cd wives fo^ working menj\ laid 
ihe. "^^ Is not inine an excellent ftapid 
^^ Commodity ? I am t^ching thefe girlt 
*• the arts of induftry and good manage* 
** ment. It is little encouragement to an 
** honeft man to ^otV hard all the week, 
*' if his wages are wafted by a llattern at 
•* home* Moft of thefe girls will probably 
.** become wives to the poor, or fervants 
^^ to the rich ; to fuch the common art^ 
*' of life are of great value : now, as there 
*' is little opportunity for learning thefe at 
*' the fchbol-houfe, I intend to propofe 
*^ that fuch gentry as have fobef fervants^ 
** Ihall allow one of thefe girls to come 

"and 
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^ •* and work in their families one day in SL 
*' week, when the houfe-kceper, the cook^ 
'*« the houfe-maid, or the lauMry-mdd^ 
. " Ihall be required to inftrud them ia 
•' their feveral departments. This I con- 
** ceive to be the beft way of training good 
*' fervants. They fliould ferve this kind 
*• of regular apprenticefliip to various forts 
*^ of labour. Girls who come out of 
*^ charity.fchools, where they have been 
** employed in knitting, fewing, and read* 
** ing, are not fufficiently prepared for 
*' hard and laborious employments. I do 
•^ not in general approve of teaching cha- 
** rity children to write for the fame reafon. 
*' I confine within very ftrift limits my 
*' plan of educating the poor. A thorough 
** knowledge of religion, and of fome of 
** thofe coarfer arcs of life by which the 
*' community may be beft benefited, in- 
** eludes the whole ftock of inftruftion, 
** which, unlefs in very extraordinary cafes, 
" I would wifh to beftow/' 

"What 
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** What have you got on thefire, madam ?** 
faid th« Squire; " for your pot really fmells 
** as favoury as if Sir John's French cook 
*« had fiUedit/"— •^Sirj'^replied Mrs. Jones, 
^^ I have lately got acquainted with Mrs. 
** White, who has given us an account of 
*^ her cheap diflies, and nice cookery, in 
" one of the Cheap Repofitory little 
** books *. Mrs. Betty and I have made 
** all her diflies, and very good they are j 
^ and we have got feveral others of our 
^ own. Every Friday we come here and 
*• drefs one. Thefe good women fee how 
•* it is done, and learn to drefs it at their 
^' own houfes. I take home p^rt for my 
•♦ own dinner, and what is left I give tq 
*^ each in turn. I hope I have opened 
^' their eyes on a fad miftake they had got 
•* into, ibiit we think any thing is good 
^* entntgb for the f09r* Now, I do not 
•^ think any thing good enough for the 
^^ poor which is not clean, wholefome, 

♦ See the Way to Henty, for a number of cheap 
Receipts. 

VOL. IV. A A " and 
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^< and palatable, and what I myfdf would 
*< not chearfuUy eat, if my drcumftances 
*' required it." 

« Pray, Mrs. Betty,*' faid the Squire, 
** oblige me with a bafon of your foup." 
The Squire found it fo good after his 
walk, that he was almoft forry he had 
promifed to buy no more legs of beef, and 
declared, that not one (heep's head ihouM 
ever go to his kennel again. He begged 
his cook might have the receipt, and Mrs. 
Jones wrote it out for her^ She has alfo 
been fo obliging as to favour, me with a 
copy of all her receipts. And as I hate all 
monopoly, and fee no reafon why fuch 
cheap, nourifhing, and favoury diihes (hould 
be confined to the parifli of Wefton, I print 
them, that all other parifhes may have the 
fame advantage. Not only the poor, but 
all perfons with fmall incomes may be glad 
of them. 

« Well, Madam,'* faid Mr. Simpfoo, 
who came in foon after, " which is beft, to 
" fit down and cry over our misfortunes, or 
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" to beftir ourfelvcs to do our duty to the 
f^ world?"—" Sir" replied Mrs- Jones, 
*' I thank you for the ufeful leffon you 
** have given me. You have taught me 
** that an exceffive indulgence of forrow, 
** 16 not piety, but felfiflmefs ; that the 
** beft remedy for our own affliftions is 
•* to leffen the affli6lions of others, and 
** thus evidence our fubmiffion to the will 
** of God, who perhaps fent thefe very 
*' trials to abate our own felf-bve, and to 
*^ ftimulate our exertions for the good of 
,*• Others. You have taught me that our 
*^ time and talents are to be employed with 
•* zeal in God's fervice, if we wilh for his 
*^ favour here or hereafter; and that one 
*• great employment of thofe talents, which 
** he requires, is the promotion of .the pre- 
** fent, and much more the future happi- 
*• nefs of all around us. You have taught 
«• me that much good may be done with 
^^ little money ; and that the heart, the 
^^ head, and the hands are of fome ufe, as 
A A a ** w^U 
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« well as the purfe. I liare alfo hdm^cf 
" anotheT leffon, which I hope not to fcr- 
** get, that Providcnee, in fending thefe 
** exttaoiriiinaty feafons of fcarcity afid fif- 
•* trefs, vjrhich we hate lately twice ^pe- 
•* rienced, has been pleafed to over-rule 
•* thefe trying events to the general good j 
•* for it has not only exdted the rich to 
*• an increafed liberality, as to ad:ual con- 
^ tnbution, but it has led them to get 
^ more acquainted with the local wants of 
•' their poorer brethren, and to iatereft 
^ themfelvcs in their comfort ; it has kd 
•* to improved modes of oeconomy, and 
** to a more feeling kind of beneficence; 
** Above all, without abating any thing of 
•* a juft fubordination, it has brought the 
"affluent to a nearer knowledge of the 
** perfons and charafters of their indigent 
*' neighbours : it has literally brou^t 
*^ ' the rich aivd poor to meet together}* 
" and this I look upon to be one of thd 
" eflential advantages attcndmg Sunday 

" SchooU 
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" Schools alfo, where they are carried on 
" upon true principles, and are fandioned 
" by the vifits,^as weU as Supported, by the 
** contributions, of the wealthy." 

May all who Tead this account of Mrs. 
Jones, and who are under the lame cir- 
cumftanceSj go and do Ukewife.! . 
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muft poffefs, in order to fit them for any 
particular employment. ** Even in this 
" quality/* faid fhe to Mr. Simpfon the 
clergyman, *? I do not exped perfeCdon ; 
*' but if they are deftitute of this, what- 
" ever good qualities they may pofiefs fae- 
*' fides, though they may do for fome 
** other employment, they will not do for 
•* this. If I want a pair of flioes, I go to 
*' a fhoemaker ; I do not go to a man of 
** another trade, however ingenious he 
** may be, to afk him if he cannot con-' 
** trive to make me a pair of Ihocs. When 
** I lived in London, I learned to be much 
^* on my guard as to recommendations. 
*' I found people often wanted to impofe 
*' on me fome one who was a burthen to 
*' themfelves. Once, I remember, when 
^^ I undertook to get a matron for an hof- 
•^ pital, half my acquaintance had fome 
" one to offer me. Mrs. Gibfon fent me 
** an pld cook, whom fhe herfelf had 
" difcharged for wafting her own provi- 
7 " fions, 
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^' fions, yet Ae had the confcience to re- 
•**<xMnmead this woman to take care of 
*• the provifions of a large community. 
** Mrs. Grey fent me a difcarded houfe- 
** keeper, whofe conftitution had been 
'*^ ruined by fitting up with Mrs. Grey's 
*• gouty hufband^ but who flie yet thought 
^ might do well enoi^gh to undergo the 
*• fatigue of taking care of an hundred poor 
*' fick people. A third friend fent me a 
*' woman who had no merit but that of 
** being very poor, and it would be charity 
** to provide for her. The truth is, the 
^' lady was obliged to allow her a fmall 
" penfion till Ihe ^could get her oflF her 
*« own hands, by turning her on thofe of 
" others.'' 

" It is v^ery true, madam," faid Mr. 
^mpfon, " the right way is always to 
** prefer the good of the many to the good 
** of one ; i^ indeed, it can be called do- 
** ing good to any one to place them 
*' in a ftation in which they muft feel un- 
** happy, by not knowing how to difcharge 

"the 
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^ the duties of it. I will tell you how I 
** manage. If the perfons recommended 
•' are objefts of charity, I privately fub- 
** fcribe to then* wants j I pity and hdp 
•* them, but I never promote them to a 
** Ration for which they are unfit, as I 
*^ fhould by fo doing hurt a whole com- 
** munity to help a diftrefled individual'* 
Thus Mrs. Jones refolved, that the firft 
fiep towards fetting up her fchool ihouM 
be to provide a fuitable miftrefs, ITic 
veftry were fo earneft in recommending 
one woman, that (he thought it worth 
looking into. On inquiry, fhe found it 
was a fcheme to take « large femily oflF the 
parifh ; they never confidered that a very 
ignorant woman, with a family of young 
children, was, of all others, the moft unfit 
for a fchool ; all they confidered was, that 
the profits of the fchool might enable her 
to live without parifh pay. Mrs. Jones 
refufed another, though (he could read 
well, and was decent in her conduft, be- 
caufe fhe ufed to fend her children to the 

fhop 
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fhop on Sundays. And (he objeded to a 
third, a very fenfible woman, becaufe (he 
was fufpefted of makmg an outward pro- 
feffion of religion a cloak for immoral con- 
dud. Mrs. Jones knew fhe muft not be 
too nice neither ; Ihe knew fhe muft put up 

: with many faults at laft, " I know," faid 
flie to Mr. Simpfpn, ^^ the imperfedion of 

« every thing that is human. As the 

*'*^ miftrefs will have much to bear with 
*^ from the children, fo I expeft to have 
" fomething to bear with in th^ miftrefe ; 
*' and flie and I muft fubmit to our re- 
*^ fpeftive trials, by thinking how much 
** God has to bear with in us all. But there 
** are certahi qualities which are indifpenf- 
*' able in certain fituatiohs. There are, 
** in particular, three things which a fchool- 
*' miftrefs muft not be without, goodfenfe^ 

' ** aflivifyj 2Xid piety. Without the fir ft (he 
*' will miflead others ; without the fecond 
*' (he will negled them ; and without the 
*' third, though (he may civilize, yet (he 
^^ will never chriftianize them." 

Mr. 
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Mr. Simpfon laid, ^^ he really knew but 
^ of one perfon in the parifli who was fiiUy 
^ likely to anfwer her purpofe : this,'' con- 
tinued he, ^^ is no other than my houic- 
^ keeper, Mrs. Betty Crew. It will indeed 
^ be a great loTs to me to part from her ; 
^ and to her it will be a far more £MJiguing 
*^ life than that which ibe at prefent leads. 
^ But ought I to put my own perfimal 
** comfort, or ought Betty to put her o^m 
^ eafe and quiet, in competition wkh the 
^gpod of above an hundred chUdren? 
^ This will appear (till more important, if 
^ we confider the good done by tbefe 
•* inftitutions, not as fruity but feed; if 
*^ we take into the account how many 
*^ yet unborn may become Chriftiaas, in 
*^ confequence of our making thefc chH- 
" dren Chriftians : for how can we calcu- 
•^ late the number which may be hereafter 
** trained for heaven, by thofe very chii- 
^ dren we are going to teach, when they 
•^ themfelves (hall become parents, and 
•^ you and I are dead and forgotten ? To 

« be 
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** be fare, by parting from Betty, my peats- 
^ foup will Hot be quite fo well flavoured, 
** nor my Hncfl fo neatly got up ; but the 
^^ day is iSfl: approaching when all thi^ 
" will fignify but little j but it will not 
** fignify little whetha- one hundred im- 
** mortal fouls were the better from my 
^^ making this petty lacrifice* Mrs. Crew 
^' is a real Chrtftian^ hais esccellent fenfe^ 
*^ and had a good education from my mo^^ 
*' ther. She has alfo had a little fort of 
** preparatory trsuning for the bufinefe j 
** for when the poor children come to the 
** parfonage for broth on a Saturday erow 
*' ing, {he is ufed to appoint them all to 
^ come at the iame time ; and after &e 
^ has filled their pitchers, flie ranges them 
^ round her in the garden, and examines 
^ them in their catcchifra. She is juft and 
*' &ir in dealing out the broth and beef^ 
** not making my favour to the parents 
** depend on the fkill of their children : 
** but her own old caps, and ribbons, and 

*'caft- 
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^ caft-off dotbes, ire beftowed as Uttle 
'^ rewards OQ the bed fchohrs. Sodiat 
<« taking the time flie fpends in work- 
^ ing for them, and the things Ihe gives 
^ them, there is many a lady who does 
^ not exceed Mrs. Crew in ads of charity« 
^ This I mention to confirm your notion^ 
^ that it is not neceflary to be rich in order 
^ to do good ; a religious upper fervant 
^ has great opportunides of this fort, if 
^ the matter is difpofed to encourage 
^ her." 

My readers, I truft, need not be in- 
formed, that this is that very Mrs. Betty 
Crew who ailifted Mrs. Jones in teaching 
poor women to cut out linen and dre& 
cheap diflies, as related in the Cure for Mf* 
lancholy. Mrs. Jones, in the following 
week, got together as many of the mo- 
thers as ihe could, and fpoke to them as 
follows : 



Mrs. 



\ 
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Mrs. Joneses Exhortation. 

*^ My good women, on Sunday next I 
V propofe to open a fchool for the in- 
" ftf uSion of your children. Thofc 
^ among you, who know what it is to be 
*' able to read your Bible, will, I doubt 
*^ not, rejoice that the fame blefSng is held 
*' out to your children. You who are not 
** able yourfelves to read what your Sa- 
** viour has done and fuffered for you, 
** ought to be doubly anxious that your 
" children fliould reap a bleffing wifch 
*' you have loft. Would not that mother 
^ be thought an unnatural monfter who 
" (hould ftand by and fnatch out of her 
*^ child's mouth the bread which a kind 
** friend had juft put into it ? But fuch 
*' a mother would be merciful, compared 
*' with her who (hould rob her children of 
*^ the opportunity of learning to read the 
" word of God when it is held out to 
*' them. Remember, that if you flight 

« the 



368 THE SUNDAY SCHOOZ.* 

** the prefent offer, or if, after having fent 
<^ your children a few dmes^ you fhoold 
<^ afterwards keep them at home under 
** vain pretences, you will have to anfwer 
" for it at the day of judgment. Let not 
*' your poor children, tben^ have caufe to 
" fay, * My fond mother was my worft 
" enemy. I might have been bred up in 
^< the fear of the Lord, and fhe oppofed it 
*^ for the fake of giving me a little paltry 
•* pleafure. — For an idle holiday, I am now 
" brought to the gates of hell !' My dear 
«* Momen, which of you could bear to fee 
*^ ypiir darling child condemned to ever- 
" laftingdeftrufHon? Which of you could 
*' bear to hear him accufe you as the caufe 
*' of it ? Is there any mother here pre- 
" fent, who will venture to fay, — * I will 
*« doom the child I bore to fin and helf, 
*^ rather than put them or myfelf to a 
** little prefent pain, by curtailing their 
*' evil inclinations ! I will let them fpend 
<* the Sabbath in ignorance and idlenels, 
" inftead of refcuing them from vanity 

"and 
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" an4 fin, by fending them to frhool !' If 
*^ there are any fuch here prefent^' let that 
'^^ nipther who valued her cKild^s pleafure 
**^ mote than his fou^ now walk 'away, 
*' while i ftt doWri ih my lift the names of 
** all thofe who wifh io brih^ their ydiirig 
^^ ones upjn the way that' leads to eternal 
. *^ life, inftead of mdiilgihg them in. the 
*^ pleafiires of fin, Vhicn are but for a 
** xnomenp. 

.When Mrs* Jones had done fpeaking^ 

taod of the women thanked her for her 

^ood advice, and hoped that God woul 

^giyejhem grace to ifoUow it; promifin 

to fend their children c6nftantly. Otheri 

^ who were not. fo well-difpofed, were yet 

afraid to refufe, after the fin of fo doing 

had been fo plainly fet before them. The 

Worft of the wonieil had kept away from 

this meeting,' ^'reiolving'ib fet their faces 

. jagainft the^ jfcbopl. ; ,^,ft|oft of thofe alfo 

;o^h9 were prrfent, as foon as they got home, 

^^fct about proyic^ing thdr diildren' with 

£^ighatjlittl^, decent .^P^d they could jtaifci 

, , J J^OL, IV. * B B Many 
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Many a willing mother lent her tall daugH' 
ter her hat, befl: cap,, and white hand- 
kerchief ; and many a^rateful father fpared 
his linen waiftcoat and bettermoft hat, to 
induce his grown-up fon to attend ; for it 
was a rule with which Mrs. Jones began, 
that fhe would not receive the younger 
children out of any family who did not 
fend their elder ones^ Too many made 
excufes that their fhoes were old, or thdr 
hat worn out. . But Mrs. Jones told them 
not to bring any excufes to her wMdi 
^.f they could not bring to the day of jiidg- 
- ment j and among thofe excufes. (he would 
hardly admit any except accidents, fick- 
nefs, or attendance on fick parents ot 
young children.. 

Subfcriptionr^ 

Mrs. Jones, who had fecured large fub- 
fcriptions from the gentry, was defirous of 
getting the help and countenane of th^ 
farmers and trades-people,, whofe duty and 

intereft 
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intereft flie thought it was to fupport a plan 
calcuhted to improve thevirtue and hap- 
pinefs of the parifli. Mod of them fub- 
fcribed, and promifed to fee that their 
workmen fent their children. She met 
with little oppofition till fhe called on 
hrmer Hofldns. She told him, as he was 
the richeft farmer in the parifli^ fhe came 
to him for a handfome fubfcripdon. ** Siib- 
** fcription !*' faid he, *^ it is nothing but 
^^ fubfcriptions, I think ; *a man had need 
*^ be made of money." — ** Fanner," faid 
Mrs. Jones, ** God has blefled you with 
** abundant profperity, and he expefts 
*^ you ihould be liberal in proportidn'to 
<« your great ability." — " I do not know 
*^ what you mean by. bldSng,?. fiud'he : 
^^ I have been, up early and late, Kved 
^^ hard while I had' little, and now when I 
*^ thought I had got forward intbe worlds 
** what with tithes, taxes, and fubfcrip- 
'<« tions, it all goes, I thmk."— " Mr. 
"Hofldns," faid Mrs. Jones, " astodthes 
^^ and taxes, you well know that thp richer 
BBS ** you 
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^ pronends in the heart to evil, whlcli 
*^ it is our duty to oppofe, and which I fee 
" you are promoting. Only look round 
*^ your own kitchen ; I am alhlmed to fee 
^^ it hung round with loofe fongs and 
«^ ballads. I grant, indeed, it would be 
'^ better for your men and msdds, and 
^ even your daughters, not to be able to 
^^ read at all, than toread^fuch ftu£Fas 
•* this. But if, when they aik for bread. 
*' you will give them a ftone, nay worfe, 
** a ferpent, yours is the blame/* Then 
taking up a penny book which had a very 
loofe title, (he went on.—** I do not won- 
** der, if you who read fuch books as thefe 
** think it fafer that people ihould not 



to the young. They conildered that by means of 
Sunday Schools, multitudes were now taught to 
ready who would be expofed to be corrupted by all 
the ribaldry and profanenefs of loofe fongs^ Yicious 
ftories, and efpecially by the new influx of corruption 
arifing from Jacobinical and atheifHcal pamphlets ; 
and that it was a bounden duty to counterad fuch 
temptations. 

« read 



\fpur on tJie r^t to give."— *^ ;V(rhy, 




ijUventions, apd new-fangled devices to 
^v^Ml^, thie coyiitry. that, of teaching tl^e 
*'. poor to rea4 is the.v^ry worft,"-^— " And 
^M^ farmer, think that to teach good 
^•p^^d^Ies tcf.the lower daffes, is the 
^^.ippft likely way to fave the country, 
5*. Now. in order to this, w^ mptt teaclj 
f^^^^^q? tq read^'A— " Not with my con- 
f/^ ifjjit, nqr ipy ifioney// fai4 the farmer ; 
tu 1^^ ?f ^ow it always does more harm 
^« than good."—?* So it may,"'Vaid Mrs, 
Jones, " if you only teach theni to read, 
^ and then turn theni adrift to find btrf 

f? books j^x the^MeIyes^ T!?^!;^. ^.? ^ 

^^, prone- 

* It was this conficftratlon chfefly,, which ftimu- 

lated the condudlars of the Cheap Ilep9rit6ry to fend 

forth that variety of little books fo peculiarly fuitcd 

B B 3 tp 
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<« do not value a crown ; .oxily I thiv it 
^^ miirht. b^ better beftowed ; ana I am 
'^ afraid vay own workmen will fly in my 
^^ fiace iJF once they- are made fcholars} 
** 4nd that Jthey will think themfelvefi too. 
" good to work.**—*' Now you talk fo- 
*f berly, and give your reafojis," laid Mrs, 
Jones ; " weak as they are, they deferve 
** an anfwer. Do you think that either 
**.man, woman, or child ever did his duty 
** the worfe, only becaufe he knew it the 
^* better ?"— " No, perhaps not/' — " Now, 
** the whole extent of learning whicl^ we 
** intend to give the poor, is only to enable 
^^ them to read the Bible; a book which 
** brings to us the glad tidings oF fair 
** vation, in which every duty is explained, 
<« every doftrinp brought into pra£tice,| 
*' and the higheft truths made level to the 
" meaneft underftanding. The knowledge 
** of that book, and its praftical influence 
" on the heart, is the beft fecurity you 
f * can have, both for the induftry and obe- 
^} dience of your fervants. Now, can you 

«* think 
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^'tHJiik atrty nlttti xAlVhe the' Worfe*fetv*it 
^*f6r belhg a go6d^ Chriftiani'*— « Per- 
^* Hips; nbt."— " Are nbt the duties- of 
^* childrefe, of feiVahts, and the poor, in- 
*^^ dividiiall/ and ekpi^eMf fer fotth in 
<^ ffee Bifele?^^'^*^ Ye^/'-^** Do you think 
^' any duties are likely to be fo well per- 
^* fbttiied /i^oni ai^y human* niotives, ftrcK 
f ' as fear or prudence, as from thofe reli- 
f* gious motivesf, T^hicb are backed with 
^^ the fariftio'n of rcwards^and pmiiihmerits, 
^ c/f heavfept or hfeU ? Evdn upb6 ybvtf 
^^ owh principles of worldly pblicy^ dd 
f^ yon think a poor man is rtof lefs likely to 
f' fteal a (beep 6r a horfe, who was taught 
f^ when a boy, that it was afift^ that it was 
f^ breaking a coiiSmandmeftt,'t6 rob a hen- 
f^ fb6ft or ah orchard, than one who haS 
^* teen bred in ignorance 6^ God's laW ? 
?* Will your pfoperly lie fecured fo effec- 
^^ tisally by the ftbcks oh the gfeen, as by 
?Meaching the 'boys m the fchool, that 
^^for all th'efe things God will bring them 
^^ into judgment ? Is a poof fellow who 

*^ can 
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'^ can read his Bible, fo likely to fleep or 
*' to drink away his h\^ hours of leifure, 
'* as one who /canngt re*d ? He may, and 
^' he often does, make a bad ufe of his 
^^ reading; but I doubt he would have 
^' been as bad without it ; and the hours 
'* fpent in learning to read will always 
'* have been among the fnoft harmlef^ 
*' ones of his life/' 

*^ Well, jnadam,'* faid the farmer, *' if 
** you do not thiijc that religion will fpoil 
^^ my young fervants, I do not care if you 
*' do put me down for half a guinea. What 
^^ has farmer Dobfon given ?"•—** Half a 
" guinea,'* faid Mrs. Jopes.— « Well," 
cried the farmer, '* it ftijall nevpr be fajd I 
*' do not give more than he, who is only 
*^ a renter. Dobfon half a guinea ! Why, 
** he wears his coat as thread-bfU*e as a 
*' labourer/* — " Perhaps/* jeplied Mrs. 
Jones, " that is one reafon why he gives 
*' fo much/* — " Well, put me down a 
*' guinea,** cried the farmer ; ** as fcarce 
*' as guineas are juft now, V\\ never be 

" put 
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^* put Upon the fame footing withDobfon. 
f^ neither.' ■-^" Yes, and you muft exert 
^* yourfelf befides^ in iaififting that your 
f* workmen fend their children, and often 
^* look into the fchool yo^rfelf, to fee 
^* if they are there, and reward or dif- 
f^ courage them accordingly,' - added Mrs, 
Jones. ** The moft zealous teachers 
** will flag in their exertions, if they are 
^* not animated, and fupported by the 
^ wealthy; and your poor youth will foon 
^* defpife religious inftrudtion as a thing 
f^ forced upon them, as a hardship added 
f^ to their otha: hardfiiips, if it be not 
?* made pleafant by the encouraging pre- 
f* fence, kind words, and little gratuities, 
f * fron^ their betters/.' : 

Here Mrs. Jones took her leave ; the 
former infifted oh waiting on her to the 
door. When they got into the yard, they 
fpied Mr. Simpfon, who was ftandiiig near 
a little group of females, confifting of the 
former's two young daughters, and a 
'coiiple of rofy dairy maids^ an old blind 

fiddler. 
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fiddler^ and a woman who led hinu Tb^ 
woman had laid, a baiket on the grouodi 
out of which (he was^dealing fome. foijigs 
to the girls) who were kneeling round, it; 
and eagerly picking out foch whofe. titles 
faited their taftes. On feeing, thft clei^* 
man come up^ the iiddler'a. compaoipn 
(for I am forry to fay ihe. was npt hj^ 
wife) pufhedL fome of the fongs to. the bot^ 
torn of the baiket^ turned round tp. the 
company, and^ in a whinin^.toi^ey a&iCd if 
they would pleaie to buy^ i^. godly bopk. 
Mr. Simpfon fs^w through the hypocrifjf at 
once, and inftead of making any apf^er^ 
took out of one of the girl's bzx\d$ a fong 
which the woman had not beon able to 
fnatch away. He was (hocked a^d grieyecl 
to fee that thefe young girlj ^ei:e abpu| to 
read, to fing, an,d to learn by heart fuch 
ribaldry as he was afhamed even to caft his 
eyes on. He turned ^out to the girl, 
and gravely, but mildly, fa^jdj " Young 
^^ womaijj, what do you think fliould be 
^^ done to a perfon who ihouW be foun^ 

^* carrying 



-** 'iiaitying a' box of ^poifon roUnd'the 

** country, "^ and leatiring a litde at- every 

** hbbfe ?'* 'The girls all agreed tflat fdch 

^It perfon oUghtr to be hanged '**rThat)he 

«^^fy<Wild/' faad the? farmer, "iflwasiwp* 

*^^n the ]i3^i and quartered too**' "Rie 

-^fiddler and- his^ ^««3iman' were:^of . the faihe 

"'^ipiriioii ; • declaring, they, mi^hknot ido 

«^ focih i' mdskd things for the • Wotkl*> foi* -^ if 

they were poot* they were ihoncft* - Mn 

'^Simpfonj furaing to' the other girij-'-faid, 

** Which is of irioft Talue, tbe^fQulo^triie 

.'*^.body ?'*— « The-fo»l/> fir/? -faid; the 

? ^irl;— " Why fo?" faid he.— *f Becaufe, 

" fir, I have heard^ou fay^ inthe pul^tj 

; *«^ the foul is to kft^for €fver."-r'^ Then/' 

: 'tried 'Mr. Simpfon, ih a ftertt iroice^ tum-i 

!'ing to the fidfller^s woftian, ^' Are you not 

-** aefiiaraed' to fell |)oifon ^for. that ^part 

•^ which is to laft* for e^Srer ? : poifon for the 

« foiil?'*^«^Fdifon!r faid the tei^ifi^d girl, 

throwing do^ra the b6ok,' a^d ihuddering 

as people <io».whe- are ^^^id; they i4iave 

touched fomethkig^eOioiis.' '>.Pa>i(byi]'* 

echoed 
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*^ I know it, I will no more allow. a.mcked 

''book to be fold in my panlh than.a 

'' dofe of poifon." The girls threw away 

all their foogs, thanked Mr. Simpfon,,bf^* 

• ged Mrs. Jones would take them into her 

.fchool afier they had done milking in the 

evenings, that they might learn, to read 

only what was proper. T^ey promifed 

they would never more deal with any but 

jbber, honeft hawkers, fuch as fell g09d 

little books, Chriftmasxrarols, ,and harm- 

leis fongs, and defired the fiddler's wonum 

. never to call there again. 

This little incident aftery^ards confirmed 
Mrs. Jonesin a plan (he ha4 bpfpre fojne 
thoughts of. putting in pra£tice. This waS| 
after her fchool had been leftabliihed. a 
few months, to invite all the well-dij^poied 
grown-up youth of the parifh to mee^ her 
at the fchool an hour or two on a Sunday 
evening, after the neceflary bufinefs of t}ie 
... dairy, and of. ferying the cattle was oyen 
., Both Mrs, Jones ^and her^ figpnt^had the 
, talent of ^^iking this, time pals fo. agree- 
ably, 
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^Uy, by their mahner. of explaining fcripl* 
ture, and of impreffing the heart bjr feri- 
otts and affedionate difcoiirfe; thlit in a 
fliort time the evening ' fehbol ' \iras neirly 
filled with a fecond company, after the 
younger ones were difmifled* In time, not 
only the fervants, but the fans and daugh* 
ters of the moft fubftantia! people in the 
parifh attended. At lengtb many of the 
parents, pleafed with the improvement: fo 
vifible in the young people, got a habit of 
dropping in, that they might learn how to 
inftruft their own families. And it was 
obferved that as the fchool filled, not 
only the fives-court and public houfe 
were thinned, but even Sunday goffiping 
and tea-vifiting declined. Even Farmer 
Hofkins, who was at firft angry with his 
maids for leaving off thofe merry fongs, 
(as he called them,) was fo pleafed by the 
manner in which the pfalms were fung at 
the fchool, that he promifed Mrs. Jones 
to make her a prefent of half a (heep to- 
wards her firft May-day feaft. ^ Of this 
VOL. IV. c c feaft 
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feaft fonieaccount fhall be given hereafter; 
and the reader may cxpeft fome further 
account of the Sunday School in the 
Hiaory of HeRer Wilmot *. 

* For a continuation of the Sunday School ^ fee the 
the ftoryof Hefter Wilmot, lA two parts, fn the 
-fifth voliimfc. It Was thought proper to feparate 
them in this Qplledtion; as the two preceding pum- 
bers rather tend to enforce the duties of the higher 
and middle clafs, and the two fubfequent ones thofc 
of the poor; 
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PILGRIMS. 

AN ALLEGORY. • 



JVjethouoht Iwas ontt upon a time 
travelling through a certain laml ' which 
\<^as very full of people ; but, what was 
rather odd, not one of all this multitude 
was at home ; they were all bound to a 
far diftant country. Though it was per- 
mitted by the Lord of the land that thefe 
Pilgrims mght aflbciate together for their 
prefent mutual comfort and convenience ; 
and each was not only allowed, but com^ 
manded, to do the others all the fervices 
he could upon their journey, yet it was 
decreed, that every individual traveller 
c c 2 muft 
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muft enter the far country fingly. There 
was a great gulph at the end of the jour- 
ney, which every one muft pafs alone, 
and at his own riik, and the friendfhip of 
the whole united world could be of no ufe 
in (hooting that gulf. The exadl time 
when each was to pafs was not known to 
any ; this the Lord always kept a dofe 
fecret out of kindnefs, yet ftill they were 
as fure that the time muft come, and that 
at no very great diftance^ as if they had 
been informed of the very moment. Now, 
as they knew they were always liable to 
be called away at an hour's notice, one 
would have thought they would have 
beea chiefly employed in packing up, 
and preparing, and getting every thing in 
order. But this was fo far from being the 
cafe, that it was almoft the only thing 
which they did not think about. 

Now, I only appeal to you, my readers, 
if any of you are fetting out upon a little 
common journey, if it is only to London 
or York, is not all your leifure time em- 
ployed 
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ployed in fettling your bufinefe at home, 
and packing up eirery .little nece&ry for 
your expedition ? And does ;iiot the fear 
of iiegle£ling' any thing you ought to r&- 
meniber, or may have occafion for^ haunt 
your mind, and fometimes even intrude 
upon you unfbafonably ? And when you 
are adually on your journey, efpecially if 
you have never been to tiiat place before, 
or are likely to remain there, don't you 
begin to think a little about the pleafures 
and the employments of the place, and to 
wifli to know a little whet fort of a city 
London or York is ? Dou't you wond^ 
what is doing there, and are you not 
anxious to know whether you are properly 
qualified for the bufinefs, or the company 
you expeft to be engaged in ? Do you 
never look at the map, or confuk Brookes'* 
Gazetteer ? And don't you try to pick 
up from your fellow-paffengers in the ftage- 
coach any little information you can get ? 
And though you may be obliged, out of 
civility, to converfe with them on common 
c c 3 fubjeSs, 
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fubjeSs, yet do not your fecret thoughts 
ftill run upon London or York, its buiinefs, 
or its pleafures ? And above all, if you are 
likely to fet out early, are you not afraid 
of over-fleeping, and does not that fear 
keep you upon the watch, fo that you are 
commonly up and ready before the porter 
comes to fummon you ? Reader ! if this 
be your cafe, how furprifed will you be 
to hear that the travellers to the far country 
have not half your prudence, though enip 
barked on a journey of infinitely more 
importance, bound to a land where nothing 
can be fent after them, and in v/hich, when 
they are once fettled, all errors are irre- 
trievable. 

I obferved that thefe pilgrims, inftead 
of being upon the watch, left they (hould 
be ordered off unprepared ; inftead of lay- 
ing up any provifion, or even making me- 
morandums of vvhat they would be likely 
to want at the end of their journey, fpent 
moft of their time in crowds, either in the 
way of traffic or diverfion. At firft, when 
9 I faw 



.THE PILGRIMS- 391 

I faw them fo much:£ngaged in coaverfing 
with each other, I thought it a good fign, 
and liftened attei>lively to ihetf tsdk, not 
iloubting but the chief turn, of it would )>f 
about the climate, or treafures, or focie^y 
they (hould probably meet with ia the far 
£mntry. 1 fuppofed they might be alfo 
difcufling about :thebeft and faifeil road to 
it, and that each waiB av^uliiig hiouGblf of 
the knowledge of his neighbour,;pn a ful^ 
]e£t'0f equal importance to all, i. li(]tened 
to evtry party, but in fcarcely any did I 
hear one word about the land, to which 
they were bound, though it was their 
jiome, the place where their whole intereil* 
.expedation, and inheritance lay ; to which 
alfo great part of their friends w^;gone 
before, and whither they were fure all the 
reft would follow. Inftead of this, their 
whole ta& was about the bufinefs, or the 
.pleafures, or the fafliions of the ftrange but 
bewkching country which they were merely 
paiEng through^ and in which they had 
;not one foot of land ^hich they were fure 
c c 4 of 
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of calling their own for the next qnarter 
of in hour. What little eftate they hiad 
Wfts pkrjhnsli and not realy and diat wasa 
irfortgagfedi life-hold tenement of clay, not 
properly their own, but only lent to them 
on a (boTt uncertain leafe, of which three- 
fiiore years and ten wsMConfidered as the 
longed period, a«id very few indeed lived 
in i( ¥6 the end of th;^ term ; for tbit was 
jfl way 8 at 'the will cf*the Lord^ part of 
Whofe - prerogative it was, that he could 
take iway the leafe at pleafure, knock 
clown the (louteft tenant at a (ingle blow,and 
turn out the poor fhivering^ helpleft inha- 
bitant naked, to that j^ country for which 
he had made no proviiion« Sometimes, 
in order to quicken the Pilgrim in his pre- 
paration, the Lord would break down the 
tenement by flow degrees; fometimes he 
would let it tumble by its own natural 
decay ; for as it was only built to laft a 
certain term, it would often grow fo un- 
comfortable by increafmg dilapidatioos, 
even before the ordinary leafe was out, 

that 
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that the lodging was hardly worth keep- 
mg, though the tenant could feldom te 
perfuaded to think fo, but fondly clung to 
it to the laft. .Firftthe thatch on the top 
of. the. tenement changed colour, then it 
fell off and left the roof bare; then, "the 
*^ grinder«i'ceafedi becaufe they were few ;:f 
;then the windows became ^fo' darkened 
that the owner could fcarc^ly fee- through 
them ; then one prop fell away, then ano- 
ther, then the uprights became bent, and 
tfce whole fabric* trembled and tottered, 
with every other fymptora of a falling 
houfe. But what .was remarkable, the 
more uncomfortable the hdufe became, 
end the Ids profpeft there -was of flaying 
ift it, the more prepofteroiifly fond did 
the tenant grow of his precarious habit- 
ation. 

• On= fome occafions'the L^wd'Ordered his 
meffertger 8, of which he had a gi^eat variety, 
to batter, inj^ire, deface, and- almoft de- 
molifh the- ffail building, even while it 
feemed new ^d ftrimgj' this' was what 
10 the 
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the landlord called giving warning; but 
many a tenant would not take waming, 
and was fo fond of (laying where he was, 
even under all thefe inconveniences, that 
at lad he wascaft out by ejedment, not 
•bdng prevailed on to leave his dwelling in 
a proper manner, though one would have 
thought the fear of being turned out would 
have whetted his diligence in preparing for 
a better and a more enduring inheritance. 
For though the people were only tenants 
at. will in thefe crazy tenements, yet, 
through the goodnefs of the lame Lord, 
they were affured that he never turned 
them out of thefe habitations before he 
had on his part provided for them a better, 
fo that there was not fuch another land- 
lord in the world ; and though their pre- 
fent dwelling was but frail, being only 
flightly run up to ferve the occafion, yet 
they might hold their future poffelfion by 
a moft certain tenure, the word of the 
Lord hhnfelf. This word was entered^in a 
covenant, or title-deed, confiding of many 

fheets. 



.THE PILGRIMS. 39C 

(heet^9 and becaufe a great many good 
things were given away in this deed, a 
book was n^ade of Mfhiqh every foul might 
get a copy. • 

This indeed had. pot always been the 
cafe; becaufe, . till ;a few ages back, ther^ 
had been a fort of monopoly in the cafe, 
and " the wife and prudent ;'' that is, the 
cunning and fraudful, had hid thefe things 
from " the babes and fucklings j'^ that is, 
from the low and ignorant, and many 
frauds had been praftifed, and the poor 
had been cheated of their right j fo that 
not being allowed to read and judge for 
themfelves, they had been fadly impofed 
upon ; but all thefe tricks had been put 
an end to more than two hundred y^rs 
when I pafled through the country, and 
the meanefl: man who could read might 
then have a copy; fo that he might fee 
himfelf what he had to truft to ; and ev^n 
thofe who could not read, might hear it 
read once or twice every, week, at leaft, 
without pay, by learned and holy men 

whofe 
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vbofe bufiHefs it ivas. But it forprifed me 
to fee how few comparatively made ufe of 
thefe vafl advantages. Of tbofe who bad 
a copy, many laid it carelefsly by, exprefled 
a general belief in the truth of the title- 
deed, a ^^2^r^fatisfa£tion that they ibovdi 
come in for a fliare of the inheritance, a 
general good opinion of the Lord whofe 
word it was, and a general difpofition to 
take his promife upon truft; always, how- 
ever, intending, at a convenient feafmy to 
inquire farther into the matter ; but this 
convenient feafon feldom came ; and this 
hegleft of theirs was conftrued by their 
Lord into a forfeiture of the inheritance. 

At the end of this country lay the vaft 
gulf mentioned before; it was fhadowed 
over by a broad and thick cloud, which 
prevented the pilgrims from feeing in a 
diftinft manner what was doing behind it, 
yet fuch beams of brightnefs now and then 
darted through the cloud as enabled thofe 
who ufed a telefcope provided for that 
purpofe, to fee tbejubjianc^ of things hoped 

for;; 
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for; but it was not every^ one who could 
make ufe oF this telefcope ; no, eye indeed 
was naturally difpofed to it ; but an earned 
defire of getting a glimpfe of the invifible 
realities, gave fuch a ftrength and fteadi* 
nefs to the eye which ufed the telefcope^ 
as enabled k to difcern many things which 
could not be feen by the natural fight. 
Above the^rloud' was this infcription, The 
things which are feen are temporal ^ but the 
things which are not feen are eiernaL Of 
thefe laft things many glorious defcriptions 
iiad been given ; but as thofe fplendors 
were at a diftance, and as the pilgrims ia 
general did not care to ufe the telefcope, 
thefe 'diftant glories made little impreffion. 
The glorious inheritance which Iby be- 
yond the cloud, was called, 77?^ things above ^ 
while a multitude of trifling objefts, which 
appeared contemptibly fmall when looked 
at through the telefcope, were called, The 
things below. Now, as we know it is 
neamefs which gives fize and bulk to any 
objeft, it was not wonderful that thefe ill- 
judging pilgrims were more ftruck with 

thefe 
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thefe baubles and trifles, which, by lying 
clofe at hand, were vifible and tempting 
to the naked eye, and which made up the 
fum [of The things belowj than with the 
remote glories of The things above : but 
this was chiefly owing to their not making 
ufe of the telefcope, through which, if you 
examined thoroughly The things belowy 
they feemed to flirink almoft down to 
nothing, which was indeed their real fize; 
while The things above appeared the more 
beautiful and vaft, the more the telefcope 
was ufed. But the furprifing part of 
the (lory was this} not that the piU 
grims were captivated at firft fight with 
The things below, for that was natural 
enough; but that when they had tried them 
all over and over, and found themfelves 
deceived and difappointed in almoft every 
one of them, it did not at all leflen theur 
fondnefs, and they grafped at them again 
with the fame eagernefs as before. There 
were feme gay fruits which looked allur- 
ing, but on being opened, inftead of a 

kernel 
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kernel they were found to contain rotten- 
nefs 'y and thofe which feemed the fuUeft, 
often proved on trial to be quite hollow 
and empty* Thofe which were;moft tempt- 
ing to the eye, were often found to be 
wormwood to the tafte, or poifon to the 
ftomach, and many flowers that feemed 
moft bright and gay had a worm gnawing 
at the root ; and it was obfervable that on 
the fineft and brighteft of them was feen^ 
when looked at through the telefcope, the 
word vanity infcribed in large charafters. 

Among the chief attraftions of The things 
below were certzttn little lumps of yellow 
clay, on which almoft every eye and erery 
heart was fixed. When I faw the variety 
of ufes to which this clay could be con- 
verted, and the refpeft which was fhewn 
to thofe who could fcrape together the 
greateft number of pieces, I did not much 
wonder at the general defire to pick up 
feme of them. But when I beheld the 
anxiety, thewakefulnefs, the competitions, 
the' contrivances, the tricks, the frauds, 

the 
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the fcuffllngy the pulhing, the turmoiling^ 
the kicking, the (hoymg^ the cheating, the 
drcumvention, the envy, the malignity, 
which was excited by a defire to poffids 
this article; when I faw the general 
fcramble among thofe who had little to 
get much, and of thofe who had much to 
get more, then I could not help applying 
to thefe people a Proverb in ufe among 
us, that gold may be bought to$ d^ar. 

Though I faw that there were various 
forts of baubles which engaged the hearts 
of different travellers, fuch as an ell of 
red or blue ribbon, for which fome were 
content to forfeit their future inheritance, 
committing the fm of Efau, without his 
temptation of hunger; yet the yellow clay 
I found was the grand objeft for which 
moft hands were fcrambling, and moft 
fouls were rifked. One thing was extra- 
ordinary, that the nearer thefe people 
were to being turned out of their tenement, 
the fonder they grew of thefe pieces of 
clay; fo that I naturally concluded they 

meant 



meattt to take the clay with them to the 
fiir country, to afllift them in their efta* 
blifliment in it ; btit I foon learnt this clay 
Was not current there, the Lord h^vifig 
farther declared to thefe pilgrims tTiat ar 
they had brought nothing info this ivorld^ iheif 
could carry nothing away. 

I inquired bf the dtSererit pebple who 
were raifing the trafiouS heaps of ctay, 
fome of a larger, fotne of a fmailef fize, 
why they difcovered fuch unremitting 
anxiety, and for whom ? Soihe, whofe 
piles were immenfe, told me they were 
heaping up for their children ; this 1 thought 
very right, till^ on calling my eyes round, 
1 obferved many of the children of thefe 
very people had large heaps of tlfieft* own. 
Others told me it was for their grandchil- 
dren ; but on enquiry, I found thefe were 
not yet born, and in many cafes there was 
little chance that they ever would^ The 
truth, on a clofe examination, proved to 
be, that the true genuine heapers really 

VOL, IV. D p heaped 
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heaped for themfelves ; that It was in h& 
neither for friend nor chUd, but to gratify 
an inordinate appetite of their own. Nor 
was I much furprifed after this to fee thefc 
yellow hoards at length canker ^ and the 
rufi of them become a witnefs again/i the 
hoarders^ and eat their fiejh as it were fire. 
Many, however, who had fet out with 
a high heap of their father's raifing, be- 
fore they had got one third of their journey 
had fcarcely a fingle piece left. As I was 
wondering what had caufed thefe enormous 
piles to vanifli in fo Ihort a time, I fpied 
fcattered up and down the country all forts 
of odd inventions, for fome or other of 
which the vain poffeflbrs of the great heaps 
of clay had trucked and bartered them 
away in fewer hours than their anceftors 
had fpent years in getting them together. 
O what a ftrange unaccountable medley it 
was ! and what was ridiculous enough, I 
obferved that the greateft quantity of the 
day was always exchanged for things that 
12 were 
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^ere of no ufe that I could difcover, owing ► 
1 fuppofe to my ignorance of the manners . 
of that country. 

In one place I faw lirge heaps exhaufted, 
in order to fet two idle pampered horfes a 
tunning ; but the worft part of the joke 
was, the horfes did not run to fetch or 
carry any thing, of courfe were of no kind 
of ufe, but merely to let the gazers fee. 
which could run fafteft. Now, this gift 
of fwiftnefs, exercifed to no one ufeful 
purpofe, was only one out of many in- 
ftances, I obferved, of talents employed to 
no end. In another place I faw whole 
piles of the clay fpent to maintain loi\g 
ranges of buildings full of dogSj on pro- 
vifions which would have nicely fattened 
fome thoufands of pilgrims who fadly 
wanted fattening, and whofe ragged tene** 
ments^ were out at elbowsj for want of a 
little help to repair them. Some of the 
piles were regularly pulled down once in 
feven years, in order to corrupt certain 
lieedy pilgrims to belie their confcienc^^ 
DD a by 
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by doing that for a bribe which they were 
bound to do from principle. Others were 
fpent in playing with white ftiff bits of 
paper painted over with red asd black 
fpots, in which I thought there muft be 
fome conjuring, becaufe the very touch of 
thefe painred pafteboards made the heaps 
fly from one to another, and back again 
to the fame, in a way that natural caufes 
could not account for. There was ano- 
ther proof that there muft be fome magic 
in this bufmefs, which was, that if a pafte- 
board with red fpots fell into a hand which 
wanted a black one, the perfbn changed 
colour, his eyes flaffied fire, and he dft 
covered other fymptoms of madnels, which 
fhewed there was fome witchcraft in the 
cafe. Thefe clean little pafteboards, as 
harmlefs as they looked, had the wonder- 
ful power of pulling down the higheft piles 
in lefs time than all the other canfes put 
together. I obferved that many fmall pifes^ 
were given in exchange for an enchanted 
licjuor, which when the purchafer had* 
3 drunk ; 
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druak to a little excefs, he loft all power 
of managing the reft of his heap withoyt 
lofuig the love of it ; and thus tlie excefe 
of indulgence, by making him a beggar, 
deprived him of that very gratificatioxi on 
which his heart was fet. 

Now I find it was the opinion of fober 
pilgriitis, that either hoarding the clay, or 
trucking it for any fuch purpofes as the 
above, was thought exaftly the iame of- 
fence in the eyes of the Lord ^ and it was 
expefted that when they ftiould come un* 
det his more immediate jurifdiftion in the 
far country;^ the penalty annexed to hoard- 
ing and fquandering would be nearJy the 
fame^ While I examined the ocmnte- 
nances of the owners of the heaps; I ob- 
served that thofe who I well knew never 
intended to make any ufe at all of their 
heap, were far more terrified at the thought 
of lofing it, or of being torn from it, than 
thofe were who were employing it in the 
moft ufeful manner. Thofe who befl knew 
what to do with it, fet their hearts leaft 
D JC> 3 upon 
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upon It, and were always moft willing to 
leave it. But fuch riddles were commoa 
in this odd country. It was indeed a very 
land of paradoxes. 

Now I wondered why thefe pilgrims, 
who were naturally made ereft, with an 
eye formed to look up to The things above j 
yet had their eyes almoft conftantly beat 
in the other direftion, riveted to the earth, 
and faftened on things below^ juft like thofe 
aninials who walk on all four. I was told 
they had not always been fubjefl: to this 
weaknefs of fight and pronenefs tq earth : 
that they had originally been upright aii4 
beautiful, having been created after the 
image of the Lord, who was himfelf the 
perfeftion of beauty; that he had, atfirft, 
placed them in a far fuperior fituation, 
which he had given them in perpetuity ; 
but that their firft anceftors fell from it 
through pride and careleflhefs j that upon 
this the freehold was taken away, they loft 
their original ftrength, brightnefs, and 
beauty, and were driven out into this 
ftrange country j where, however, they 

had 
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hadevery opportunity given them of re- 
covering their original health, aiid the 
Lord's favour and likenefs ; fot* they were 
become fo disfigured, and were grown fo 
uniike him, that you would hardly believe 
th^y Were his own children, though, in 
fome, thie refemblance was become again 
vifible. . 

The Lord, however, was fo* merciful, 
that, inftead of giving them u^ to the 
dreadful' cortfequenccs of th^ own, folly, 
as he might have done without any im- 
peachment of his juftice, he gave* them 
immediate comfort, and prbmifed iherri 
that, in due time, his own^Soil (hoirtd 
come down and reftore them to the future 
inheritance which he fhould purchafe for 
them. And now it was, that iri order to 
keep up their fpirits, after they had loft 
their ellate through the folly of their an- 
ceftors, that he began to give them a; part 
of their former Title Deed. • He (fontinued 
to fend them portions of it from time to 
time by different faithful fervants, whom, 
D D 4 however jj 
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however, tbefe ungrateful people gene- 
rally ufed ill^ and fome of whom they mur- 
dered* But for all this, the }^ord was (9 
very forgiving, that he at length &nt thefe 
mutineera a ProclamatioB of full and £roe 
pardon by his Son. This Son, though 
they ufcd him in a ihdre and mannar 
than they had done any of his fervaiits, 
yet after hzvmgjinijhedthe work bis Father 
gfpue him to d(f^ went back into the/xr 
comitry to prepare a place, for all them who 
believe in him; and there^ he ftill lives; 
begging suid pleading for thofe uiikin4 
people, whom he (till loves and forgives, 
and will reflore to the purchafed inherit 
ance on the eafy terms of their being 
heartily forry for what they have done, 
thoroughly defirous of pardon, and con- 
vinced that He is able and willing to/aveio 
the utmsji all them that come unto him. 

I faw, indeed, that many old offenders 
appeared to be forry for what they had 
done; that is, they did not like to be 
puniihed for it. They were willing enough 

to 
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to be delivered from the penalty of their 

guilt, but they did not heartily wifli to be 

delivered from the power of it. Many 

declared, in the moft public manner, once 

cv^ry week, that they were very forry they 

had done amifs ; that they had erred and 

firayed like loji Jheep ; but it was not 

c^ough to declare their forrow ever fo 

often, if they gave no other figa of their 

penitence. For tl^ere was fo little truth 

•in ^hem, that the Lord required other 

proofs of their fincerity befide their own 

word, for they, often lied with their lips 

and diffembled with their tpngue. But 

thofe who profeffed to be penitents iT>uft 

give fome outward proof of it. They 

were neither allowed to raife heaps of clay, 

by circumventing their neighbours, or to 

keep gr^at piles lying by them ufelefs ; 

nor muft they^barter them for any of thofe 

idle vanities which reduced the heaps on a 

fudden : for I found that among the grand 

articles of future reckonings the ule they 

had 
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had made of the herot wonld be a prmd- 
pat one* 

I was fony to oblcnrc many of the fidrcr 
part of thcfe Pilgrims fpend too moch 
of their heaps m adommg and beautify- 
ing their tenements of clay, in painting, 
white- wafhing, and enamelling them. All 
thofe tricks, however, did not prefenrc 
them from decay ; and when they grew 
old, they even looked wbrfe for all this 
coft and varniih. Some, however, acted 
a more fenfible part, and fpent no more 
upon their mouldering tenements than juft 
to keep them whole and clean, and in 
good repair, which is what every tenant 
ought to do ; and I obferved that thofie 
who were moft moderate in the care of 
their own tenements, were mod attentive 
to repair and warm the ragged tenements 
of others. But none did this with much 
zeal or acceptance, but thofe who had ac- 
quired a habit of overlooking the tbings 
kc/ou'y and who alfo, by the conftant ufe of 

the 
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the Telefcope, had got their natural weak 
and dim fight fo ftrengthened, as to be 
able to difcern pretty diftinftly the n?.ture 
of the things above. The habit of fixing 
their eyes on thefe glories made all the 
Ihining trifles, which compofe the mafs of 
things below, at laft appear in their own 
diminutive littlenefs. For it was in this 
cafe particularly true, that things are only 
big or little by comparifon; and there 
was no othet way of making the things 
below appear as fmall as they really were, 
but by comparing them, by means of the 
Telefcope, with the things above. But I 
obferved that the fialfe judgment of the 
Pilgrims ever kept pace with their wrong 
practices } for thofe who kept their eyes 
faftened on the things below, were reckoned 
wife in their generation, while the few who 
looked forward to the future glories, were 
accounted by the bu (tiers, or heapers, to 
be either fools or mad. 

Moft of thefe Pilgrims went on in adorn- 
ing their tenements, adding to their heaps, 

grafping 
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grafping the things below as if they would 
never let thein go, fliutting their eyes, in- 
ftead of ufmg their Telefcope, and nc- 
gleding their Title Deed, as if it was the 
parchment of another man's eftate, and 
t\ot of their own ; till one after another 
each feit his tenement tumbling^ about his 
ears. — Oh! then what a bufy, buftUng, 
anxious, terrifying, diftra^ling moment 
was that ! What a deal of bufinefs was to 
l^e done, and what a ftrange time was this 
to do. it in!. .Now, to fee the confufion 
and difmay occafioned by having left, every 
thing to the lad minute. Firft, fome one 
was fent for to make over the yellow heaps, 
to another, which the heaper now found 
would be of no ufe to himfelf in (hooting 
the gulf; a transfer which ought to have 
^>een made while the tenement was found. 
Then there was a confultation between two 
or three mafons at once perhaps, to try to 
patch up the walls, and ftrengthen the 
props, and flop the decays of the tumbling 
tenement j but not till the mafons were 

forced 
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forced to declare it was paft repairing, (a 
truth they were rather too apt to keep' 
back,) did the tenant ferioufly think it 
was time to pack up, prepare, and be 
gone. Then what fending for the wife 
men who profeffed to explain the Title 
Deed ! And oh ! what remorfe that they 
had neglefted to examine it till their fenfesr 
were too confafed for fo weighty a bnfinefe J 
What reproaches, or what exhortations to 
others, to look better after their own af- 
fairs than they had done! Even to the 
wifefl of the inhabitants the falling of their 
tenements was a folemn thing; folemn, 
but not furprifing ; they had long been 
packing up and preparing ; they praifed 
their Lord's goodnefs that they had been 
fufFered to ftay fo long ; many acknow- 
ledged the mercy of their frequent warn- 
ings, and confefled that thofe very dilapi- 
dations which had made the houfe uncom- 
fortable had been a bleffing, as it had fet 
them on diligenr preparation for their fu- 
ture inheritance ; had made them more 

earned 
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earned in examining their title to it, and 
had fet them on fuch a frequent application 
to the Telefcope, that Th€ things above had 
feemed every day to approach nearer and 
nearer, and the Things below to recede and 
vanifii in proportion. Thefe defired not 
to be unclothed but to be clothed upon^ for 
they knew that if their tabernacle was 
di/folvedj they had an houfe not made with 
bands y eternal in the heavens^ 
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VALLEY OF TEARS^ 

A VISION. 



O R« 



BEAR YE ONE ANOTHER'S BURTHENS. 



Once upon a time methought I fet out 
upon a long journey, and the place through 
which I travelled appeared to be a dark 
Valley, which was called the Valley of 
Tears. It had obtained this name, not 
only on account of the many forrowful 
adventures which poor paffengers com- 
monly meet with in their journey through 
it ; but alfo becaufe mod of thefe travellers 
entered it weeping and crying, and left it 
in very great pain and anguifli. This vaft 

Valley 
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Valley was full of people of all colours^f 
ages, fizes, and defcriptions. But whether 
white, or black, or tawney, all were tra- 
velling the fame road ; or rather they were 
taking different little paths which all led 
to the fame comnK>n end. 

Now it was remarkable, that notwith- 
ftandlng the different complexions, ages, 
and tempers of this vaft variety of people, 
yet all refembled each other in this one 
refped, that each had a burthen on his 
back which he was deftined to carry 
through the toil and heat of the day, untii 
he fhould arrive, by a longer or fliorter 
courfe, at his journey's end. Thefe bur- 
thens would in general have made the pil- 
grimage quite intolerable, had not the Lord 
of the Valley, out of his great compaf&on 
for thefe poor pilgrims, provided, among 
other things, the following means for their 
relief: 

In their full view over the entrance of 
the Valley, there were written, in great let- 
ters of gold, the following words : 

Bear 
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. Bearyeoneancther^^Burthetis. 

.Now i faw in my vifion that many of 
the tcavellers hurried on without flopping 
to fead this infcription, and others, though 
they had once read it, yejt paid h'ttle qr 
no attention to it. A third fort thought 
it very good .advice fot other people, but 
Very feldom applied it to themfelves. They 
unifoirmly defired to avail themfelves of 
the afliftance which by this iiijunftion 
others were bouhd to offer fhem, but 
feldom confidered that the obligation was 
mutual, and' that reciprocal wants and 
reciprocal fervices formed the ftrorig cord 
in the bond of charity. In fliort, I faW 
that too many of thofe people were of 
opinion that they had burthens enough 
of their own, "and that there was therefore 
no occafion to take upon them thofe of 
others; fo each tried to make his own 
load as light, and. his own journey as 
pleafantas he^puld, without fo much as 
' yoh. IV. E 5 once 
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once cafting a thought on a poor over- 
loaded neighbour. Here, however, I have 
to m^e a father finguhtr , remsTrk, by 
which I fhall plainly fhew the foUy of 
thefe teliHih people. It was R> ordered 
arid contrived by the Lord of Ais Valtey, 
that if ^ny*one ftretched out his hand to 
lighten a neighbour's burthen, m h& he 
never failed to find that he at that moineht 
alfo lightened his own. Befides, the be- 
nefit of helping each other, was as mutual 
as the obligation. If a man helped his 
netghbouT, it commonly happened that 
fome other neighbour came by-and-by and 
helped him in his turn j for there was no 
fuch thing as what we call independence in 
the whole Valley. Not one of all diefe 
travellers, however ftout and ftrong, 
could move on comfortably without affift- 
ance, for fo the Lord of the Valley, 
whofe laws were all of them kind and 
good, had exprefsly ordained. 

I flood (HU to ^kratch. the.pfogrefe rf 

thefe poor way-faring 'jjeajriej whomovfed 

7 : flowly 
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flowly on, like fo many ticket-porters, 
with burthens of various kinds on their 
backs ; of which fome were heavier, and 
fome were lighter, but from a burthen of 
'Giiekindjor other, wot one traveller was 
entirely free. There might be fome dif- 
£erence in the degree, and fome diftin^- 
tion in the tiature,^ but exemption ihert 
was none. 

♦ ■"'• , • ■ .-"^ i 

The, Widow* ; : 

'A forrowful \x^dow, opprcfled with the 
burthen of grief for the lofs of an affec- 
tionate hufband, moved haatlly oh; aftd 
would have been bbwed down by her 
heavy load, had not the furviving children 
with great alacrity ftep^ed forward and 
fupported her. Their kindnefs after a 
while, fo much Eghtened the load which 
threatened at firft to be intolerable, that 

* fhe even went on her way with cheerful- 
nefs, and more than repaid their hdp, by 
appiying the ftrength Ihe derived from it 
to their ftituTe aflSftsmc^. 

£ j2 2 The 
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The Uujband* '"^ 

I next faw a poor old maii tottemg 
under a burthen fo heavy, that I expeded 
him every moment to fink- under it* I 
peeped into his pack, and (aw it \vaa made 
up of many fad articles; there were po- 
verty, opprefHon, ficknefs, debt, and, 
what made by far the heavieft part, un- 
dutiful childreh. I was wondering how it 
was that he got on evenfo well as he did, till 
I.ipied his wife, a kind j meek, Chriftian 
woman, who was doing her utmoft to 
affid him. She quietly got behind, gendy 
laid her ihoulder to the burthen, and car- 
ried a much larger proportion of it than 
appeared to me when I was at a diftance. 
It was not the fmalleft part of the benefit 
that fhe was anxious to conceal it. She 
not only fuftained him by her ftrength, 
but cheered him by her counfels. She 
told him, that " through much tribuladon 
" we muft enter into, reft j" that " he that 

*^ over« 



tHE VAjyLEY OF TBARS^ 4^1.. 

^* overcometh fhall inherk all things.*' In 
Ihort, fhcr £b fupported his faiiiting fpirit, 
that he was enabled to " Tun wtb patienca 
" the race that was fet before hinx." 



The "Kind Neighbour.- 

An infirm blind womaix was creeping 
forward with a very heavy burthen, in, 
which were packed ficknefs and want, 
with numberlefs other of thofe raw ma- 
terials, out of which human mifery is 
worked up. She was fo weak that (he 
could not have got on at all, had it not 
been for- the kind affiftance of another 
woman almofl: as poor as herfelf ; who, 
though (he had no light burthen of her 
own, cheerfully lent an helping hand to a 
fellow-traveller who was ftill more heavily 
laden. This friend had indeed little or 
nothing to give, but the very voice of 
kindnefs is foothing to the weary. And I, 
remarked in many other cafes, that it was 
uot fo much the degree of the help af-. 
jE E 3 forded, 
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forded, as the manner of hdlpiig, fliat 
lightened the b<irt)ieiis. Some had a 
cbarfe, rough, clumfy way -of affifting a 
neighbotrr, which, though in faft it might 
be of real ufe, yet feemed, by galling the 
traveller, to add to the load it was intend- 
ed to lighten ; while I obferved in others 
that fo cheap a kindnefs as a mild word, 
or even an a&^ionate took made a poor 
burthened wretch move oh cheerily. Ike 
bare fefeling that fome human being <:awd 
for him, feemed to lighten the load. But 
to return to this kind neighbour. IShe 
had a little old book in her hand, the 
covers of which were torn out by much 
ufe. When fhe faw the blind woman 
ready to faint, flie would read "her a few 
Words out of this book, fuch as the follow- 
ing — " Bleffed are the poor in fpirit, for 
" theirs is the kingdom of heaven." — 
** Bleffed are they that mourn, for they 
" (hall be comforted." — ^* I will never 
" leave thee nor forfake thee." — -^^ For 
" our light afflidion, which is but for a 

" moment, 



TKE yAttEy OF t;e4R5» 0^ 

¥ moment, worketh out fcff us ^ far mora 
^ exceediog Wjtd et^riial ycugi^t 0|f glory." 
Thefe qijick.ened i^ke pace, and fifftaiaed 
the fpirits of tlje bliqd tfaveU^: and ]th| 
}dnd neighbour )t)y ,thus direfting the % 
$e^t}oflL of thepogr fuflfprer tp tIjjB Weflingf 
. ql ^ better worl^, j^'^R^^ ^^ en^le h^ 
to fuflain the af^UiUons pf this, jtnox^ 
€^ipFedua]ly #h^n if ^e bad had gold a^i^ 
Ajlyqr to beQ;o>ir on her. 

■ - ■ > 

The Clergyman. 

A pious minifter, finking under the 
weight of a diftrefled paiifb, wbotb worldly 
wants he was totally unable to bear, was 
fuddenly relieved by a charitable widow, 
who came up and took all the fick and 
,hungiy qn her pw^i (bowlders as her part 
of ithe load. The burthen qf the parifli 
thus divided 'became tolerable. Th^e ^. 
jQifter, beiqg xio longer bowed .4Q9^9 ky 
the tempoT^ .diftrjegi?s of his people, ap- 
plied himfdf cbfierfiiily tohis p\v;i part^pf 
... E E 4 the 
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the weight. And it i»a8 pteafant to fee 
how thofe two perfons, neither of them 
very ftrong, or rich, or healthy^ by thus 
kindly uniting together, were enabled to 
bear the weight of ia whole parifh ) 
though fingly, either of them muft have 
funk under the attempt. And I remem- 
ber one great grief I felt during my whole 
journey was, that I did not fte more of 
this union and concurring kindnefs, more 
of this afting in concert, by which all the 
burthens might have been fo eafily divided. 
It troubled me toobferve, that of all the laws 
of the. Valley there was not one niore fre^ 
quently broken than the law ofkindnefu 

The Negroes, 

I now fpied a fwarm of poor black men, 
women, and children, a multitude which 
no man could number; thefe groaned, 
and toiled, and fweated, and bled under 
far heavier loads than I had yet feen. But 
for a while no man helped them; ^t 

length 
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Itogth i few white tra,vejlers were touched 
with the forrowful fighing of (hofe millions, 
and very heartily did they put their hands 
to the burthens; but their number was 
not quite equal to^ the wbrk they had 
undertaken. I perceived, hcwever, that 
they never loft fight of thofe poor heavy- 
laden wretches; though often repulfed, 
they returned again to the charge ; though 
difcomfited, they renewed the effort, and 
ibihe even pledged themfelves to an annual 
attempt till thei project was accomplifhed ; 
and as the number of thefe generous help- 
ers encreafed ev^ry year, I felt a comfort- 
able hope, that before all the blacks got 
cut of the Valley, the whites would fairly 
divide the burthen, and the loads would be 
effeftually lightened* 

Amon^he travellers, I had occafion to 

remark, that . thofe who moft kicked and 

ilruggled under; their burthens, only made 

them fo much the heavier, for their 

'jhoulders becanxe'ektremely galled by thofe 

vaia 
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V2jn and inefledtial ftruggles. Hie load^ 
if borne patiently, would in tlie end haire 
turned even to the advantage of the bear-. 
crs, for fo the Lord of the VaUey had 
kindly decreed ; but as to dide grumblerB^ 
they bad aU the fmart, and none of the 
benefit; they had the j^-efeat fuffering 
without the future reward. But the thing 
which made all thefe bijuthfios ieem fy 
very heavy was, that in every one witJkont 
exception, there was a -certain inner packet^ 
which moil of the travellers took pains to 
conceal, and kept carefoUy wrapped up ; 
and while they were forward enough to 
complain of the other part of their bitf* 
thens, few faid a word about this ; thougb 
in truth it was the preffing weight of this 
fecret packet which ferved to render the ge^ 
neral burthen fo intolerable. Iirtpite of all 
their caution, I contrived to get a peep 
at it. I found in each that this packet had 
the fame label ; the word sin was writtea 
on all as a general title, and in ink fo 

black. 
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\ahckj diit die^ iooisld not waQi it oqt. I* 
dUerved that «moft of diem took no fmali 
pi&nt to bide the worriting; but i was fur«< 
prifed to fee that liiey 4did itat:i^ to^ 
rid of dhe load but the labcL if any kind 
fnend who affiftfed tbefe people ki bearing 
thpr burthens, diid but (o much as hint at 
iht Jicret packet^ or ddvife them to get rid 
of it^ they took £ff«e at <mce, and com- 
monly denied tbey had any iuch ardcle in 
their portmanteau ; and it was tbofe whofe 
^cretfaeket fwelled to the moft .«iormous 
fize, ^o moil ftoutly denied tbey had 
any. 

lifew with .pfeafure, however, that fojnc 
pAio bad long:laboured heartily ^o get rid 
of this inward packet at length fouild k 
much diminifiied, and the more this pac-* 
fcet fhruilk in fize, the lighter was the 
other part of their burthens alfo, I ob- 
ferved, moreover, that though ^tbe labd 
always remained in fome degree indelible, 
yet &at thofe who were eai»eft to get rid 

of 
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of the load, found tliat the origiiabl mcH 
of the label grew fainter alfo ; ,i%vf^^^fSi 
quite pbliteratcd in mjj though in fop^ 
cafes it feemed nearly effaced. 

Then, methought^.aU at once, I heard 
a voice, as it had been the voice of an 
angel, crying out and faying, '^ Ye un- 
^' happy pilgrims, why are ye troubled 
^^ about the burthen which y^ are doomed 
*' to bear through this valley of tears ? 
^^ SInow ye not, that as foon as ye ihal) 
** have efcaped out of this Valley the 
*^ whole burthen {hall drop oflF, provide^ 
*^ ye negleft not to remove that inward 
*' weight, that fecret load of sin which 
*^ principally oppreffes you ? Study the» 
*' the whole will of the Lord of this Val- 
** ley. Learn from him how this heavy 
^* part of your burthens may now be lefleni* 
*^ ed, and how at laft it fhall be removed 
** for ever. Be comforted. Faith and 
" hope may cheer you even in this Valley* 
^'The paffage, though it feems long to 

" weary 
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** weary travellers, is comparatively fhort ; 
*^ for beyond there is a Land of everlafting 
*' Reft, where ye fliatl hunger no more, 
*' neither thirft any more, where ye fhall 
^*be led by living fountains of water?, and 
** all tears (baltbe wiped away from your 
" eyes/' 



i.':.- 
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STRAIT GATE AND THE BROAD WAT. 

AN ALLEGORY. 



^ow I had a fecond vifion of what was 
paffing in the Valley of Tears. Me- 
thought I faw again the fame kind of tra- 
vellers whom I had feen in the former part, 
and they were wandering at large through 
the fame vaft wildernefs. At firft fetting 
out on his journey, each traveller had a 
fmall lamp fo fixed in his bofom that it 
feemed to make a part of himfelf ; but as 
this natural light did not prove to be fuf- 
ficient to dired them in the right way, the 
King of the country, in pity to their wan- 
derings and their blindnefs, out of his gra- 
cious condefcenfion, promifed to give thefe 
poor wayfaring people an additional fupply 

of 
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"df lij^ht'ftoni his oim r6yal trdttoyi Stit 
a^ he did* not cbufe to hviftthia favours 
whef^ therie feemcd no dUpdfition. td re- 
ceive them, fie -would not. beftbw alny of 
Hig ba btl Aicif a^ did not think it wbrth 
-afging for* « A(k and ye {hall haVe," 
^it i\\^ uttit^rfal Ttile he Idid down fcnr 
them. ]^ut thoMgh they knew the Ad- 
dition of tfle obiig^tioii, ttiaflny were pre- 
Snentcd frofm rildftg thfdugfe pride and 
vaiiity, for thtey thought tj^sy bad light 
feiiotigh afreid]^, prrfemng tbe feeble glim- 
metings of tfitiii- own famif>^ to all kh^ dF- 
fered light from theJCihg^is Ireiafui-y. Y^t 
ft tfras dbfeitv&i of thofe ^ho rejedled it, as 
thinking they had enough, that hardly ahy 
adl'ed up to what even their own nittiiral 
/Kght fhfewed them. Others were detelrr^ 
frohi afldng, becaufe they were told that 
this light not only pointed out the daiigers 
stftd diffictilties of the road, but by 1 cef- 
taih reffei^ing po\^er, it turned inward oil 
themfelves, and teviialed to theih ugly 
fights in their xiwh hearts, to which th^ 

rather 
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rather chofe to he blind ; fbr- thofe trav^U^^ 
iKrere of that prepofterous number, who 
*' chofe darknefs rather than light/' and 
for the old obvious reaibn, ? becaufe they: 
** deeds were evil/' . Now, it was remark- 
able that thefe two properties were infe- 
parabley.and: that the lamp would be of 
little outward ufe, except to tbofe who 
ufed it as aa internal, refledor^ A threat 
and a promife alfo never i^led to accom- 
pany the ofii^.of this light £rom the King; 
a promife that to thoie who improved what 
they had; more fliould bi^ given;, and a 
threat, that from thofe who did not ufe it 
wifely, fiiould be taken away even what 
they had. 

I obferved that when -the road was very 
, dangerous ; when terrors, and difficulties, 
and death befet the fervent traveller ; then, 
on their faithful importunity, the King 
voluntarily gave large and bountiful fup- 
pHes of light, fucb as in common feafons 
never could have been expected : always 
proportioning the ^quantity given to the * 

neceffity 
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iieceffity of the cafe ; *' as their day was, 
*^ fuch was their light and fttength/' 

' Though many chofe to depend entirely 
on their own origmd lamp, yet it was 
obferved that this light was apt to go out 
if left to itfelf. It Was eafily blown out by 
thofe violent gufts which were perpetually 
howling through the wilderriefs ; and in- 
deed it was the natural tendency of th^t 
unwholefome atmofphere to extinguifh it, 
juft as you have feen a candle go out 
when expofed to the vapours and foul air 
of a damp room. It was a melancholy 
fight to fee multitudes of travellers heed- 
lefsly pacing on, boafting they had light 
enough of their own, and defpifing th^ 
offer of more. But what aftonifhed me 
mod of all was, to fee many, and fome 
of them too accounted men of firft rate 
wit, aftually bufy in blowing out their 
own light, becaufe while any Ipark pf it 
remained, it only ferved to torment ikem^ 
and point out thipgs whjlch they did pot 
wi(h to fee. And having once blown out 
VOL. IV. F F their 
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their own light, they were not eafy tifi 
they had blown out that -of their neigh* 
hours alfo ; fo that a good part of the 
wildernefs feemed to exhibit a fort of uni- 
verfal blind-Tnan^s biiff^ each endeavouring 
to catch. his neighbour, whik his own vo- 
luntary blindnefs expofed him to be caught 
himfelf ; fo that each was adually falling 
into the fnare h^ was laying for another, 
till at length, as felfifhnefs is the natural 
confequence of blindnefs, *' catch he that 
** catch can,'* became the general motto 
of the wilderneft. 

Now I faw in my vifion, that thete wer« 
fome others who were bufy in ftrewing the 
moft gaudy flowers over the numerous 
bogs, and precipices, and pitfalls widi 
which .the wildernefs abounded; and thus 
making danger and death look fo gay, 
that poor thoughtlefs creatures feemed to 
delight in their own deftrudion. Thofe 
pit-falls did not appear deep or dangerous 
to the eye, becaufe over them were raifcd 
gay edifices with alluring names. Thefe 
10 were 
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Were filled with finging men and finging 
women, and with dancing, and feafting, 
and gaming, and drinking, and jollity, 
and madnefs. But though the fccnery 
was gay, the footing was unfound. The 
floors were full of holes, through which 
the unthinking merry-makers were con- 
tinually finking. Some tumbled through 
in the middle of a fong ; more at the end 
ofafeafl:; and though there was many a 
cup of intoxication wreathed round with 
flowers, yet there was always poifon at the 
bottom. But what moft furprifed me was 
that though no day paft over their heads 
in which fome of thofe merry-makers did 
not drop through, yet their lofs made little 
impreffion on thofe who were left. Nay, 
inftead of being awakened to more cir- 
cumfpeftion, and felf-denial by the conti- 
nual dropping, off of thofe about them, 
feveral of them feemed to borrow from 
thence an argument of a dire£t contrary 
tendency, and the very fliortnefs of time 
was only urged as a reafon to ufe it more 
F F 2 feduloufly 
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feduloufly for the indulgence in fen&al 
delights* ^^ Let us eat and dfink for to- 
•^ XDO^om we die.** — ^^ iM us crown ouiv 
** fehes with rofe-buds before they arc 
•* withered.*' With thefe, and a tboufand 
other fuch little infcriptiona^ the gay gar- 
lands of the wilderne& were ^corated. 
Some admifed poets were fet to work to 
fet tbermoft corrupt fentiments to the moft 
karmoniotta tunes } thele w^e fung with- 
cmt fcrupie^ chiefily indeed by the loofer 
fons df riot) bot not feldom alio by the 
more orderly daughters of fobriety, who 
were not afliamed to fmg to the found of 
inftruments, fentiments fo corrupt and im« 
moral that they would hare bluihed to 
fpeak or read them : bot the mufic ieemed 
to fanfiify the corruption^ efpecially fuch 
as was connected wkh love or drinking. 

Now I obferved that all the travellers 
who had fo much as a fpark of Kght left, 
ieemed every now and then, as they moved 
onwards, to caft an eye, though with very 
diHerent degrees of attention^ towards the 

Hafpjf 
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Happy Land^ vMch they were tol4 ky 
at the end of their journey ; but as they 
could not fee very for forward, and as 
they knew there was a dark and jhad^my 
Vatley which muft needs be crofled be- 
fdre they could attain to the Uappy Landy 
they tried to turn their attention irom it as 
much as they could. The truth is, they 
were not fufBciently apt to confult a map 
and a road-bode which the King had given 
them, and which pointed out the path to 
the Happy Land fo clearly, that the *' way- 
*' faring men, though fimple, coikld not 
*' err/* This map alfo defined very cor- 
rectly the boundaries of the Happy Land 
from the Land of Mi/ery^ both of which 
lay oa the other fide of the dark and iha- 
dowy Valley ; but fo many beacons anti 
light-houfes were erefted, fo many clear 
and explicit difedions furniflied for avoid- 
ing the one country arid attaining the 
other, that it was not the King's fealt, 
if even one (ingle traveller got t^^rong* 
But I am inclined to think that, in fpice 
F F 3 of 
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of the map and the road-book, and the 
King's word, and hb offers of affiftance to 
get them thither, that the travellers in ge- 
neral did not heartily and truly believe, 
after all, that there was any fuch country 
as the Happy Land ; or at leaft the paltry 
and tranfient pleafures of the wildemefs fo 
befotted them, the thoughts of the dark 
and fhadowy Valley fo frightened them, 
that they thought they fhould be more 
comfortable by banifliing all thought and 
forecaft, and driving the fubjed quite out 
of their heads. 

Now, I alfo faw in my dream, that there 
were two roads through the wildemefs, 
one of which every traveller mull needs 
take. The firft was narrow, and difficult, 
and rough, but it was infallibly fafe. It 
did not admit the traveller to ftray either 
to the right hand or to the left, yet it was 
far from being deftitute of real comforts 
or fober pleafures. The other was a broad 
and tempting way^ abounding with luxu- 
rious fruits and gaudy flowers, to tempt 

the 
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the eye and pleafe the appetite. To for- 
get this Dark Valley^ through which every 
traveller was well affured he muft one day 
pafs, feemed indeed the objeft of general 
defire. To this grand end, all that human 
ingenuity could invent was induftrioufly fet 
to work. The travellers read, and they 
wrote, and they painted, and they fung, and 
they danced, and they drank as they went 
along, not fo much becaufe they all cared for 
thefe thuigs, or had any real joy in them, 
as becaufe this reftlefs activity ferved to 
divert their attention from ever being fixed 
on the Dark and Shadowy Valley. 

The King, ^ho knew the thoughtlefs 
tempers of the travellers, and how apt 
they were to forget their journey's end, 
had thought of a thoufand little kind at- 
tentions to warn them of their dangers : 
and as we fometlmes fee in our gardens 
written on a board in great letters. Be- 
ware OF Spring Guns, — Man Traps 
ARE SET HERE ; fo had this King caufed 
to be written and ftuck up before the eyes 
of tile travellers, feveral little notices and 
F F 4 cautions ; 
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cautions ; fuch as, ^^ Broad is the way that 
« leadeth to deftruaion/'— « Take heed, 
«* left ye alfo perifli/'— " Woe to them 
*• that rife up early to drink wine."^— 
•* The pleafures of fin are but for a fea- 
" f6n,'' &c. Such were the notices direfted 
to the bh)ad way travellers ; but they were 
fb bufily engaged in plucking the flowers, 
fometimes before they were blown, and in 
ifevotning the fruits, often before they 
were ripe, and in loading themfelves with 
yellow clay^ under the weight of which 
millions perifhed, that they had no time fo 
much as to look at the King's diredions. 
Many went wrong becaufe they preferred 
a merry journey to a fafe one, and becaufe 
they were terrified by certain notices 
chiefly intended for the narrow way tra- 
vellers ; fuch as, " ye fhall weep and la- 
*' ment, but the world (hall rejoice :" but 
had thefe foolifti people allowed themfelves 
time or patience to read to the end, which 
they feldom would do, they would have 
feen thefe comfortable words added, " But 

*' your 
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*^ yoar fotrow fliall he turired into joy j^ 
aMb, ** your joy no man taketh from you j'* 
and, " they that fow in tears Ihall reap in 
«joy/' 

Now, I alfo faw in ray dream, that 
rtany travellers who had a ftrong dread of 
ending at the Land of Mifery walked up 
to the Strait Gate^ hoping that though the 
entrance Was narrow, yet if they could 
once get in, the road would widen ; bat 
what was their grief, when on looking 
more clofely they faw written on the infide 
** Narrow is the way j" this made theita 
take fright ; they compared the infcriptions 
with which the whole way was lined, 
fuch as, ** Be ye not conformed to this 
*' world ; deny yourfelves, take up yoar 
*' crofs,** with all the tempting pleafures 
of the wildernefs. Some indeed recol- 
le£ted the fine defcriptions they had read 
of the Happy Land^ the Golden City, and 
the Rivers of Pleafure, and they fighed ; 
but then thofe joys were diftant, and from 
the faintnefs of their light they foon got 

to 
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'to think that what was remote might be 
uncertain, and while the prefent good en- 

-creafed in bulk the diftant good receded, 
diminifhed, difappeared. Their faith fail- 
ed ; they would trufl no farther than they 

-» could fee; they drew back and got into 
the Broad Way, taking a common but fad 
refuge in the number, the fafhion, and the 
gaiety of their companions. When thefe 
faint-hearted people, who yet had fet out 
well, turned back, their light was quite 
put out, and then they became worfe than 
thofe who had made no attempt to get in. 
" For it is impoflible, that is, it is next 
** to impoflible, for thofe who were once 
*' enlightened, and have tafted of the 
** heavenly gift, and the good word of 
" God, and the powers of the world to 
*^ come, if they fall away, to renew them 
*^ again to repentance.*' 

A few honeft humble travellers not na- 

- turally ftronger than the refl, but ftrength- 
ened by their truft in the King^s word, 
came up by the light of their lamps, and 

meekly 
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.meekly entered in at the Strait Gate. As 
they advanced farther they felt lefs heavy, 
and though the way did not in reality 
grow wider, yet they grew reconciled to 
the narrownefs of it, efpecially when they 
faw the walls here and there ftudded with 
certain jewels called promifes^ fuch as, 
" He that endureth to the end fhall be 
" faved /* and " my grace is fufficient 
" for you." Some, when they were 
almoft ready to faint, were encouraged 
by feeing that -many niches in the Narrow 
Way were filled with ftatues and pictures 
of faints and martyrs, who had borne 
their teftimony at the flake, that the Nar^ 
row Way was the fafe way ; and thefe tra- 
vellers, inftead of finking at the fight of 
the painted wheel and gibbet, the fvvord 
and furnace, were animated with thefe 
words written under them, " Thofe that 
^' wear white robes came out of great tri- 
" bulation," and " be ye followers of thofe 
*' who through faith and patience inherit 
•* the promifes/* 

la 
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In the mean time there came a great 
multitude of travellers aH from Laodicea ; ' 
this was the largeft party I had yet feen ; 
thefe were mither hoi nor cold; they would 
not give up future hope, and they could 
not endure prefent pain. So they con- 
trived to deceive themfelves, by fancying 
that though they refolved to keep the 
Happy Land in view, yet there inuft 
needs be many different ways which led 
to it, no doubt all equally fure, without 
being all equally rough ; fo they fet on 
foot certain little contrivances to attain 
the end without ufing the means, and 
foftened down the fpirit of the King's 
direftions to fit them to their own prac- 
tice. Sometimes they would fplit a direc- 
tion in two, and only ufe that half which 
fuited them. For inflance, when they 
met with the following rule on the way- 
poft, " Trull in the Lord and be doing 
*' good,'* they would take the firft half, 
and make themfelves eafy with a general 
fort of trull, that through the mercy of 

the 
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the King all would go well with them* 
though they themfelves did nothing. And 
on the other hand, many made fure that 
^ few good works of their own would da 
their bufmefs, and carry them fafely to 
the Ha/>py Landy though they did not truft 
in the Lord, nor place any faith in hi^ 
word. So they took the fecond half of the 
fpliced direction. Thus fome perifhed by ^ 
lazy faith, and others by a working pride. 
A large party of Pharifees now appear- 
ed, who had fo neglefted their lamp that 
they did not fee their way at all, though 
they fancied themfelves to be full of light ; 
they kept up appearances fo well as tq 
delude others and mofl effedually to 
delude themfelves with a notion that they 
might be found in the right way at laft. 
In this dreadful delufion they went on to 
the end ; and till they were finally plunged 
in the dark Valley, never difcovered the 
horrors which awaited them on the difmal 
Ihore. It was reqiarkable that while thefe 
Pharifees were often boafting how bright 
their light burnt, in order to get the praife 
7 of 
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of men, the humble travellers, whofe 
fteady light (hewed their good works to 
others, refiifed all commendation, and the 
brighter their light fhined before men, fo 
much the more they infilled that they 
ought to glorify not themfelves, but their 
Father which is in heaven. 

I now fet myfelf to obferve what was the 
particular let, moleftation, and hindrance 
which obftrufted particular travellers in 
their endeavours to enter in at the Strait 
Gatei I remarked a huge portly man 
who feemed defirous of getting in, but he 
carried about him fuch a vafl provifion of 
bags full of gold, and had on fo many 
rich garments, which fluffed him out fo 
wide, that though he pufhed and fqueezed, 
like one who had really a mind to get in, 
yet he could not poiTibly do fo. Then I 
heard a voice crying, " Woe to him who 
" loadeth himfelf with thick clay." The 
poor man felt fomething was wrong, and 
even went fo far as to change fome of his 
more cumberfome vanities into others 

which 
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which feemed lefs bulky, but ftiil he and 
his pack were much too wide for the gate. 
He would not however give up the matter 
£0 eafiiy, but began to throw away a little- 
of the Goarfer part of his baggage, but ftill 
I remarked that he threw away none of the 
vanities which, lay near his heart. He. 
tried again, but it would not do; ftill his 
dimenfions were too large. He now look^ 
ed up and read thefe words, " How hardly 
"ihall thofe w.hb have riches enter into 
" the kingdom of God.'* The poor man- 
fighed to find that it was impoffible to- 
enjoy his fill of both worlds, and " went 
*'> away forrowlng.** If he ever afterwards 
caft a thought towards the Happy Land^ 
it was only to regret that the road which 
led to it was too narrow to admit any but 
the meagre children of want, who were not 
fo encumbered by wealth as to be too big 
for the paffage. Had he read on, he" 
would have feen that " with God all things 
<* are poffible. 

Anothor 
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Another advanced with much coniRdenct 
of fuccefs, for having little worldly riches 
or honours, the gate did not leem fb ftndt 
to him. He got to the thre(hoId triumph* 
antly, and feemed to look back with dif* 
dain on all that he was quitting. He foon 
found, however, that he was fo bloated 
with pride, and fluffed out with felf-luffi- 
ciency, chat he could not get in. Nay, 
he was in a worfe way than the rich man 
juil named; for i&^ had been willing to 
throw away feme of his outward luggage, 
whereas this man refufed to part with a 
grain of that vanity and felf-applaufe which 
made him too large for the way. The fenfe 
of his own worth fo fwelled him out, that 
he ftuck faft in the gateway, and could 
neither get in nor out. Fmding now that 
he mufl cut off all thofe big thoughts of 
himfelf if he wiflied to be reduced to fudi 
a fize as to pafs the gate, he gave up all 
thoughts of it. He fcorned that humility 
and felf-denial which might have flirunk 

him 



AND THE BROAD WAY. 449 

liim down to the proper dimenfions ; the 
more he infifted on his own qualifications 
for entrance, the more impoflible it be- 
came to enter, for the bigger he grew, 
finding that he muft become quite an- 
other manner of man before he could 
hope to get in, he gave up the defire; 
and I now faw.that though when he fct 
his fact: towiirds the Happy Land he could 
not get an inch forward, yet the inftant 
he made a motion to turn back into the 
world, his fpeed biecame rapid enough, 
and he got back into \ht Broad Way much 
fooner than he got out of it. 

Many, who for a time were brought 
down from their ufuai bulk by fome af- 
fliction, feemed to get in with eafe. They 
now thought all their difEculties over, for 
having been furfeited with the world 
during their late difappointment, they 
turned their backs upon it willingly 
enough, and fancied they were tired of it^ 
A fit of ficknefs, perhaps, which is very 
apt to reduce^ had for a time brought th^ir 

VOL. IV. -G G bodies 
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bodies into AibjedioB, fo that they were 
eittbled juft Co get ia at the gateway ; but 
as (ooa as health and fpirits retun^^ tb^ 
way grew narrower and narrower to 
them ; they could not get on, but turned 
jborty and got back into the world. I law 
many attempt to enter who were flopped 
fhort by a large burthen of worldly cares; 
others by a load of idolatrous aitacbmenis ; 
but I obferved that nothing proved a more 
complete bar than that vaft bundle of pre* 
judices with which multitudes were loaded* 
Others were fatally obftrudted by loads of 
bad habits which they would not lay 
down, though they knew it prevented 
their entrance. 

Some few, however, of moft defcrip- 
tions, who had kept their light alive by 
craving conftant fupplies from the Kmg's 
treafury, got through at lad by a ftrength 
which they felt not to be their own. One 
poor man, who carried the largeft bundle 
of bad habits I had feen, could not get on 
a ftepj he never ceafed however to im- 
plore 
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phTc for light enough to fee where his 
mifery lay; he threw down one df his 
bundles, then another, but all to little 
purpofe J flill he could not ftir. At laft 
Jiriving as if in agony^ (which is the irwi 
way of entering,) he thtew down the 
heavieft article in his pack ; this was 
felfijhnefs : the poor fellow felt relieved 
at once, his Kght bui'nt brightly, and 
the reft of his pack was as nothing. 

Then I heard a gteat noife as of car- 
penter^ at work. I looked what this might 
be, and faw many fturdy travellers, who 
finding they were too bulky t6 get through,' 
took it into their heads not to reduce 
tbemfelves, but to widen the gate ; they 
hacked on thisl fide, and hew^ oA that ; 
but all their hacking, aiid hewing, and 
hammering) was. to no purpofe, they got 
only their laboiir for their pains. It would 
have been poffible idt theto f6 have re- 
duced therflfelvea, had they attempted it,' 
but to widen the narrow way was impof^' 
Able. i 

o G 2 What 
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What grieved me mod was, to obferv© 
that many who had got on fuccefsfiilly <( 
good way, now ftopped to reft and to adr 
mire their own progrefs. While they 
were thus valuing themfelves on their 
attainments, their light diminiihed. While 
thefe were boafting how far they had left 
others behmd who had fet out much 
earlier, fome flower travellers, whofe be^ 
ginning had not been fo prpmifing, but 
who had walked meekly and circumfpeft- 
ly, now outftripped them. Thefe lad 
walked " not as though they had already 
*' attained ; but this one thing they did, 
** forgetting the things which were behind, 
*' they puflied forward toward the mark 
'^ for the prize of their high calling." 
Thefe, though naturally weak, yet by 
laying ajide every weighty jinijh^d the race 
ibat ivas before them. Thofe who had 
kept their " light burning," who were not 
*' wife in their own conceit," who " laid 
" their help on one that is mighty," who 
had " chdfen to fuffer affliftion rather 

" than 
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^' than, to enjoy the pleafure of fin for a 
*' feafon/* came at length to the Happy 
hand* They had indeed the Dark and 
Shadowy Valley to crofs, but even there 
they found a rod and a Jiaff to comfort 
them. Their light, inftead of being put 
out by the damps of the Valley and of the 
Shadow of Death, often burnt with added 
brightnefs. Some indeed fufFered the terrors 
of a fhort eclipfe; but even then their light, 
like that of a dark lanthorn, was not put 
out ; it was only turned for a while from 
him who carried it, and even thefe often 
finifhed their courfe with joy. But be that 
as it might, the inftant they reached the 
Happy Landj all tears were wiped from 
their eyes, and the King himfelf came 
forth and welcomed them into his pre- 
fence, and put a crown upon their heads^ 
with thefe words, " Well done, good and 
" faithful fervant, enter thou into the joy 
**ofthyLord.'' 



^' 3 
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AN ALLEGORY. 

Shewing ho.w Robbers without ca0 luever get 
into an Ho.ufe, unlefs there ar(^ Twitor^ 
within. 



1 HERE was once a certain Qoble^ian Mfbo 
had a houfe or caRIe fituated in tbe midft 
of a great wildernefs, but inclofed in a 
garden. Now there was a band of robtos 
in the wildernefs who had a great mind to 
plunder and deftroy the caftle, but they 
had not fucceeded in their endeavours, 
becaufe the mafter had given ftrift orders 
to " watch without ceaftng.*^ To quiekeii 
their vigilance, he ufed to tell them that 
their care would foon have an end j that 

though 
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though the nights they had to watch wer6 
dark and ftormy, yet they were but few ; 
the period of refiftance was fhort, that of 
reft would be eternal. 

The robbers, however, attacked the 
caftle in various ways. They tried at 
every avenue^j watched to take advan^ 
tage of every carelelefs moment ; looked 
for an open door or a negleded window. 
But though they often made the bolts fhake 
and the windows rattle, they could never 
greatly hurt the houfe, much lefs get into 
it. Do you know the reafon? it w;as, 
becaufe the fervants were never off their 
guard. They heard the noifes plain 
enough, and ufed to be not a littlq 
frightened, for they were aware both of 
the ftrength and perfeverance of the ene- 
mies. But what feemed rather odd to 
fome of thefe fervants, this Lord ufed tp 
tell them, that while they continued to be 
afraid they would be fafe j and it paffed» 
^ into a fort of proverb in that family " Hap- 
** py is he that feareth always." Some of 
G G 4 the 
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the fcrvants, however, thought this a con- 
tradiclion. 

One day, when the mafler was going 
from home, he called his fervants all to- 
gether, and fpoke to them as follows: 
*' I will not repeat to you the dlFedticms 
" I have fo often given you ; they are all 
" written down in the book of laws, 
'^ of which every one of you has a copy. 
*^ Remember, it is a very fhort time that 
*' you are to remain in this caftle ; you 
" will foon remove to my more fettled 
" habitation, to a more durable houfe, not 
•' made with hands. As that houfe is ne- 
*' ver expofed to any attack, fo it never 
" ftands in need of any repair ; for that 
" country is never infeffed by any fons of 
^^ violence. Here you are fervants; there 
" you will be princes. But mark my 
" words, and you will find the fame in 
" THE BOOK OF MY LAWS, whether you 
" will ever attain to t/jat houfe, will de- 
" pend on the manner in which you de- 
^' fend yourfelves in t/jis. A ftout vigi- 

*^ lance 



PARLEY THE PORTER. 457 

*' lance for a fliort time will fecure you 
" certain happinefs for ever. But every 
^* thing depends on your prefent exertion^. 
•* Don't complain and take advantage of 
" my abfence, and call me a hard mafter, 
** and grumble that you are placed in the 
*' midft of an howling wildernefs without 
<« peace or fecurity. Say not, that you; 
*' are expofed to temptations without any 
** power to refift them. You have fome 
" difficulties, it is true, but you have many 
*' helps and many comforts to make this 
*' houfe tolerable, even before you get to the 
*' other. Yours is not a hard fervice, and 
^^ if it were, ' the time is fliort.* You 
*' have arms if you will ufe them, and 
^ doors if you will bar them, and ftrength 
** if you will ufe it. I would defy all the 
" attacks of the robbers without, if I could 
" depend on the fidelity of the people 
** within. If the thieves ever get in and 
*^ deftroy the houfe, it mud be by the 
*' connivance of one of the family. For 
" it is a Jlanding law of this cajile^ that 

" mere 
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** mere ouhvard attack can never de/brcf 
" ity if there be no confentit^ traitor smtlntu 
^^ Tou iviH ftand or &11 as you obfem^ 
^ this rule. If you are finally bappy, it 
^.^ will be by my grace and favour; if yoti 
*' are ruined, it will be your own fiiuk.** 

When the Nobleman had d(»ie (peak- 
ing, every fervant repealed his aflurance 
of attachment and firm allegiance to his 
tnafler. But among them all, not one 
was fo I'ehement and Icud in his profef&ons 
as old Parley the Porter. Parley, indeed, 
it was well known, was always talking, 
which expofed him to no ftnall danger ; 
for as he was the forcmoft to promife, fo 
he was the flackeft to perform : and, to 
fpeak the truth, though he was a civil 
fpoken fellow, his Lord was more afraid 
of him, with all his profefSons, than he 
was of the reft who protefted lefs. He 
knew that Parley was vain, credulous, and 
felf-fufficient; and hs always apprehended 
more danger from Parley's impertinence, 
curiofity, and love of novelty, than CA'^n 

from 
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from the ftronger vices of fome of his 
other fervants. The reft, indeed, feldom 
got into any fcrape, of which Parley was 
not the caufe in fome fliape or other. 

I am forry to be obliged to confefs, that 
though Pj^rley was allowed ev^ry refrefh- 
ment, and all the needful reft which the 
nature of his place permitted, yet he 
thought it very hard to be forced to be fo 
conftantly on duty. " Nothing but watch- 
^* ing,*' faid Parley. " I have, to be fure^ 
" many pleafures, and meat fufEcient ; and 
" plenty of chat, in virtue of my oiEcei 
•^ and I pick up a good deal of news of the 
" comers and goers by day, but it is hard 
'^ that at night I muft watch as narrowly as 
*' a houfe-dog, and yet let in no company 
" without orders, only becaufe there is f^d 
*^ to be a few ftraggling robbers here in the 
" wildernefs, with whom my m^fter doe3 
•* not care to let u^ be acquainted. He 
^* pretends to make us vigilant through fear 
" of the robbers, but I fufpeft it is only 
" IQ make us mope aloDK?. A merry com-» 
14 '' panion 



46o PAKLE^ tHE fORt Eft. 

*' panion and a mug of beer would ftiakft* 
*' the night pafs cheerily.'* Parley, how- 
ever, kept all thefe thoughts to himfelf, or 
uttered them only when no one' heard, fot 
talk he muft. He began to lift en to the 
nightly whiftling of ihe robbers under th6 
windows with rather lefs alarm than fcfr- 
merly, and was fometimes fo tired of 
watching^ thai he thought it was eVcn bettef 
to run the rilk of being robbed once, thaft 
to live always in the fear of robbers. 

There were certain bounds in which the 
Lord allowed his fervants to walk and 
divert themielves at all proper feafons. A 
pleafant garden furrounded the caftle, and 
a thick hedge feparated this garden from 
the wildernefs, which was infefted by the 
robbers ; in this garden they were per- 
mitted to amufe themfelves. The maftef 
advifed them always to keep within thefe 
bounds. " While you obferve this rule,'* 
faid he, " you will be fafe and well ; 
*' and you will confult your own fafety 
*' and happinef?, as well as fliew your lovd 

" to 
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f^ to me. by not venturing ever to the ex- 
f^ tremity of your bounds : he who goes 
>' as far as he dares, always (hews a wifli 
f^ to go farther than he ought, and com- 
f' monly does fq.*' 

It was remarkable, that the nearer thefe 
fervants kept to the caftle, and the farther 
from tlie hc'dge, the more ugly the wilder- 
jiefs appeared. And the nearer they ap- 
prpa(:hed the forbidden bounds, their own 
home appeared more dull, and the wilder- 
nefs more delightful. And this the matter 
}tnew when he gave his orders ; for he 
never either did or faid any thing without 
a good reafon. And when his fervants 
Sometimes defired an explanation of the 
reafon, he ufed to tell them they would 
underftand it when they came to the other 
houfe : for it was one of the pleafures of 
that houfe, that it would explain all the 
rnyfteries of this, and any little obfcurities 
in the mailer's condud would be thea 
made quite plain. 

Parley 
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Parlejr was the firft who promiled to 
keep cleat &( the bedgei and yet was oftdi' 
feen looking as near as he durft. Oni 
day ho ventured clofe up to the hedge, put 
two or three ftones one on another, and 
tried to peep over. He faw one of the 
robbers fttolling as near a^ eonid be on 
the forbidden fide. This man's name was 
Mr. Flatterwell, a fmooth dvil man^ 
^ whofe words were fofter tteui bttttef, 
^* having war in his heart/' He made 
feveral low bows to PaHey. 

Now, Parley knewfo little of the world, 
that he aftually concluded all robbers 
muft have an ugly look, which (hould 
frighten you at once, and coarfe brutal 
manners, which would, at firft fight, fliew 
they were enemies. He thought, like a 
poor ignorant fellow as he was, that this 
mild fpecious perfon could never be one 
of the band. Fktterwell accofted Parley 
with the utmoft civility, which put him 
quite off his guard j for Parley had no* 

notion 
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notion that he could be an enemy \vl}6 
was fo foft and civil. For an open foe he; 
would have been prepared. Parley, how* 
€ver, after a little difcourfe drew this con* 
clufion, that either Mr. Flatterwell could 
not be one of the gang, or that if he was, 
the robbers themfelves could not be filch 
monfters is his mafter had defcribed, and 
therefore it was a folly to be afraid of 
them. 

Flatterwdl began, like a true adept in 
his ^rt^ by lulling all Parley *s fufpiciorii 
afleep, and inftcad of openly abufing hi^ 
mafter, which would have opened Piarley's 
eyes at once, he pretended rather to com- 
mend him m a general way, as a perfon 
who meant well himfelf, but was too apt 
to fufpeft others. To this Parley affented. 
The other theii vefltured to hint by de- 
greeis, that though the Nobleman migbe 
be a good mafter in th^ m^'fi, yet he ntofl 
fay he was a little ftri^, an4 a little Itingy, 
and not a little cenfofious. That he was 
Wame4 by the gentlemen in the wildern^ 

for 
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for fhutdng his houfe againft good com- 
pany, and his fervants were laughed at bj 
people of fpirit for fubmitting to the 
gloomy life of the caftle, and the mfipid 
pleafures of the garden, inftead of ranging 
in the wildernels at large. 

** It is tiue enough,*' faid Parley, who 
was generally of the opinion of the perfon 
he was taking with. *' My mailer is ra- 
** ther harfh and clofe. But to own the 
^' truth, all the barring, and locking, and 
** bolting, is to keep out a fet of gentle- 
*' men, who he affures us are robbers^ and 
** who are waiting for an opportunity to 
*' deftroy us. I hope no offence, fir, but 
'• by your livery I fufpeft you, fir, are 
^^ one of the gang he is fo much afraid 
« of/' 

Flatterwell. Afraid of me ? Impoflible, 
dear Mr. Parley. You fee I do not look 
like an enemy. I am unarmed; what 
harm can a plain man like me do ? 

Parley. Why, that is true ienough. Yet 
my mailer fays, that if we were once to 

let 
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let you into the hoafe^ we fiiould be ruined 
fbul and body. 

Flatterwell. I am forry, Mr. Parley> to 
hear fo fenfible si man as you are fo 
deceived. This is mere pi-ejudice. He 
knows we are cheaiful^ ent&taining people^ 
foes to gloom and fuperftition, and .there- 
fore he ist fo morofe he will not let you 
get acquainted with us; 

Farley* Well; he fays you ate a band 
of thieves, gamblets^ murderers, drunk* 
ards, and athdfls; 

Flamtwelh Don't believe hinlj the worit 
We fhould do^ perhaps, is, we might diink 
a* friendly glafs with you tb your matter's 
healthy or play an innoceint game of cards 
juft to kdep you awake, or ling a cheerful 
fong with the maids ; now is there any 
harm in all this ? 

Parley. Not the IfeJl ivL the world. 
And I begin to think there i^ not a Word 
of truth in all my ntafter fays. 

Flatterwell. The more you know tis^ 
the more you will like us* But I wlfli 

YOL.iv^ HH there 
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tntf^ ^f2S^ Mt ni$ Vfgly iMn^ b6(#Mls ils^. 
I have a great deal to lay, and i iik ttfr^ 
<if being 6vei)ieard. 

Parley was now jufl: gi6ffi)f io ^re & 
%Hng O'visr tfac hedge, bat £&ecked hiin- 
£dF, hjing^ ^^ I dsui not bcnne on your 
^' fide, there are ^CGpfe abont^ abd ever^ 
**^iliing is earned t6 my inaftcr/* Matter^ 
well law by this tlmt His niw iriend was 
lijspt on his own fid^ of th& hidge by fear 
rather than by principle^ and from tbikt 
moment he made fure of him.. ** Deai: 
" Mr. .I^rley,'* laid he, " if youwiU allow 
^^ me the honour of a little converffttion 
'* with you, I will call under the window 
^^ of your lodge this* evening. I hav^ 
•^fpmcthing to tell you greatly to your 
*^ advantage. I admire you exceedingly. 
*'* I long for your friendfliip ; our whole 
" brotherhood is ambitious of being known 
«« to fo amiable a pa-fon/*— « 6 d^ar/* 
faid Parley, *' Ilhatl *e'afrifd -of talking 
" to you at night. It ^s fo againft my 
** matter's orders. Bdt-^id^you -fiy you 

"had. 
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'^ bad fomethuig to tell n^e td my sidv^n- 
'* tiger .. '. 

FlatterwelL Yes, I can poiit out to you 
how you may be a richer, a merrier, and 
a happier man. If you will adnfiit me tch 
night under the window, I will convince 
you that it i8 prejudice, and not wifiiom, 
which makes your mafter bar )iis xioor 
againft us; I will convince you ih^ the 
mifchief of a robber^ as your matter 
fcurriloufly calls us, is only in the name $ 
that we arc your true friends, and only 
mean to promote your happinefs. 

•' Don't fay w^," faid Parley, "pray 
** come alone ; I woidd not fee the ^eft of 
** the gang for the world j but I think 
" there can be no great haxm in talking 
** to you through the bars if you came 
** alone ; but I am determined not to let 
*' you in. Yet I can't fay but i wiifii to 
*' know what you can tell me fo much to 
** my advantage; indeed, tf it is for my 
^^ good I ought to know 4t/' 

: HH 2 Flatter- 
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Haa^twM, fgdf^ outj turns ^ back.) 
Dear Mn P^Iey, there is one thmg I ^^ 
forgotten* T cannot get over the hedge 
at night without afliftance. Tou know 
there is a fecret in the nature of that hed^ ; 
you in die houfe may get over to us in the 
mldemels of your own accord, but we 
cannot get to your fide by our own 
ftrength. You muft loiok about to fee 
where the hed^ is thinneft, and then fet 
to work to clelr away here and there t 
little bough for me^ k won^t be mii&d ; 
and if there is but the fmalleft hole mad« 
on your fide^ thofe on ours can get 
through ; otherwife, we do but labour ia 
vain. To this P^ley made fome objedion 
through the fear of bemg feen. Fhtter- 
well replied, that the fmalleft hole from 
within would be fufficient, for he could 
then work his own way. *' Well/' laid 
Parley, " I will confider of it. To be 
** fure I ihall even then be equally fafe 
^^ in the cadle, as I (hall have all the bolts^ 

« bars, 
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^ barSy and locks between us, fo it wilt 
i« make bm little difference/' 

^ Gcnainly not,** faid Flatterwell, who 
knew it would make all the differoice ill 
the world. So they parted with mutual 
proteftations of regard. Parley went home' 
charmed with his new friend. His eyes^ 
were now clearly opened as to his mafter's 
prejudices againfl: the rMers, and he wa^ 
conyinced there was. more m the name 
than in the thing. *^But/* faid he, 
i^ though Mr. Flatterwell is certainly an 
f< agreeable compaQion,. he may not be fo 
^^ fafe an inmate. There can, however, 
^^ be no harm in talking at a diftance, and 
f* I certsdnly won't let him in.'* 

Parley, in the courf^ of the day, did 
not forget his promife to thin the hedge of 
feparation a little. At firft he oply tore 
o^ a handful of leaves, then a little fprig, 
then he broke away a bough or two. It 
was obfervablp, the larger the breach be- 
came, the worfe he began to think of his 
palter, and the better of himfclf. Every 
H H 3 peep 
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p0Bp .^e took tturough tbe brdun hoBlgt 
increafed his dbfife to ^ oat into tte unl- 
dehiei3, snd tMde tbfe thoujgbts (ff &e ) 
ollUe.fipol^ irklbnie to hiiB. 

He was condnuatty rq^eat&g tolumfd^ 
<< I ^6i{Qiider what Mr. fiditetwdl can inve 
<< to % fo xftttch to my advantage? i fee 
<^ he does Aot wiih to hurt my inofler, he 
<< od^ ^^Uhes to ferve she.'' As the hoar 
of meeting, however^ drew sear, the raf- 
ter's orders sbiiir and then time acrofs 
Parley's thoughts. So «o divert fltiem^ \m 
tdok up THE Boox. fie hap^ned te Vpea 
it TBt thefe wovdsi, ^ My ibti, if GSAelfh ^• 
^« dee «h^, doMeftt thou ndtJ' Tdr a 
moment his hea¥t fcfflfed hifti. ^*« ff Ais 
*♦ Wmonitioh fltodld 'be fetft OA pcftfdfe ?** 
'faid he-} "but ho, ^tts a btigbfekr. My 
^« inaffer tbW itte that if I t^eh't io tfrc 
«« bdutifis I fiiould get t)vc?r tlie heflgfe. 
** Ncftir, I wiirit to fhe 'litmdft litnits, and 
**'tiid not get over/* Hdretidnfdence pift 
in : " Ves, but it was becaufe you xvere 
*^ ^ratchcd/'— ^' I am fure," 'continued 

Parley, 
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^^*i^fer'^ no fpoil frQ«. ^ .1 .vffl 
A' QYig» h^r iB^Hs^t Mr. FJattcf wqU \h^ to 
f^ fiiy ib much to my a4vatttage. j am 
ffnot .ohiigrf >to fallow his ,c(|W*fcl% 
^dbut: thei;e xaa iae .no harm ia^^ng 

. ^Elatterwett ptfMailed oa the .t^(1: iQf jhe 
arabbars to ,n\fi&t ^do public attai^ oiijjhe 
icdMethat aighL *« My Jbretl\ifixi5" >faid 
ie, ^ you J[iayr .at)d th^n fiail jp yottr 
'f.*<fqhemes, l)eQatife you .are jfor yiolent 
^tbeg^nniags, while my foothipg Mwat- 
ff*ii^ mea&Tes 7haard||y:.exer. iQife* you 
^* come blufteriag -aad jcoaiipg, :gnd 
^ fiughtCB^peofde, a^ fet <thiem ou iheir 
f^> guard. 'Too 4nfpir&4hem wiUi ierror 
^^*of ytf^, whii^ :my whole Scheme ^ is to 
i^«inake' (hem thinjc )vdl of -fhepiifelves^ 
•;f*and iiil of their mafter* ;if I pnoe 
?*^,gfit thfm tb.^tertain ^hard thoyghts.of 
j^^Jikrv.^i2d >high thoughts of themiblv^, 
>f.*^y ^bufiaeik i& done,.a>Dd they.'£iti {jlusop 
V! . H H 4 ^* into 
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^ into my fiiarcs* So let this delicate a^r 
^ £dr akme to me. Fvlej b a fofily &!« 
^ low : he muft not be frightened, but 
^ caqoled. He i( the veiy fort of man to 
^ fncceed with ; and worth a hundred of 
^yonrftordyfenfible fellows. With them 
f^ we want ftrong arguments and (farong 
^ temptations ; but with fuch fellows as 
^^ F^ley, in whom vanity and fenfuality 
^ are the leading qualities, (as, let me 
<< tell you, is the cafe with £u: the greater 
^ part,) flattery, and a promife of eafe 
<< and pleafure, will do more than your 
*^ whole battle array. If you will hi me 
^^ manage, I will get you all into tbt 
** cattle before midnight.** 

At night the cattle was barricadoed as 
ufual, and no one had ohferved the hok; 
which Parley had made in the hed^^e. This 
overlight arofe that night from the fervants^ 
negle£Ung one of the matter's ftanding 
prders;— to make a nightly examination 
of the ttate of things^ The negleft did 
not proceed (o much from wilful difobedi^ 

eiice. 
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ence, as from having paffed the evening ia 
floth and diverfion, which often amounts 
to nearly the fame in its confequences. 

" As all was very cheerful within, fo all 
was very quiet without. And before they 
went to bed, fome of the fervants obferved 
to the reft, that as they heard no robber? 
that nighty they thought they might no^ 
begin to remit fomething of their diligence 
in bolting and barring: that all this faften- 
ing and'locking was very troublefome, and 
they hoped the danger was now pretty well 
over. It was rather remarkable, that they 
never made thefe fort of obfervations, but 
after an evening of fome excefs, and when 
they had neglefted their private hufmefs 
with their majler. All, however, except 
i^arley; went quietly to bed, and feemed 
to feel uncommon fecurity. 

Parley crept down to his lodge. He 
had half a mind to go to bed too. Yet 
he was not willing to difappoint Mr. Flat- 
jterwell. So civil a geiitleman! To be 
fure he mi^t have bad deiigns. Yet what 

right 



474 FARLEY rm »QRTi** 

right had he to iufpa^ lapy b^i^y «^ 
made fiich profdSons, aad whg was §p 
very civil? ^^ Befides, it k^ imieiimg ^ 
** for my a4vantage,** 94d)ed P/ariey* " I 
^^ will not open the dpor, ^h^f js certifjbj 
<« but as he is to come alqne^ he ^:afx 4^ 
^^ me no harm through ihe k9t$ s^ ^ 
^^ windows ; and he }^\l tk^Jf^ I .^HV^ r^ 
^^ toward if I don't ifjQ&pmy word* No^ 
*' I will iet him fee that I ^u»i j^ /^^ 
*^ of my: own ftrength ^ I will ihei^r Jtiija^^ 
^' can go what length I pleafs, ,aad iU^ 
** ihorjt TOfe« I pleafe." Jfcd Flatter)v^i 
hoard this boaftful fpeech, i^WAuld.bsiXe 
been quite fure of his mfin* 

. About eleven, Bariey h^atd the f^m^ 
.<tgreed upon, it w^s fo ^«ntte j^ ,rQ .cj^^fe 
little iilarjTO. So much the .worfe. f^bt- 
terwell never frightened .any onct, a^id 
therefore feldom failed of any one^ Par- 
iey ftole (oftly down, plginted himfelf ,at 
his little window, opened th^ cafem^nt, 
..and fpied his new friejid. It was pale,ftar- 
iight. ,ParIey ,was a jittle fri|[htened j .for 
5* he 



he thpugfit he percehred one or two pcr- 
fons : behind Flatterwdlj but the other 
^flured him it was only his own ibadow, 
whic^ bis fears had magnified mto a com* 
*' pany. Though I affure you," faid he, 
** I have apt a friend but what is as harm- 
^Vtefeasmyfelf/' 

They now entered into fcrious difcourfe 
in which Flatterwell fhewed himfelf a deep 
pditician* He ikilfully mixed up in his 
^ronverfation a proper proportion of praifis 
pa the plea&ires of the wildertiefs, of com<- 
pliments ;to Parley, of ridicule on his mat 
ter, and of abofive fneers on the book in 
which the. mafter's laws were written* 
i^gainfl this lad he had always a particular 
Ipite^ for he confidered it as the grand in- 
ftrument by which the Lord maintained 
his fervants in their-, allegiance, and wh6n 
diey could once be brought to fneer at 
the BOOK, there was an end of fubmiflioi^ 
to the Lord. Parley had not penetration 
enough to fee his drift. " As to the 
■" BOOK, Mr. Tlatterwell," faid he, " I 
^' do not know whether it be true or falfe. 
"•' I rather negleft than difbelieve it. I am 

forced 
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^ forced, indeed, to hear it read once a 
^ week, but I never look mto it myfelf, W 
•* I tan help it.*'— •^ExceDcnt,'^ feidPht- 
tenrel) to himfelf, ^< that i^ juft the lame 
•^♦thing* This is fafe ground for me. For 
whether a man does not bdiere in the 
^ BOOK, or does not attend to it, it OHoes 
^ pretty mnch to the fame, smd I generally 
^ get him at laft.*» 

^ Why cannot we be a little nearer, Mr* 
^ Farley,*^ faid Flatteiwell, «I am afraid of 
^ being overheard by feme of yonr nmfter^s 
^fjpie9. The window from which you 
**^lpeak IS fa high; I wifli you would 
«*comc down to the door.**— " Well,** 
hid I^rley, *^ I fee no great harm in 
**• that. There is a little wicket in the 
^^ door through which we may convcrfc 
^ with more eafe and equal fafety. The 
" fame faftenings will be flill between us.^ 
So down he went, but not without a de* 
gree of fear and trembling* 

The little wicket being now opened, an^ 
flauerwell ftanding clofe on the outfide 
of the door, they converfed with g^eat 

eafe. 
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eafe; <* Mn . Parley," faid Fhtterwell/ 
** I fliould not have preffed you fo much 
*' to admit me into the cattle, but out of 
<f pure difinterefted regard to your own 
" happiiicffc, I fliali get nothing by it, but 
** I cannot beiar to think that a perfon fo 
*' wife and amiable (hould be fliut lap itSi 
^ thii gloomy dungeon, tlndet i hard 
** mafter, and a flave to the unreafonable 
** tyranny of his Booit bF la^wTs. If yon 
^* admit me, you need have tto more 
** waking, fto more watching/* Here 
Parley involuntarily flipped back the bote 
5of the door* *' To convince you of my 
^* true love,** continued Flatterwell, *< l 
^ havfe brought a bottle of the moft 
** delicious wine that grows in the wilder- 
** nefs. YoU fliall tafte it, but you muft 
** put a glafs through the wicket to re- 
^' ceive it, for it is a Angular property ia 
'** this wine, that we of the wildetnefe 
^' cannot fucceed in conveying it to you 
** of the caille, without you hold out a 
^' veflel to receive it.*'—*' O here is a 
*' glafs,'* faid Parley, holding out a large 

goblet. 
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goUef , which he always kept feidj to be 
filled by any chanceoomer. The odier 
immediately poured into the Gapadoas 
goblet, a large draught of that deKdods 
intoxicating liquor, with which the fiunily 
of the Fbtterwells have fiar near 6000 
years gained the hearts, and deftroyed the 
fouls of all the inhabitants oE the caftle, 
whenever they have been able to prevafl 
on them to hold out a hand to receive it. 
This the wife mafter of the caftle wdl 
knew would be the cafe, for he knew 
what was in men, he knew their propen* 
iity to receive the delicious poifon of the 
fiatterwells ; and it was for this reafon 
ibat he gave them the book of his laws, 
and planted the hedge, and invented tb^ 
•bolts, and doubled the locks. 

As foon as poor Parley had fwallowed 
4he 4sdti draught, it aded like enchant- 
*ine»t. He at once loft all power of rc- 
fiftance. He had no fenfe of fear left. 
He defpifed his own fafety, forgot his 
mafter, loft all fight of the houfe in 
the other country, and reached out for 
another draught as eagerly as Flatterwell 

held 
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htld OBt the bottle to adminifter^ it* 
^ What a fool have 1 been," faid Parley^ 
«* to d*y myfetf fo long !'*— " Will yoa^ 
* ttow let me in ?" fetd Ratterwell. " Aye, 
^ ttiat I vfrM;' faid the deluded Par- 
fey. Though the train was now en>- 
(ftt^td to near a hundred robbers, yet 
fo ihtbxittited was Parley, that he did 
hot &e x>)tit cK theiniexcept his new friend*^ 
Parley*ctigfletly pulled down the bars, drew 
back the tolts, and forced open the locks, 
dhSnkhig he could never let in his friend 
foon enough. He had, however, jud 
prefencfe df mind to fay, " My dear friend,. 
" i hope you are alone." Flatterwell 
ftirore he wtas-^Parley opened the door — 
in ^uflied, not Fkiterwell only, but the 
Whole bahditti, t^rho^ always lurk behind in 
his tiain. The moment they had got fure 
pe6kffi<yny ¥latterwell changed his foft 
tone, and cried out in a voice of thunder, 
** i>own with the caftle. Kill, burn, and 
"deftroy." 

Rapine, murder, and conflagration, by 
turns took place. Parley was the very 

. firil 
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firft whom they attacked. He was over- 
poweried With woundsi As he fell, he 
cried out, " O my matter, I die a viftimr 
*' to my unbelief in thee^ and to my own 
•* vanity and hnprudence. O that the 
^' guardians of all other caftlea would hear 
*' me with my dying breath repeat my 
^^ matter's admonition, that all attacks 
'^^ from mthout will not. dejiroy unlefs there 
•* is Jome confederate within. O that the 
*' keepers of all other catties would learn 
** from my ruin^ that he who parleys with 
** temptation is already undone ! That he 
*^ whio allows himfelf to go to the very 
*^ bounds, will foon jump over the hedge ; 
•' that be. who talks out of the window 
*• with the enemy, will foon opta the 
" door to him ; that he who holds out 
" his hand for the cup of finful flatteryj 
*' lofes all power of refitting ; that when 
" he opens the door to one fin, all the reft 
•* fly iu upon him, and the man periflies 
" as i now do.'* 

THE END OF THE FOURTH VOLUME, 
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